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PORTRAIT 


One of the Most Subtle of Those Suave, Provoking, Fascinating 
Tals that We Have 
the Author of 


HERE is no peace anywhere like the peace of a certain 
London square on a calm summer’s night. It is the 
peace of gray stones and immemorial trees. The world 

resounds with the clamor of restless men in quest of treasure; 
but they who seek the ultimate treasure, which is tranquillity, 
shall find it in an old gray square not a hundred yards from the 
dear pompous rivulet that is called the Thames. Who was it 
who said that rivers were not made to bear ships to the sea, 
but to help the flow of our memories? 

In the quiet place we tell of, late one night in June, a gentle- 
man was sitting at his writing-table. It was as though the 
spirit of the old gray square in Westminster had been moved to 
place him there for a symbol of its peace and tranquillity. The 
room he sat in was that of a man of taste; its low ceiling and 
brown comfort, its fine prints and warm books, were redolent 
of elegant antiquity. The courtier of Queen Anne and soldier 
of the Marlborough wars, who had built this house, could have 
mingled peacefully with the atmosphere of this room; and he 
would have acknowledged our gentleman as an evocation of the 
past lost in a world of unseemly garments, wherein a sword is 
proper only to an actor in a play by William Shakespeare. 

The writing-table at which he was sitting faced two tall 
windows. These were thrown wide open to the summer night, 
and the perfume of the trees in the square mingled with the 
dusky bindings of old books that stood on shelves let into the 
paneled walls. Every now and then there came, as though to 
rest in this quiet place, the dim noises of the sleeping town; 
and presently these would sharpen ever so slightly to the cameo- 
notes of dawn in Whitehall. 

Our friend was writing a letter that appeared to be amusing 
him. He was a lean, gray man, who wore his culture with that 
pleasant air of weakness that makes an air of culture tolerable. 
His complexion had that weathered look of a man who has 
endured the ardors of battlefields and ballrooms. As he wrote, 
a smile would every now and then play about his mouth, which, 
since it had committed every folly but the exercise of that un- 
balanced restraint so dear to narrow minds, could not very well 
be called “firm.” When h looked up from his writing, he 
could see against the dusky sky the proud tracery of spire and 
tower where the august Mother of Parliaments sits brooding 
beside the waters of the Thames; and, against the opening on the 
other side of the square, the leaves of the trees wove a tapestry 
of black lace between the sta s. 


Sx 


E WAS writing to a Frenchwoman, the young widow of a 

diplomat who had long represented his country at the 
Court of Saint James with charm and distinction. His popu- 
larity among men had been more than doubled, after his 
marriage to his youthful compatriot, by the air of profound 
diffidence with which he encroached upon her time. How the 
business of the Divorce Courts would dwindle, our gentleman 
had often reflected, had M. de Livré been allowed to set the 
fashion for husbands! 

The young widow was tall and fair, with merry eyes that 
could be wise, and with quick moods that could be deplorably 
intangible. She had accepted his suit with that air of under- 
standing that plays the devil with a man’s mental behavior; 
and had withstood the delicate importunities born of his ad- 
miration with the laughter of a remote but sympathetic heart, 
which is how wise women can keep decent men from commit- 
ting the sins of the flesh. Whereupon he had fallen in love with 
her; and she had fled to Rome. 

Young men cannot be too frequently reminded that love is 
not a serious occupation for a man of worth. It has its charms, 
its delights, its excitements, its infinite contents and its dear 
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memories; and it is an useful aid for elderly men wishful to 
indulge in the delightful recreation of melancholy. But love is 
not the whole business of life, which is to do good to all men, to 
do the best for yourself, and ceaselessly to pray for grace and to 
yearn for salvation. Such, at least, was the philosophy of our 
friend in the old gray square, and that is why he wore a smile 
as he sat writing in the shallows of the summer night. Never- 
theless he was serious within, as becomes a man of five-and- 
forty, who is aware of the pitfalls that await the tender heart in 
a world given over to worldly wisdom. 


“T AM writing to you again, Marie Thérése, to prove to you 
my independence from those banalities of etiquette which 
you so deplore in English life. I am not really sorry that you 
have not answered my letters. You would have told me what I 
already know, that you are in Rome, enjoying the heat, the 
solitude and the flowers. But you would not have told me what 
I do not know, whether you think me wise enough to make you 
a good husband, or dangerous enough to make you a good 
lover. If I may say a word, Marie Thérése, I should prefer to 
be the husband. I have never been one before, and the novelty 
of protecting an attractive woman from attractive men will 
compensate me for the loss of pleasures that it is the affectation 
of women to reserve only for their lovers. The fact that I have 
in the past enjoyed the fruits of this generous affectation will 
sharpen my pleasure at being, for once, the source of it. 

“How enchanting Rome must be at this moment, a garden 
of gray stone and red and white camellias, with clouds of pink 
cyclamen streaming pink over crumbling walls! I can see you 
so clearly, all the way from a London night to a Roman after- 
noon. You will be on the terrace of the Palazzo Varvarini, at 
the far end, under an awning bright with red and yellow stripes, 
whilst at your feet petals of pink roses are scatttered about the 
gray stone. 

“Tt is so curious to think that, did I not love you, your eyes 
would hold no secrets from me; for one understands only the 
women whom one does not love. What is in your mind, Marie 
Thérése, at this very moment, as your eyes wander thought- 
fully past the plashing fountain into the depths of the cypress- 
trees over yonder, those brooding sentinels of dead ages? Are 
you thinking of the past, when Father Tiber flowed through 
meadows gay with the laughter of dryads and gods—of those 
symbols of man’s eternal quest for worship that live now only 
in the text-books of schoolboys and in the gardens of your 
Palazzo Varvarini, where statues of Pan, Diana, and Bacchus 
stand in formal attitudes, wreathed in moss and vinery? 

“Or are you thinking of the present and of the sadness of 
being a beautiful woman, how your beauty is as a snare and a 
delusion, for it creates desire in men whom you can look upon 
only in the light of friendship? I do sympathize with you, 
Marie Thérése, for to be beautiful is to be solitary. Yet if you 
knew how your solitude becomes you in my eyes, and how my 
thoughts cling to that quality of your being which keeps you 
calm and dignified in a world of petty confusions, you would let 
me share it. 

“Marie Thérése, I am too old a celibate to ask light questions 
of a woman. What I ask of you, I ask with all the gravity of 
my heart; and it is as though the dawn of a new day is evoking 
my youth out of a past, in which I regret nothing but not having 
met you, to bid for a future, in which I shall never regret having 
met you—Marie Thérése, will you be my wife?” 

What is time but a burden and a menace, that we should 
pay it the compliment of description? Is time a choice land- 
scape, that we should lavish phrases on it, or is it not a silly 
little item of eternity to which a (Concluded on page 136) 
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the Bead Frees 


Madame J. M.Sert 


THE SUBTLETIES OF TASTE 


Baron de Meyer Discusses Good Taste in Clothes 


And Contrasts the Smart Englishwoman 


With the Smart Frenchwoman 


18 rue Vaneau, Paris. 

UNE and glorious sunshine at last! A perfect day for 

J taking tea in the gardens of Bagatelle, for strolling in the 

Parc of St. Cloud, or going further afield, to Versailles and 

St. Germain. Starting out from the Crillon, we first stop at 

Labrousse for a basket of roses, to be sent to Virginia’s mother. 

This lady remains at the hotel and reads a book, while I take 

Virginia out for the day. American mothers have a way of 
being kind to their daughters’ friends. 

Virginia is dressed in printed mousseline de soie. Butter- 
flies, dragon-flies, and colored moths flutter on a creamy 
ground. Virginia’s gown is cut geometrically, the pieces fit 
one into another. The result is a bouffant skirt, soft, clinging, 
and irregular of hem. The bodice is plain, with scarfs tied into 
bows. One bow is in the center of the back. The ends extend 
below the hem-line. The result is charming, the gown perfect. 
The advent of summer establishes mousseline de soie as the 
most popular material of the season. Variedly used, it is 
suitable for either morning, noon, or night. 

Virginia wears roses on her bodice. They are a deep shade 
of red, the shade of her Bordeaux-colored hat. The wide brim 
consists of superimposed layers of chiffon, which cast a rosy glow 
over Virginia’s fair complexion. At this time of year, even 
though untrimmed, hats may assume an air of being picturesque, 
for summer muslins harmonize about as badly with a “gigolo” 
as do picture hats with a sweater. The short-lived season of 
the grand chapeau is as perennially inevitable as are roses, 
carnations, and lilies in a garden. 

Virginia wears the sheerest of silk hose—‘‘du 100”’—of a sun- 
kissed shade. Her pumps of patent leather have high up- 


standing steel buckles. She wears short fawn-colored gloves, 
and is dressed for a sunny day in June. She is extremely 
smart. (In keeping with my dove-colored Hispano, and the 
background such a car conveys. To be seen in the right kind 
of car is as important as to own the correct handbag, or to 
carry an umbrella on a rainy day.) 

This brings us to Virginia’s bag, to a blot on an otherwise 
perfect ensemble. My mentioning it gives rise to much 
discussion. 

“Why don’t you like my gold mesh-bag?”’ 

‘Because gold mesh-bags were chic in 1900.”’ 

“But this was a present from Aunt Jane!” 

“She should know better than to present her niece with the 
cast-off trinkets of her younger days.” 

“Oh, how unkind you are! My lovely bag! 
because Aunt Jane has used it.”’ 

“To connect sentiment with bags and articles of adornment 
is unwise. If you are sentimental about clothes, you'll soon 
look very dowdy.” 

Virginia says she has another pretty bag worked entirely in 
beads, roses on a créme ground, a Christmas present from Aunt 
Emily. 

“How naughty of your aunts to be so lavish, and unwise! 
Thank God, you didn’t carry it to-day! Bead bags have had 
their vogue and are now relegated to glass cases, along with 
painted fans and old point-lace. Why not make a will, be- 
queathing your share of aunties’ treasures to some friendly 
museum?” 

“How cynical you are! 


I value it 
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meant for shopping only. You don’t expect me to carry it with 
my chiffon gown, do you?” 

“Certainly not!”’ 

“But I have no other. What about a rhinestone bag? I’ve 
seen them at the Ritz, in cases, along the passage.”’ 

“Virginia, I am shocked you should care for such tawdry 
glitter.” 

“But they are bought a lot.” 

“Of course they are. Washington has delivered two hundred 
and ninety-two thousand passports for vacation trips to 
Europe. Invasionists have to be provided for and few of them 
have taste.” 

My friend, Virginia, however, must never disappoint me. 
She is exquisitely turned out and must not look to Ritz show- 
cases for inspiration. Cartier’s will have to make a bag for her. 
Persian tapestry brocade, subtle in color, créme, rose, and gold, 
edged with black suéde and lined with beige grosgrain. Bank 
account permitting, there shall be a carved emerald to fasten 
the bag, a coral ring to hold it by, and a diamond tab to decorate 
it. A monogram? Perhaps, but aren’t monograms rather out 
of date? 

Virginia now decides she needs a hat. What kind of hat, I 
ask? A square-crowned sailor? A _ wide-brimmed one of 
grosgrain? Or one in a soft draped straw? There is “Le 





Copain,” for instance, high and peaked, which is worn with 
an ostrich feather ruffle. 

“But do elegant women wear ostrich feathers?”’ 

“Yes, the very smart ones are beginning to. Lucienne, at 
Reboux’s, who advocates the Pierrot ruffle, still considers it an 
eccentricity.” 

We are now crossing the Place Vendéme. Virginia leans out 
of the car. She has seen Lady A. before the Ritz. She is 
dressed all in black, with a velvet cap, and wears the famous 
feather ruffle in shades of amber and yellow. Virginia gets 
excited, and is at once converted. She finds Lady A. looks 
very smart with ostrich feathers. She must have a ruffle, too. 

“Take me to Reboux’s at once.” 

“What sort of gown and coat will you wear with the ruffle? 
Have you anything suitable?”’ 

““No, I haven’t; I shall have to order whatever is required.” 

“Why not an aubergine gown, a shade derived from Bordeaux? 
Your narrow hat should match your frock but not necessarily 
your coat. Your coat and feather ruffle might be navy with a 
tuft of aubergine at the neck to give the finishing touch.”’ 

“Too somber for my taste. I want my clothes to harmonize 
with sunny weather.” 

“How does pale lavender-gray strike you, worn with a deep 
hyacinth-colored chouquette straw (Continued on page 64) 
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hat, banded by mauve grosgrain? The lavender feather 
ruffle should have a touch of mauvy-rose.”’ 

“What style of hat do you suggest?” 

“A rather high one, so it rises from among the feathers.” 

We are almost at Reboux’s; the rue de la Paix, however, is 
very crowded and we are held up by the traffic. Virginia 
wishes to know who the woman is she sees going into a shop. 

“Madame de G., a South American.” 

“Is she smart?” 

““Would you have noticed her, if she wasn’t?”’ 

“I simply wondered because of her wearing black velvet in 
June.” 

“Black velvet worn in summer is smart, combined with a 
filmy summer gown. The cape she wears is from Vionnet. 
Doesn’t it make her look slim? She is surely going on to the 
Embassy garden party. We’re almost certain to see her there.” 

Virginia feels rather nervous about this party. 

‘Am I really suitably dressed?”’ 

“T wouldn’t take you if you weren’t. By the way, it’s five 
o’clock—time we were going.” 

a= 

ALF an hour later we reach the Embassy. The mansion 
is historical and splendid. We drive into the paved 
courtyard. Our invitations are handed to an attendant, and 
passing through deserted reception rooms we reach the entrance 
to the gardens. Here we shake hands with the host and 
hostess. They show cordiality and give an impression of 

welcome to over a thousand guests. 

The Ambassadress wears créme lace, fine pearls, and a wide- 
brimmed amber-colored hat with waving plumes. We bow, 
and proceed to the garden. Virginia is impressed by the 
formality, as well as by the beauty of the green lawns and the 
large shady trees. Virginia wonders at seeing all the men 
wearing high silk hats. I tell her it’s the correct style for garden 
parties at an Embassy. Never having assisted at such a 
function, she is surprised at its formal aspect. There is no 
band. Couples promenade on the shady lawns or sit on garden 
chairs under trees. Everybody of importance in society is 
present, but not all the women are well dressed. Many seem 
to scorn the frivolous custom of following current fashions. 
The exclusive and aristocratic older set considers an air of good 
breeding sufficient adornment. Smartness, chic, to them is 
synonymous with “bad form.” They constitute what, in 
Paris, is called le gratin. 

The younger generation, by contrast, is surprisingly up to 
date. The evolution of youth is the same in every country. 
The highest steppers in aristocratic circles are the most promi- 
nent leaders of society, in this case the most noticed guests at 
the garden party. 

Virginia is surprised to find French society women so dif- 
ferent from the ones she sees at the Ritz. I remind her that 
the Ritz is international and rather mixed. She expresses 
admiration for a woman in pale gray mohair glacé, who wears 
a delphinium blue cape and hat to match. A remarkably large 
ornament of emeralds, sapphires, and diamonds is stuck into 
the gray grosgrain band which encircles her hat. We both agree 
as to the supreme elegance of a woman in black chiffon, pat- 
terned with colored field-flowers. We like her bright red hat of 
a new kind of straw, with a flat black bow as the only decoration. 
We are also thrilled by a Bordeaux Georgette ensemble, gown 
and coat both shirred. The woman’s hat is of navy felt, with 
a touch of red and two diamond birds in the front. 

We discuss the merits of the new high, square-crowned straw 
hat. It is smart in white, with a black bow, and looks like a 
canotier, but is dowager-like in black. Most square-crowned 
high hats are. We both dislike them. 


TALL woman in olive green crépe comes toward us. She 

has a lavender scarf around the throat and wears a tight- 
fitting black velvet cap with peculiar ear flaps. A large 
diamond brooch is pinned in the center of her hat over the fore- 
head. It is Baroness de R. She is very gracious. 

“Don’t forget you are dining with me to-night.” 

Turning to Virginia, she adds—‘‘So sorry you are engaged, 
but glad you are coming in later. The music begins at eleven- 
thirty. Melba has promised to sing.” And she passes on. 

There are many Englishwomen present. They strike 


a distinctly British note in Paris. They are not at all 








badly dressed, but their mentality is foreign to the French point 
of view. Virginia and I, being exhausted, settle into two garden 
chairs. We do very little talking, but observe the more. We 
listen to the conversation of a near-by group of women. They 
are not exactly young, but must have been good looking. 
They talk about their hair. A remark we overhear has made 
us pay attention. One woman says to another: “Even 
though it’s too abundant, too curly, and decidedly too frowsy, 
I imagined your hair was short.” 

“You don’t seriously say so! I’d hate the idea of having 
bobbed hair and that shaved look at the back of my neck— 
(which is unnecessary, I say to Virginia, a sign of bad cutting). 

The long-haired lady continues: “However, so as not to 
appear old fashioned, I try to have it /ook short.” 

“Why only pretend? Why not cut it off and have done 
with it?” 

“Oh, no! Nothing would induce me. I have a husband 
to please. English husbands don’t approve of radical changes 
in their wives’ appearance. Fashion means so little to them. 
It’s a subject which is never discussed at home.” 

“But what about looking neat and young?” 

“You evidently take me to be much younger thanI am. I’m 
really quite old.” (Her garden-party dress is white chiffon 
with a design of pink roses, and belies her assertion. She wears 
a leghorn hat tied under her chin and high-heeled scarlet 
sandals.) ‘You may laugh, but I am really a very old woman. 
Besides, neither the Duchess of X. nor Lady Z. have ever 
bobbed their hair, even though their housemaids have. Believe 
me, it’s not done in our set. If I came back to England with 
short hair no one would care to know me. Frankly, do you 
consider a woman with a smooth bobbed head ever looks a 
lady?” 

“T have never known distinction to be measured by the 
length of a woman’s hair. A well-bred woman always looks a 
lady if she happens to be one, whether her hair is long or short.” 

“After all, you may be right, and I dare say I’m a dreadful 
frump. I hate to admit it, but you can’t imagine the dis- 
comfort of having to tuck away my hair into foo small a hat 
space. 


BLONDE lady seated near-by advises our friend to braid 

her hair very tightly and fasten it around her head 
‘Gretchen style,’ so as to do away with the bump at the back, 
“‘which ruins every modern hat.” 

“T used to do it that way before I cut my hair.” 

“But what happened when you removed your hat?” 

“Oh, I had to retire to my dressing-room and do my hair all 
over again.” 

“What trouble! Well, there’s an excellent remedy. Besides,” 
she adds, ‘‘I wonder the feeling against short hair should be so 
strong in England, for at Palm Beach last year both the lovely 
Duchess of S. and Lady D. M. looked exceedingly smart with 
the closest of hair-cuts. Aren’t they members of the most 
exclusive set in London?”’ 

“Of course they are. But oh, so continental in their tastes! 
They are in Paris very often, and I consider Paris to be dread- 
fully demoralizing. Look about you! Don’t you agree that 
everybody is much too chic to look respectable?” 

Alas, the ladies have risen. We hear no more. Our eaves- 
dropping is ended. 

Later in the evening. The Baroness’s dinner is very formal, 
the kind of affair given in Paris during the season only. Sit- 
uated in the avenue du Bois de Boulogne, the Baroness’s resi- 
dence is what is called in France un hétel particulier. Her collec- 
tions and her gardens are famous. Green lawns end in vistas 
of ascending marble stairs, leading to tiers of superimposed 
terraces. Illumined at night this architectural setting is fairy- 
like. The dramatic atmosphere is enhanced by moonlight, both 
real and artificial, which shines on marble fountains and statuary. 

I am the first guest to arrive. Bidden for nine, one rarely 
assembles before nine-thirty. Covers are laid for forty-two. 
The large dinner table is round, with an immense expanse of 
table-cloth, an ochered Rodier texture, embroidered in a lacy 
pattern. It is a splendid foundation for crystal and silver. 
Sets of sang de beuf Chinese porcelain vases, placed wreath-like 
around the circular table, contain mauvy-pink and yellow 
orchids. Blocks of ice, frozen into iceberg shapes, tower in 
the center of the table and produce a pleasant coolness. Sur- 
rounding the centerpiece are twelve high silver and crystal 
candelabra with wax candles and (Concluded on page 120) 
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THIS IS ANITA LOOS 


whose extraordinary good fortune it was to write ‘Gentlemen that, and the other, on ships, in trains, between scenarios, teas, and 
Prefer Blondes.” Neither Anita nor the daring editor of this after parties, the story of Lorelei’s escapades was written. Now itis 
publication took the original manuscript of ““G. P. B.”’ very seri- a best seller that Edith Wharton solemnly pronounces the great 


> 


ously. “‘A good joke, if not carried too far,” said the editor. American novel and a play that the wise ones pronounce the hit of 


“Tell me when we get ‘too far,’” smiled Anita. So between this, 1926-27. All of which proves that one never can tell, can one? 
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Ratepuo BARTON 


Drew the Pictures 


ELL if I had not started out to tell the 
WV sic of Dorothy’s life I would really 

hesitate and pick out something more 
uplifting. Because it is all very cute in a 
cinema when Mary Pickford is born in the 
gutter and she can be rescued out of even an 
ash can and still be quite refreshing. But when 
I had Dorothy come up to my suite at the 
Algonquin Hotel, and she told me all the de- 
tales of her envirament when she was a small 
child, I almost decided that the life Dorothy 
led hardly has a message for anybody. 


ND I had quite a little quarrel with Henry 
about Dorothy. I mean Henry came up 
from Philadelphia on Friday to spend the week 
end. So he happened to be in the next room and 
overheard some of the things that Dorothy 
was telling me about her life. So Henry has 
never really aproved so much of my friendship 
with Dorothy, even when I tell him that I 
only do it for Dorothy’s own good, because I 
am practically the only refined girl that Dorothy 
can stand, and if I gave up my friendship with 
her she would have nothing left in her whole 
life but low ideals. And Henry always likes 
me to be an example to others but Henry said 
that a girl who had the start in life that Dorothy 
had, and who refused to blush with shame when 
she talked about it, would never have enough 
reverance to get anywhere in a moral way. 
Because Henry told me that it was all very well 
for me to write the story of a girl who came 
from a low envirament if the girl suffered for 
it a lot. 

And I really had to agree with Henry, 
because the only time Dorothy ever seems to 
suffer is when something happens like a bottle of 
bad champagne for instants, and I never heard 
her repent of even doing that. But, of course, 
if a thing like that should happen to me, I 
would always repent. I mean sometimes I 
sware never to even look at a bottle of cham- 
pagne for days. But, if Dorothy had a good 
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I had Dorothy come to the Algonquin to tell me all the details of her envirament. 


time the night before, even the way she feels 
the next morning does not lead her thoughts 
toward higher things. 

But Henry said I had ought to give up 
writing anyway and become more of a society 
matron. And then I really became quite 
worried because being a society matron in the 
suburbs of Philadelphia is really not so much 
mental exercise for a girl whose brains like to 
be active. So I told Henry that a girl who had 
all the artistic impulses that I seem to have, 
ought to be allowed to be literary and when a 
girl is literary she can have a friendship with a 
girl who is not so refined, because it all becomes 
only a study in Human Nature. But Henry 
said that he was very very broad minded like 
all great reformers have to be, and he does not 
mind what a girl has been through, so long as 
she didn’t really enjoy anything and suffered a 
lot and came to a bad end at the finish. But 
Henry said that the way Dorothy seems to enjoy 
everything without anything trajic ever hap- 
pening to her, really made him quite unhappy, 
and had no moral lesson in it for anybody. 
So I suppose what Henry really means is, that 
when a girl like Dorothy always seems to have 
fun, how are all the moral people going to get 
their satisfaction out of watching them suffer. 
But I really think that even if Dorothy does 
not seem to suffer so much, she is sure to 
come to a bad end and if it turns out to be as bad 
an end as it is likely to be, it will even make a 
good Presbyterian like Henry happy. 


ND I told Henry that he ought to let me 

be as literary as possible because the more 

I keep my brains active the more the Little 

Stranger we are expecting might turn out to be 

like Mr. Dickens or even Mr. Arlan. SoI finally 

got Henry to the point where he said he would 

let me go on doing it, if I would not neglect all 
of my social duties. 

So the next afternoon I went to pay a call on 

Mrs. Albert Gwynn who is the famous social 


leader who spends all of her time following all 
the crowds to and fro from Palm Peach to 
Paris. And all the other afternoons I am 
associating with Dorothy in her envirament, and 
I am really getting to see so many different 
kinds of enviraments that I would not be sur- 
prised if I turn out to be a Woman of the 
World. And when a girl is a Woman of the 
World she can be like Marie Dressler and 
always have a delightful time going back and 
fourth from the Courts of Europe to the Keeth 
Vaudevil Circuit and nobody even thinks of 
asking her for an explanation, no matter where 
they see her. 


ELL, I may just as well start at the be- 
ginning of Dorothy’s life and get it over 
with. But even if the beginning is quite dis- 
gusting, everybody can always remember that 
Dorothy lives at the Ritz now, so the reader 
can always feel that the envirament of Dorothy 
will improve, whether Dorothy does or not. 
Because when Dorothy was a small child 
she and her Father belonged to what was 
known as the “ Greater Pacific Street Fair and 
Carnival Company”’ out on the Pacific Coast. 
Because Dorothy says that whenever the 
Knites of Pithias or the Lithuanian Church in 
some small size town wish to hold a street fair 
for the benefit of something, they communicate 
with companies that make a profession of doing 
nothing but traveling around and holding street 
fairs. And these companies are only supposed 
to supply the merry go rounds and freaks and 
kewpie dolls, but Z think their real profession 
lies in deceeving the public. And I really think 
that the Great Pacific Street Fair and Carnival 
Company deceeved the public more than usual, 
because it seems that most carnival companys 
have to go into winter quarters when it becomes 
cold in the wintertime, and then everybody has 
an opportunity to have home life and join lodges 
and asociate with local citizens and get ideals. 
But when it used to become wintertime on the 
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Pacific Coast all they had to do was to go down 
to the southern part of California where all 
God’s sunshine is, and so they never settled 
down anywhere to learn anything. And Dor- 
othy says that any time the local citizens got 
mixed up with their outfit, it was the local 
citizen who learned something and they never 
seemed to go to the same town twice. I mean, 
until after the town seemed to forget about 
everything, because Dorothy said that after 
the benefit was over and they had left, the 
Knites of Pithias or the Lithuanian church 
would be in such a crippled condition financialy 
that they couldn’t afford another benefit for 
years. 

So it seems that every Carnival Company 
has to have some gentleman who does something 
free to amuse and instruct the public, like 
wearing pink spangel tights for instants, and 
jumping off the Post Office roof into a tank full 
of water. Because it is bound to attract atten- 
tion in a small size town and get everybody’s 
minds to running on the street fair. And the 
one who did that in the Greater Pacific Street 
Fair and Carnival Company was nobody less 
than Dorothy’s Father, Mr. Shaw. So I asked 
Dorothy if her Father never came to grief doing 
such an occupation, and Dorothy said that one 
time he did have quite a little accident, because 
it seems that he was in a cronik state of always 
being intoxicated, and he made a mistake in the 
hour and jumped off the Post Office roof to 
early when hardly any of the spectaters had 
arrived, and they had not filled the tank yet. 
But Dorothy said it didn’t hurt him much, 
because it was just a case of tank meet tank, 
and her Father had enough in /im to make up 
for the other one being empty. 


O THEN I asked Dorothy what her Mother 
was doing, while her Father was jumping 
off of roofs. So it seems that when Dorothy 
was between the age of 7 and 9 years old her 
Mother lived in San Francisco. Because Dor- 
othy’s Mother was very, very beautiful and her 
interest in street fairs practically amounted to 
nothing. And she was so undomestic that 
she could hardly stand anything in the way of a 
husband. But every once in awhile she would 
become quite maternal, and send for Dorothy 
and so Dorothy’s Father would send Dorothy 
to San Francisco in charge of a railroad con- 
ductor and Dorothy’s Mother and a gentleman 
friend of hers who seemed to be quite wealthy 
would meet Dorothy at the station and be all 
enthusiasm and buy Dorothy delightful clothes 
and take her out to a restaurant or a road house 
and show her off to everybody and they would 
all drink Dorothy’s health in champagne. But 
then in the midst of the party Dorothy’s 
Mother and her gentleman friend would gradu- 
ally begin to lose all their maternal instincks, 
and they would finally end up by sending 
Dorothy back to the flat in charge of a mes- 
senger boy and Dorothy would not see her 
Mother again for days. 

So that left Dorothy with no one to associate 
with but her Mother’s Chinaman cook who was 
all right in his way but all he wanted to do was 
to take Dorothy up to a place in Chinatown 
and show her to a seat in a corner, while he 
played a gambeling game called “fantan” with 
people of his own nationality. 

So Dorothy would become quite lonesome 
because even when she and her Chinaman fnend 
were at home the Chinaman did nothing more 
amuseing than mark Chinese lotery tickets that 
might just as well have been Greek to a girl 
of Dorothy’s age. So then the only way that 
Dorothy could get back to the Street Fair 
was to manage to get in her Mother’s way so 
that her Mother would be reminded that she 
was there, and send her back to her Father. 
But it was quite difficult to get in her Mother’s 
way, when her Mother would be off at the 


country house of her wealthy millionaire friend 
who was holding a house party. So Dorothy 
would have to stand at the front window of the 
flat and watch and wait for her Mother to come 
home and when she finally did, Dorothy could 
usually manadge everything by pounding on 
the piano in the afternoon before her Mother 
was awake. So then Dorothy would be shoved 
onto a train by her friend, the Chinaman, and 
sent back to the Street Fair. 

So when Dorothy was about nine years of age 


they received a telegram that Dorothy’s 
Mother was killed when the grandstand 
colapsed at the Tia Wanna race track. And 


Dorothy said the only bet her Father ever won, 
was when he bet that a certain promanent San 
Francisco millionaire was among those injured. 





The artist shows a prominent grad- 
uate receiving a diploma from the 
Colledge of Glomming in Chicago. 


Because it turned out that he was—and that 
was the end of Dorothy’s Mother. But I do not 
think that Dorothy’s Mother was all that she 
might have been or she would not have alowed 
the kitchen help to indulge in gambeling. 

So then I asked Dorothy if she did anything 
herself in the Carnival Company to amuse or 
instruct the public and Dorothy said that she 
didn’t, but by the time she was 14 she could 
always go around here and there and lend a 
helping hand. So I asked her what she did to 
lend a helping hand, for instants. 

So Dorothy said they would have what is 
called “concessions” which means people would 
throw rings at a lot of knifes, for instants, and 
the one who really did it won the knife. So 
Dorothy became quite an expert, so she would 
mix up with the crowd and throw some rings 
and be the one that won the knife. And then 
she would go around and give the knife back to 
the gentleman who ran the knife game. Be- 
cause Dorothy said, after all, the knifes cost 
over two dollars a gross and what was the 
use of wasting them. So [ told Dorothy that 
that is what I would call cheating the public but 
Dorothy said it wasn’t cheating them so much, 
because the blades of the knifes were only made 
out of tin foil anyway and would do nobody 
any good who was interested in cutting. 


UT another way Dorothy lent a helping 
hand was not only deceeving the public 
but it was also the heighth of unrefinement. I 
mean, I do not even like to write it down be- 
cause it was nothing less than an entertain- 
ment in a tent that was supposed to be in- 
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structive, called “Flora from Florida—She Eats 
Mud.” 

So it seems that Flora was supposed to be 
born and raised in the Everglades of Florida 
and that she picked up the habit of eating mud, 
and for the sum of a dime the public could go 
into the tent and watch her do it. Because in 
those days Florida was not discovered yet, 
and for anybody to come from the Everglades 
of Florida was the opposite of being “sheik,” 
like it is now. And in those days nobody owned 
any real estate in Florida, so it did not hurt 
anybody’s feelings to insinuate that the Ever- 
glades of Florida were nothing but swamps full 
of mud. 

So in order to intreege the public, there would 
be a gentleman standing outside Flora’s tent, 
mixing up mud and shoveling it into a shoot 
that went into the tent. But on the inside of 
the tent the Public was deceeved, because on 
the inside they had a troff full of raw cornmeal 
mixed up with chocolate and that was the 
“mud” that Flora really ate. And what was 
really worse, Flora was usually not even a girl, 
but they would hire some small size boy around 
the town for ten cents a day to put on a Mother 
Hubbard rapper and a horses hair wig and be 
Flora. I mean, it seems that Flora did not 
have to be attractive, because in those days 
mud was not supposed to be good for the com- 
plection like it is today. But they always had 
quite a great difficulty in getting enough Floras. 
Because anybody who starts out to eat raw 
cornmeal and chocolate is deceeved at first, 
because of it tasting quite delicious. So the 
small boys would become enthusiastic about 
their engagement, and overdo and eat too much 
and about an hour later the pain was intense. 
So every once in awhile, when every small size 
boy in town was sick in bed from being Flora, 
Dorothy would lend a helping hand by stepping 
into their shoes. But Dorothy is so lazy she 
never does anything really well, and I am sure 
that the Public who paid a dime to see Dorothy 
be Flora and eat mud were even more cheated 
than usual. 


O FINALLY when Dorothy became about 
the age of 14 her Father came to grief and 
her whole life became changed. I mean Mr. 
Shaw had to get married again. So it is quite a 
long story and it all seemed to occur because of 
an attraction that was the main attraction of 
the whole Carnival Company. So this attrac- 
tion was called by quite an intreeging title of 
“The Lover’s Leap.” And it was quite unusual 
because it consisted of a Loop-the-Loop, which 
consisted of a track with an immitation of an 
automobile that ran on it. But after the 
automobile had looped-the-loop it would leave 
the track and take quite a long jump in the air 
and land on another track quite a distants away. 
But the real thing that intreeged the Public 
was the blond girl in a linen duster that sat in it. 
So this blond girl was supposed to be taking the 
trip to meet her Lover who was really nobody 
else but Mr. Shaw in his pink spangel tights who 
stood on the platform at the end of the track 
and showed her out of the automobile with 
galantery. So then Mr. Shaw would escort her 
down the steps and they would make a bew and 
the aplause would be deffening. But Dorothy 
says she never did find out if they were aplaud- 
ing the Lover’s Leap of the automobile or the 
fact that her Father finally reached the bottom 
of the steps in his condition. 

So in order to get blond girls to ride in the 
automobile, the Carnival Company would 
generaly make use of stage struck waitresses 
with a blond wig on. But they had almost as 
much difficulty keeping in waitresses as they did 
keeping in Floras, because after they had made 
a few Lovers Leaps their back bone would 
start in to colapse. So then it became necessary 
for the Manager of (Continued on page 122) 
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“So Dorothy said they would have what is called ‘concessions’ evhich 
means people would throw rings at a lot of knifes, for instants, and 
the one who really did it, won the knife. So Dorothy became quite 
an expert, so she would mix up with the crowd and throw some rings 
and be the one that won the knife. And then she would go around 
and give the knife back to the gentleman who ran the knife game.” 
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A frock that is neither a sports 
nor morning frock, but some- 
thing gay and smart to wear 
when one chooses, is of mid- 
night blue Shantung, printed 
with gaily colored field-flowers 


and trimmed with two tones of 


rose-colored grosgrain ribbon. 


Costumes on these two pages 
designed by 
GRACE HART 


Tub sil from Darbrook 


BAZAR DESIGNS 








A PORTFOLIO OF FROCKS 


A “spectator”’ sports frock is 
made of washable silk striped 
very light green and lighter 
green. The turned-down collar 
and narrow cuffs are of white 
piqué; the tie is dark green. 
Made also in two shades of 
rose, and in two shades of blue. 


Another frock of tub silk has a 
pale green ground lined with 
fine horizontal markings of 
darker green. Grosgrain rib- 
bon in two tones of green 
binds the neck and cuffs and 
outlines the girdle. Also made 
in shades of blue, or of beige. 
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SUMMER SPORTS, AFTERNOON, 


An ensemble for country-club 
wear consists of a frock of 
white tub silk plaided with two 
shades of blue and black. The 
collar and cuffs are white 
piqué; the tie plain blue. Over 
this is a jacket of dark 
blye silk, with pearl buttons. 


This one-piece frock, also of 
tub silk in gray, white, and 
black, has its own short cape 
of plain fabric. The plaits 
are laid in the front of the 
skirt only. Another of those 
anomalous frocks 
for the summer 


necessary 
wardrobe. 
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AND EVENING 


An ensemble that can be worn 
on innumerable occasions has 
a beige and cream striped 
skirt, plaited in front only, 
worn with a white piqué 
waistcoat fastened with Chinese 
red buttons. The short coat 
is of heavy brown crépe. 


All these models may be had 
in New York from 
FRANKLIN SIMON 
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Printed silks from Cheney Bros 


Chiffon, printed with small figures of ro- Cream-colored silk, of a very soft and pliable Large carnations printed in tones of soft 
mantic ladies in flowing robes, in white taffeta weave, is plaided with cornflower green on light green chiffon. The hem- 
and dark mauve, is used in finely plaited blue. Both the bolero-blouse and skirt are line, the sleeves, and the bolero-bodice have 
and plain sections to form the bodice and formed by circular ruffles. The arrange- an irregular line formed by the design 
sleeves of this gown. The skirt is circular. ment of the plaids is extremely interesting. of the fabric being cut out and picoted. 


FROCKS FOR SUMMER AFTERNOONS ARE GRACIOUS 
AND DEFINITELY FEMININE 
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SUMMER FROCKS TO WEAR FOR 
LUNCH AND AFTERNOONS 
IN TOWN 












All these models may be had 
in New York from 
SAKS—FIFTH AVENUE 








A bordered chiffon in tones of beige, puce, 
and brown on pale beige is used diagonally 
on this frock. The line produced by this 
arrangement of the border is flattering and 
“wearable” for many types of figures. 


Costumes on these two pages 
designed by 
MARY MACKINNON 


Four tones of mauve-blue chiffon, one 
placed above the other, form the simple frock 
of this summer afternoon ensemble. Over the shoulder and over the skirt hang tri- 
the frock is a slightly flared coat of two angular panels of the fabric. The wrap is 
layers of the darkest tone of the chiffon. made of brown chiffon with a gold fastening. 


Curious triangular forms in shades of 
beige and brown pattern this frock. From 





SUMMER EVENING FROCKS 
ARE NOT 
TOO FORMAL IN FABRIC 


Costumes on these two pages 
designed by 
HELEN DRYDEN 


HARPER’S 


The body of this frock is black chiffon printed with a rather close 
pattern of gay flowers in shades of rose, blue, and magenta. The 
yoke of the bodice is black chiffon, and black chiffon sashes tied 
in enormous loops and ends give a bouffant line at each side. 


An evening ensemble of black and flesh-colored chiffon achieves a 
certain importance, although it is extremely simple and in- 
formal. The frock has its bodice topped with a single layer of 
black chiffon, and the skirt is formed by two rectangles. 


The rectangular wrap shown with the frock above is of black 
chiffon lined with flesh-colored chiffon and bordered with a wide 
band of double chiffon and a narrow insert of single chiffon. <A 
large rose on the shoulder of the frock matches the wrap’s lining. 
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A short fluitering cape and narrow flying panels make this an 
amusing and flattering dance frock. It is of a lovely color combina- 
tion, blue-green chiffon over a chartreuse-yellow chiffon, particu- 
larly attractive and cool-looking for the warm summer evenings. 


For dinner wear a gown of printed black chiffon has a black 
chiffon cape, a mere breath of a wrap that completes the costume 
but adds neither warmth nor weight. The design on the frock is 
in natural rose shades, deep pink, red, and yellow, closely placed. 


Most fragile and summery is this gown; the fabric is of palest 
mauve chiffon printed with a small Botticelli-like design in shades 
of mauve, orchid, and blue-greens. The shoulder bow and the 
bow that ties the low girdle give the frock a delightful movement. 


Printed silks from Cheney Bros, 


SIMPLE SUMMER EVENING 
FROCKS OF PRINTED 
AND PLAIN CHIFFONS 


All these models may be had 
in New York from 
LORD AND TAYLOR 





HARPER’S BAZAR 


from under 


had talked to him slowly 


mysteriously, 


“Margot had smiled at him, 


she 


the brim of a beautiful hat; 


women, 


% 
~ 
a 
= 
‘= 
~ 
~ 
° % 
= 
ap 
>? 
S 
me 
sm 
~ 
% 
SL 
% 
x 
oS 
S 
= 
% 
S 
= 
“ss 


simply. 
hated racket and jazz and saxophones and excitement.” 
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BY KATHLEEN NORRIS 


JUST FOOLING 


The Story of a Dangerous Game That Was Brought by 


Sincerity to an Embarrassing 


“cc 


O the roof, please. Yes—to Mr. Kel- 
lerman’s studio, please.” 

Margot didn’t flush, saying it, any more. 
She had tipped all these elevator boys, they 
all knew her. But she began to feel the happy, 
silly, fluttery feeling in her heart. In two 
minutes she would see Carel. 

See him alone, if she had any luck. She 
believed the darling old bear had been schem- 
ing, in his rather clumsy, artistically absent- 
minded way, that they should be alone on these 
occasions. It was delicious to see any one at 
once as important and as simple as Carel caught 
in the net. 

Six weeks ago he had been to her only a 
lion-maned, bewildered, bad-mannered_ celeb- 
rity; his exhibition had made him sensation- 
ally interesting, and Lisa Cabanelli had at 
once bagged him and his big, gentle, Brunhilde 
of a wife for a tea. 

Margot Geddings—herself a celebrity in a 
mild way, for if the play in which she had had a 
leading part had been a failure this season, she 
herself had been a success, and the prospect of 
stardom was getting closer every season—had 
met him there. She had smiled at him, mysteri- 
ously, from under the brim of a beautiful hat, 
she had talked to him slowly—simply. These 
foreigners liked quiet, simple women, hated 
racket and jazz and saxophones and excitement. 
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ND although Carel had studied in Paris, 
had had a studio in London for some 
years, and had now been working in America for 
at least five, he was still what he had been born, 
a big, simple, European peasant. His wife, a 
big-boned, faded blonde with watchful, pale 
blue eyes and a low voice, still looked the 
peasant. They had two daughters, who looked 
like peasants, too, in spite of American 
schooling. 

But Carel was beautiful, gray just touching 
his thick, bushy hair, sea-gray eyes, big clever 
fine hands. He was abrupt, earnest, bewildered 
in his success, sometimes calling Margot Ged- 
dings—whose years were twenty-eight to his 
almost fifty—“ child,” sometimes guided blindly 
by her, as if he were a child himself. 

Margot told her intimate friends that she 
was “mad about him.” She had had many 
conquests in ten years of professional life, 
but she boasted more of Carel’s enslavement 
than of all the rest put together. ‘‘ Boys” she 
had captivated since her fifteenth birthday— 
there were always “ Johnnies” hanging around 
the stage door. But a famous painter, who 
knew one only as a woman—for she had had 
to tell Carel three times that she was an ac- 
tress—that was different. 

“Be careful, honey,” Persis Preston, with 
whom she lived, had said to her. “ Burny- 
burny!” 

“*Persis—but I honestly adore him!’ 

“That’s what I say. Be careful! A man 
like that may not see the joke.”’ 


> 


Illustration by 


Oscar F. Howarp 


‘*He’s quite simple about it—”’ Margot had 
mused, in satisfaction. ‘Gets up when I come 
into a room, and comes over to me instantly, 
no matter what he’s doing, or who’s talking to 
him. He gave me the most gorgeous painting 
yesterday—” 

“Vesterday! How’d you happen to see him 
yesterday?” 


‘g ESTERDAY was Thursday—” Margot 
had almost said, innocently. But she had 
stopped in time. Persis didn’t know that on 
Thursdays Carel’s big, quiet, peasant wife al- 
ways went up to her girls’ school in Connecticut, 
with home-knitted stockings and mufflers and 
strange buttery cakes and sweetmeats. The girls 
were beauties, prominent in athletics and theat- 
ricals, and Margot supposed that because of their 
sporting value their mother might be forgiven 
them. Anyway, they adored her and seemed 
to see nothing amiss in accepting stockings, 
mufflers, and buttery cakes from her hands. 

“Listen,” Persis had said only this morning. 
“You go down and see Bowen, and take 
that road engagement. Four weeks in Los 
Angeles, four weeks in San Francisco—it’s a 
lunch.” 

“My dear,” Margot had said, laughing, 
“you don’t suppose Carel Kellerman is the 
kind of man to go through all the formality of 
divorce and scandal and all that? I’m just 
fooling.” 

“Then it’s all the dirtier,” Persis—whose 
real name, by the way, was Teresa Gertrude 
O’Geoghan—had’ pronounced. 

“What’s dirty about having the man 
everybody in the city is buzzing about, crazy 
over you?” Margot had muttered pettishly. 

““Bowen’s new office is in the Mastodon 
Building,” Persis had said firmly. 

“T don’t care if it is!’”? Margot had scoffed. 
And deep within her something had said: 
“This is Thursday. This is Thursday. This 
is Thursday.” 

N Thursday, for several successive weeks 
now, she had slipped into Carel’s studio at 
about dusk, when the big, blonde, silent Mina 
was away. At first there had been other casual 
tea-callers there, too, but not lately. 

And last Thursday the big painter had de- 
serted his worn old leather chair, and had 
suddenly established himself upon a cushion 
at her feet, so that her ringed, slim hand could 
touch his thick hair. He had kissed her fingers. 
Indeed, if she’ hadn’t happened to hear the 
elevator stop at the roof door—if she hadn’t 
been instantaneous in the movements that 
placed her in a distant chair, with a big book of 
etchings innocently opened upon her lap, Mina, 
muffled and red-cheeked and mittened, might 
have come in upon this exact situation. 

Thrilling. Thrilling. To have a big man so 


nd 


entirely in one’s own young hands, to have a big 
woman so helpless. Margot had seen Carel 
twice since last Thursday, once at Mary’s tea 
and once at a concert, and each time those 
burning, Viking-blue eyes had said to her 
what her heart was saying to-day: ‘Thursday. 
Thursday. Thursday.” 

The elevator stopped, she opened the glass 
door, crossed a few feet of open roof, heaped 
with sooty snow, peeped into the big studio. 
Beautiful dim room, with its angles and 
depths, its shadows and silences, its rich 
gleams of bronze and glass, its winter sky, a 
twilight sky, high up above the enormous glass 
roof—how one loved it! 

A wood fire was dying behind the big black 
iron dogs; one soft light was lighted; the 
enormous canvas was wheeled out into the 
center of the room. He had been working 
to-day. 

“Carel?” She loosened her furs, and the 
violets on her shoulder gave out a faint drowsy 
sweetness. 

“He had to go away,” a woman’s voice said 
composedly, from the warm shadow that held 
a big chair. Mina. 

“Oh, Mrs. Kellerman—I didn’t see you, in 
the dark. What—” Margot was establishing 
herself prettily, opposite the other woman, 
“what took our big painter away? Isn’t he 
usually here for tea?” 

ss = 
HE social patter died into silence. Margot 
hated herself for feeling suddenly frightened. 

Mina Kellerman did not answer. She busied 
herself with the tea things. Sugar and lemon; 
thanks. Oh, thanks. 

Margot, in the silence, began tofeel like a fool. 

“Carel is forty-eight, Miss Geddings,” said 
the older woman’s rich voice presently. “It is 
an age when all men wish to be young—just for 
a little while, again.” 

The girl flushed resentfully, in the soft, dusky 
lights. This clumsy peasant was _ spoiling 
everything. 

“You admire Carel, don’t you?” said the 
voice. 

“T think every one does!” Margot conceded, 
with a little nervous laugh. 

“He wishes to marry you, and that you 
shall go to a little town he loves in Sweden,” 
said Mina, calmly. “And that you shall bear 
him a son. He has been talking of it.” 

Margot, starting up in her chair, was not 
quite sure whether she was going to suffocate 
or go into hysterics. 

‘“‘How—ridiculous!” she managed to say, 
with a dry throat. ‘“Why—why_ I dike him, 
of course. But—but my dear Mrs. Keller- 
man—lI had no idea you felt this way about 
it—why—why—I certainly didn’t mean—” 

“Felt what way about it?” Mina de- 
manded, when the younger woman, hating 
herself for this schoolgirlish confusion, had 
stammered herself (Concluded on page 120) 


’ 
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TWO SMART COIFFURES FROM MANUEL 
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Lady Abdy has let her 
ash-blonde hair grow on 
the sides and coiled it into 
“macaroons” over the 
ears. The back remains 
severely and uncompro- 
misingly shingled. 





PARIS KEEPS ON 





SHINGLING 


All Women Are not Wearing Their Hair Slavishly Cropped in the 
Same Style Whether it Suits Them or Not; the Smart Woman 
Modifies her Coiffure to Suit her Features 


O, WE are not letting our hair grow. In 
N spite of hairpin manufacturers, postiche 

artists, and Chinese hairnet workers, 
the smart head remains inexorably clipped. 
A few women of importance have tried the 
growing-out process, but have been quickly 
disillusioned by the Jack-of-hearts effect of the 
unhappy medium between short and long hair. 
We have entirely reversed the opinion of the 
ancient Greek, Lycurgus, who brought long 
hair into fashion for the men of his day, saying 
that it made the handsome more beautiful 
and the ugly more terrible. We have learned a 
trick worth two of that. The frankly plain but 
eminently smart woman of to-day cuts her hair 
extremely short, brushes it into a flat and 
shining skull-cap on a line that lends piquancy 
to her irregular features, and gives herself 
distinction and character to make up for the 
lack of mere prettiness, which—especially by 
those who do not possess it—is at present 
considered banal. A real raving beauty may 
do as she pleases in our day as in all the others. 
She is, alas, so rare that she remains outside 
the rules for ordinary mortals. 





ADAME BESANCON, the wife of the 

director of Drecoll’s, whose own blonde 
locks are always irreproachable, says that short 
hair is not a fashion, but an evolution. I hope 
she is right, at least for our generation; I do 
not care so much about the next one. History, 
however, especially costume-history, has a 
maddening habit of repeating itself. The 
ladies of the Directoire, with their short hair 
and shaved napes @ /a victime, probably also 
thought they had evolved into rational coiffures; 


By Maryjorrte Howarp 


but you remember the extraordinary extrava- 
gance of bows and ringlets that almost im- 
mediately succeeded. It is quite within the 
bounds of possibility to suppose that we may 
lose our hard-won freedom from the tyranny 
of long hair. All the more reason for recording, 
with joy, that there is practically no present 
evidence of a change. 


OT that women are all slavishly wearing 

their cropped tresses in the same style. 
Individuality has more play than the shortness 
of the hair would lead you to suppose. The 
mode in hair-dressing is like the mode in 
clothes—stable in principle, but infinitely 
varied in application and detail. The newest 
variant I have heard of is the invention of 
Lady Abdy, who was one of the last smart 
women to cut her ash-blonde locks. She 
affects a part right down the middle of the 
head, and she has conceived the idea of letting 
the side-pieces grow out, so that she may dress 
them in amusing masses over the ears. The 
French call these masses ‘‘macaroons,”’ the 
Germans, “‘snail-shells.”’ I saw a distinguished 
gray-haired head dressed in a version of the 
same idea. The lady had let her side-pieces 
grow out, and leaving the back hair shingled, 
had carried the right hand lock round to the 
back of the left ear, fastening it with a hand- 
some diamond hairpin, doing the same behind 
the right ear with the left-hand lock. The 
charming well-groomed look of the small 
sleek head was preserved, but the shingled line 
at the back of the neck, which many people 
find unbecoming to an older woman, was 
cleverly avoided. 


Luza has drawn two coiffures from Manuel, 
illustrating different effects that may be ob- 
tained with clipped tresses. One is for hair 
with a close natural wave in it, showing the ear 
with a frankness which the recent mode would 
have found almost shocking. If you adopt this 
style, and it has many advocates, be sure that 
you have the sort of complexion that can go for 
hours without retouching. A fresh natural 
color is the safest—barring that, an expert 
hand with the rabbit’s foot. I have seen 
women coiffed in this way look dazzling at the 
beginning of the evening but “dragged through 
a knot-hole” at the end of it. 

Another Manuel suggestion is only for the 
very youthful. The straight hair is divided 
round the top of the head like a tonsure, and 
combed straight and plain from this circular 
parting, like a medieval page. The second one 
shown is for the woman with “commanding 
presence.”’ The long diagonal line from the 
temple to the middle of the point at the back of 
the neck goes remarkab!y well with a craggy, 
bold profile. Avoid it like the measles if you 
have retroussé features in the pretty style. 


OR the latter type, a slightly loosened, 

lightly curled coiffure is often extremely 
becoming, and becomingness, after all, should 
be the ultimate criterion. There is plenty of 
precedent for the carefully careless coiffure. 
One of the smart Parisian leading-ladies, Mlle. 
Suzy Prim, is arranging her blonde hair in a 
curly mass over her forehead, holding the side 
locks flat to her head with combs behind the 
ears, in a fashion which recalls the high, nar- 
row hair-dressing of the late Queen Alexandra. 





The effect makes an amusing contrast with her 
very modern Lenief clothes. One or two of the 
leading Parisian stage favorites still persist in 
the big loose lock half across the forehead. I 
should never recommend it, as 1 think it takes 
away all distinction. 

The much-discussed “point” in the back of 
the neck is no longer obligatory. Pretty as it is 
when the hair grows naturally in that way, a 
forced point, obtained with clippers or a 
razor, is seldom successful. If the neck is 
thin and the two tendons down the back are 
very marked, a point between them gives an 
unattractive “corded” look, for a round neck is 
always a beauty. This line should be most 
carefully studied; if you have a really expert 
hair-dresser I should advise asking his opinion. 
That ‘“‘graded-up” look, the hair tailed off 
like a man’s, is unfortunate. It is far better to 
have the hair cut off on an even line with 
the scissors. Some coiffeurs lift the hair at 
the edge and run the clippers up under it; 
this gives far too hard a line in my opinion 
But it is really difficult to get a man to cut 
hair exactly as one likes it in the back. I 
can only recommend you to go on struggling. 


HITE hair, as you know, is 

considered a priceless possession in- 
stead of a detriment. It is permissible to 
“brighten” dull hair with henna or some 
other application, but dyeing to conceal 
grayness has gone the way of whaleboned 
and trailing skirts. One of the 
attractive white heads in 
Madame Charlotte’s. Her hair is perfectly 
cut, and she parts it down the back of her 
head, and brushes it away sharply on each 
side. It always looks as if she did it with 
two military brushes. 


now 


bodices 


most Paris is 


In the evening her 
hair is lightly touched with mauve, es 
pecially when she wears mauve, pink, or 
She finds this more 
becoming than the dazzling silver of her 


own hair. There are several 


blue evening gowns. 


white-haired 





Pe 


women in Paris whom it is always a pleasure to 
see; a glistening lock lying on a rouged cheek 
recalls the beauties of the eighteenth century. 
Madame Agnés, too, has the courage of her 
gray hairs. Her closely brushed head, with its 
black with silver, looks dis- 
tinction personified. She has a special flair for 
interesting and individual jewelry. Witness 
the beaten gold bracelet, enameled with red and 
black, and the odd earrings to match, which the 
painter Dunand has designed for her. 
Individuality, the personal touch, is the cry. 
We are not distracted by big changes in 
fundamental and so we can 
centrate our attention on striking variations of 
the main theme. 
this. 
possess unusual pieces, she wears what she has 
\t Cannes I saw three 


waves crested 


fashions, con- 


The new jewels are notable 


witnesses to If the élégante does not 


in an unusual manner. 








Madame 


coiffure, 


lenés wears, with her clean-cut 


extremely modern jewelry of 


gold and enamel made for her by Dunand. 
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This shows another coif- 
fure Lady 
Abdy’s, achieved by having 
the hair shingled in the 
back and long at the sides. 


similar to 


strings of different sized pearls falling from a 
group of pinned below the left 
shoulder, to be caught up again with a great 
diamond brooch just above the hip on the same 
side. The ordinary single, double, or triple 
string of imitation pearls is made interesting 
by an original fastening. You will see some 
of them sketched on page hundred 
and eight. Lelong has an amusing new 
strand of pinky pearls, with two diamond cones 
in the front, and two diamond balls on the 
hanging ends at the back of the neck. At 
Biarritz a well-known woman wore one evening 
one of the fabulous diamonds of the world 
suspended on a simple black silk cord. She 
had on a perfectiy plain black chiffon frock, 
and not another jewe! to compete with the pure 
beauty of this stone. Certain 
jewels in Paris are famous; Madame Ganna 
Walska’s emeralds, for example, or Mrs. 
Jefferson Davis Cohn’s mammoth sapphires. 
Some women build a whole costume round a 
favorite ring; others take as a starting point 
a beloved pair of jade earrings. 


camellias 


one 


celebrated 


_. INDS, too, are worn with a differ- 
ence. I saw a splendid Spanish blonde 
playing baccarat one evening, dressed in 
plain black velvet, with a loop of huge 
plainly set diamonds following the line of 
her décolletage in front, and a pair of ancient 
diamond earrings that brushed her bare 
shoulders. Diamond earrings, by the way, 
are considered almost a necessary adjunct 
to the fragile black evening frocks so much 
worn. One thing that keeps the simple 
dark-colored chiffon frock to the fore is the 
vogue of diamond jewelry which is lost on 
a glittery gown. All the possessions of a 
really smart woman are individual and 
lovely in themselves, her bag, her vanity- 
case, and her appurtenances for smoking. 

As for the hats that go over the coiffures, 
it is an axiom that the wrong one can spoil 
the best-laid scheme of dress. 
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One of the most distin- 
guished coiffures in Paris 
is Madame _ Charlotte’s 








white hair, which she 










































AsI write, the great success of the early spring, 
the béret, though still very much worn, is 
suddenly finding itself threatened by the sailor. 
Of course, this new sailor is not much more like 
the traditional mariner’s headgear than the 
Reboux or Agnés béret resembles the cap from 
which it takes its name. It is more like a bit of 
stovepipe, to tell the truth, and, oddly enough, 
picot straw, which last year was so conspicuous 
by its absence, has been revived for it. On 
page ninety-two, with the sports clothes 
described in another article, you will find one 
of the new Agnés sailors, made in natural 
yellow straw, with an odd black grosgrain 
band, which is passed through a slit in the brim 
and tied in a flat bow on the back of the neck, 
hiding the “‘point.’”’ Some people say that this 
is an invention to cover growing-out hair, but 
Agnés herself will have none of this explanation. 
She wears a gray felt sailor of the same type, 
painted with a plaid in gray and black, with her 
‘“‘two-colored” suit, black coat and gray- 
striped scanty skirt. These two-material suits 
are having a great vogue just now. Their 
skirts may be striped like trousers, or plaided 
in line plaid, or be made of another color. I 
saw three bright dark blue coats with gray 
skirts at the races one fine Sunday. At the 
Ritz or Ciro’s, I am more apt to see combi- 
nations of black and gray, or black and white, 
or brown with beige stripe or check. This 


Louiseboulanger uses flower-printed 
crépe in a manner entirely character- 
istic of herself. The fabric has a white 
ground printed with flowers in yellow, 
red, and black, a daring combination. 


wears parted down the back. 


mode is not really new—you will remember 
sketches of it as long ago as last year; but it has 
suddenly hit the fancy of a good many women, 
and will probably pass from view quite as 
suddenly, leaving the more conservative one- 
color tailleur in undisputed reign. 


EBOUN’S sailor, which is sketched on page 

one hundred and eight, is in picot straw, 
with either two or three ribbons, grosgrain 
and satin, brought to one knot at the side front, 
to meet a nick in the brim which is uniquely 
Reboux. Another Reboux hat which has won 
popular favor is ‘“‘Mon Copain,” in one of the 
crocheted straws, pinched together at the top 
of the crown in five pinches, with a contrasting 
grosgrain band round the crown. Another is 
pointed like a jelly-bag, with a big ribbon 
chou at one side running through the crown to 
the other side. It is called ‘“Chouquette.” 
There are two crocheted straws this season, 
one almost exactly like the “sangha” of last 
season, only softer and more shiny, and the 
other rough and knobbly, looking from a little 
distance like closely massed beads. This same 
hat is done in felt, for felts, of course, are 
present in hundreds. “Paris,” sketched in the 
last number, continues to be very good, and 
“Printemps,” another new Reboux hat, 
is a favorite. 

The wide-brimmed hats which we find 
on trees at the milliners’ are waiting on the 
weather. If we have a warm and sunny 
season, wide hats will appear in quantities. 
They seem to be going to have folded-over 
crowns, either in béret style or on the order of 
the famous “gigolo,” while their brims will 
continue to be uneven, wider in the front and 
sides than at the back. We can count, in any 
case, on their being simple in line, and most 
restrained in trimming. 

Every day, now, I see more Parisians in 
new spring costumes. It is really getting 
very interesting. Dark blue seems an es- 
tablished favorite; frequently there is a note in 








JENNY 


the costume of another blue, cornflower or 
china. A rather brisht dark blue is often 
combined with gray; navy and beige or a warm 
light brown, or navy with touches of white are 
also good, while navy with a spot of brilliant 
red is to be noted. I am glad to see that 
black and beige are still smart, especially when 
the beige takes the form of fur on a black coat. 
Bright dark red cannot be ignored, neither can 
green which from fresh leaf color to bottle-green 
finds itself represented. Gray is not absent, 


but the light natural wool beige is still well in 
the majority; it is so much more becoming, 
and somehow looks less formal. 

A fur collar is seen on many of the new 
spring coats; as Patou says, it makes their 
simplicity more important. It is always 
preferable, in my opinion, to the fox slung 
across the shoulders, though it would be an 
error to say that foxes, especially silver foxes, 
are no longer worn. Extremely interesting is 
the ostrich collar, or Pierrot ruffle, of Reboux’s, 
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Madame Jenny posed for 
this, in her own home, 
against a_ scarlet lacquer 


Chinese screen. She is 


wearing a gown of “‘ Jenny” 


pink crépe de Chine em- 
broidered in matching beads. 


which I am beginning to see 
worn. When the rest of the 
clothes are on very simple lines 
and dark in color, the effect, 
contrary to expectation, is not 
too formal. 

Perhaps the best thing I can 
do, in order to bring the spring 
mode as worn by smart Paris 
before you, is to describe some 
of the costumes that I have 
found successful. Madame de 
Gaénza wore to the races one 
Sunday Chanel’s all-shirred coat 
in dark blue crépella. On her 
head was a round-crowned 
Reboux hat, dark blue also, in 
the new ‘“‘chouquette” straw, 
and round her neck the famous 
ostrich collar in dark blue, with 
the red tuft in the center of the 
back. Her shoes were simple 
patent leather sandals, and her 
gloves, of beige antelope, exactly 
matched her stockings. 

Sitting at Reboux’s one day, 
waiting my turn, I saw Madame 
Von Heukelom come in, all in 

bright gentian blue. Her straight coat frock 
had an insert of matching crépe to mark the 
top of the hip, and was open in shawl revers in 
front to show her pearls. Her hat, in matching 
“chouquette” straw, was a version of “ Mon 
Copain,” with a matching ribbon band and 
quite large bow at the side. Her stockings and 
gloves were beige, and her plain one-strap shoes 
were dark blue kid. 

The question of colored shoes has been agi- 
tating America, I am told. There is no doubt 
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This is a portrait sketch of 
Madame Lelong in her 
drawing-room, paneled in 
She is 

pale 


green and white satin em- 


Coromandel screens. 
wearing a gown of 


broidered richly in color. 


that a few of them, in dark 
colors and in very plain shapes, 
are worn by women of social 
importance. At Biarritz, I saw 
just two pairs. One was in 
dark red lizard, a simple one- 
strap model; the other was in a 
rather bright green. It was 
worn with a yellow two-piece 
sports frock, and a yellow hat 
banded with the same bright 
green, and every one said: 
“Look at those awful shoes!” 
I still think that colored shoes- 
red, blue, green—are danger- 
ous, that they should be in- 
dulged in only by those who are 
perfectly sure of their invariable 
good taste. When they are 
the least bit wrong, they are 
dreadful. 

However, if your spring cos- 
tume is dark blue and you feel 
like completing it with a pair 
of matching shoes, go to it; 
choose dyed lizard or colored 
kid, and a very simple type of 
pump, one-strap, or uncom- 
plicated sandal, quite untrimmed. Here in 
Paris, I see many beige and slightly darker 
shoes worn with matching stockings, and many 
patent leather sandals, exquisitely simple in 
form, with a lighter shade of beige stocking. 
I see a few gray shoes, worn with matching 
stockings when the wearer has just arrived, 
and with beige when she has been here a few 
weeks. I see combinations of patent and 
beige lizard, or reptile in the natural gray color; 
and all-reptile pumps, sandals, and one-strap 


REYMALPDO 


models. There are some oxfords, particularly 
with sports clothes; it is new to wear a beau- 
tifully polished brown oxford, cut rather low 
on the instep, and to match it with plain 
dogskin gloves. Otherwise the beige antelope 
or chamois glove, perfectly simple, is still the 
best choice. 

To go back to my spring costumes. Mrs. 
Dudley Gilroy is wearing to lunch at the Ritz 
an outfit of bright dark blue, simple crépe 
frock, plain coat, and moderate sized hat witha 


Oe 


LELONG 


bent-down brim in front, turned up short in the 
back. In the simple grosgrain ribbon band is 
pinned a magnificent diamond brooch. The 
other day, at a table in the hall at the Ritz 
luncheon, I saw a notable group composed of 
Miss Audrey Emery, famous for her dark 
beauty, Baroness Eugéne Rothschild, a lovely 
blonde, and the pretty, vivacious Mrs. Wakefield 

unders. Baroness Rothschild, formerly the 
Comtesse Schénborn, wore Vionnet’s black 
coat with the cape sleeves, which is tight and 
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One of Patou’s most 











charming summer frocks 
is of bordered chiffon, 


white and black, with 














enormous roses in nat- 











ural colors of pink and 
black 
grounds. 


red between the 


and white 





trim round the hips and skirt, Reboux’s hat 
“Mon Copain” in black “‘chouquette” straw, 
with a splendid diamond pin in it, a white 
gardenia on one coat lapel, light beige stockings 
and the most delicate of patent leather sandals, 
very plain. Her gloves were beige antelope and 
her bag a square Hermés one of pigskin. Near 
her was passing Mrs. Julie Thompson, dressed 
by Vionnet, in a black coat with a whole fox- 
skin in deep cream-colored beige making the 
collar, and with big fox cuffs. This was open 
to show a simple crépe frock, trimmed only with 
pin tucking, in exactly the color of the fur. Her 
shoes and stockings matched, the shoes being 
lizard pumps, while her hat was a modified 
béret in plain straw, with a diamond pin in 
the form of a bird at the side. 


HE other day Baroness de Meyer came into 

my office wearing a beige sports costume 
from Chanel, with plaited skirt and the jumper 
top in beige striped in the very dark red called 
“corinthe.” Her coat was a Vionnet model in 
tweed, light beige, faced back down the fronts 
with nutria. Her hat was a Reboux felt in 
“corinthe” with a large two-headed diamond 
pin. Round her neck was a matching handker- 
chief of thick cravatte silk, striped with white, 
which she had folded into a narrow band, and 
tied at the side, one end sticking up and the 


other down. Her shoes were brown oxfords, 


with beige stockings. 
At Biarritz, where I went for a lovely sunny 
week-end, all the observations that I had made 


on the spring mode at Cannes were amply 
confirmed. Neutral backgrounds, of beige or 
white, sometimes of gray, were used to show 
off a play of colored accessories, in strong blue, 
bright dark red, bright green, or brilliant yellow. 
Besides these colors, there were some lighter 





CHERUIT 


For 


balls, Madame 


Wormser, has designed this head-dress 


June costume 


of silver threads and diamond ornaments. 


blues, some leaf-greens, some pink and rose, 
and a little orchid. The sketches on pages 
one hundred and six and seven show very 

















PATOU 


well the type of thing worn by the smartest 
women there. Chanel’s crépella suit, the coat 
cut exactly like a woolen coat-sweater, was 
much in evidence; as was Patou’s suit, coat and 
jumper frock, in white and two blues which I 
had drawn at Cannes. Lelong’s striped kasha 
sports things, Worth’s combinations of fine 
checks and plain, were other favorite models. 


N THE evening I saw more of Chanel’s bolero 

fringe model than anything else, in white, 
black, and bright yellow. It is a lovely gown, 
and shows up jewels beautifully. I also saw 
several of her “fishtail” chiffons, the tail left 
long, in spite of the fact that many of her best 
vendeuses expected their clients to have it 
chopped off. Three types of evening gowns 
were seen—the glittering frock, the plain chiffon 
frock, and the compromise between the two, or 
chiffon touched somewhere with bright em- 
broidery in beads, spangles, crystal, or jewels. 
Here in Paris, I seem to detect a slight tendency 
toward a more individual type of evening gown. 
Two particularly interesting ones are drawn 
here by Luza. One from Louiseboulanger 
shows her own version of the trained gown. 
Madame Agnés, the milliner, wears this in 
deep cream moire most effectively. The 
Vionnet “ Pagoda” gown is worn by Baroness de 
Meyer, and looks wonderful at a dinner party 
in a stately home. Both need to be worn by 
personalities, but so much the better! June 
is the season for gorgeous private entertain- 
ments of all kinds; (Concluded on page 136) 
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MADAME VIONNET’S BEAUTIFUL WHITE “PAGODA” 
GOWN FOR SPRING EVENINGS 


Vionnet’s ‘ pagoda” frock is as near to the picturesque or costume 
gown as a smart gown can be this season. It definitely borrows an air 
from another world, another period, but is, at the same time, ex- 
tremely modern in feeling. It is of white satin with a light tracery of 
silver and crystal embroidery, following the formal lines of the skirt. 
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[PORT III 


Miss Riley and Miss Chal- A« Photographed at the smart 


ford, the latter wearing Pa- P J hour at the Bar Basque. Miss 
tou’s successful white sports fer ae . ; Marie-Louise Edwards in 
suit with dark and light blue ade gray frisca, and Miss Lan- 
touches so good this season. “ | caster in the smart navy and 
In front of the Bar Basque. eo 8 9 ii " cornflower blue combination. 








Madame de Landa in Chanel’s crepella 
frock in mauve, and Madame Hyde in 
light and dark beige. The Bar Basque. 





SMART 
This is characteristic of the striped CLOTHES FROM Mlle. Pastor is dressed in pink jersey, 


sweater blouse worn in Paris. In beige _ with a Rodier handkerchief in pink 
and brown, with oxfords and gloves. BIARRITZ and green fastened with a jade pin. 
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At the Golf Club, Miss Hupfel, 
at the left, wears a_ beige 


Miss Hetty Harris and Mlle. 
Gleitzman at the Golf Club. 
frock and dark red sweater Miss Harris wears Patou’s 
successful sports costume in 
white and two shades of 
blue, very smart this season. 


and accessories. Miss Chal- 
ford wears Patou’s white suit 
with light and darker blue. 


PHO oceans 9 BOTH PAGES BY DE GIVENCHY 





Mrs. Paget, wife of the British Vice- 
Consul, in red and plaid. The Mar- 
quise du Bourg de Bozas wears beige. 





BIARRITZ 
Vadame Balsan and Madame Boesen SNAPSHOTS OF NEW Madame de Cgalezonski plays golf at 


at the Golf Club, one in beige, the other . the Biarrits Club in a beige kasha 
in a Chanel costume in tones of blue. MODES costume with checked woolen stockings. 
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Three models from 
GOUPY 


A WHITE 








AND BEIGE SEASON 


Beige and White Are Worn for Sports Clothes, 
At French Resorts, as a Background 


For Colored Accessories 


ARIETY is the spice of chic, as the 
proverb might say and doesn’t. The 


summer before last white reigned 
supreme. We wore the costume of Phoebe 
Snow, shoes and all, and fancied ourselves 
tremendously in it. Last year was a “fruit” 
season, peaches, apricots, strawberries and 
cream, the yellow of summer apples and the 
green of almonds—these were the colors that 
inspired our meticulously matched ensembles. 
The February collections announced a con- 
tinuation of pastel shades with additional faint 
and languishing tones, pallid lilac, dove-neck 
gray, and faded rose. But we are thinking too 
robustly for that; we feel aggressively healthy 
this season, thank you, and we want to express 
our energy in strong color. 

Not too much strong color, lest our struggling 
self-expression should be lost in overwhelming 
tone; but color used in a subtle, supplementary 
fashion. This is the newest thing that the 
spring fashions, as finally worn, have brought 
forth. The background remains neutral—white 
or that overworked shade of beige, the true 
natural wool color, which we announce as 
“finished”? every now and then, and which 
absolutely refuses to know when it is beaten. 
In all our sports and semi-sports costumes, 
worn at Biarritz, at Deauville, at the various 
beaches and so-called “watering places,” this 
principle of neutral background and _ bright 
accessories holds good. In town the same 
principle of contrast finds expression, but 
naturally in less trenchant style. I am con- 
cerned on these pages with the sports clothes 
that form more than half of the summer ward- 
robe. For, if you choose, you may divide your 





clothes between sports things and evening 
frocks, for the three summer months, June, 
July, and August, leaving out the other sorts 
altogether. 

The Paris couturiers realize this, and that is 
why the regular houses are opening special 
sports departments, one after the other; and are 
establishing more and more branches at the 
smart resorts, where a careful selection of the 
Paris collection, consisting of these two types 
of costume, is shown daily, to be ordered and 
delivered in a few days. Besides these regular 
houses, there is an ever growing number of 
specialists, devoting their entire energies to 
this type of clothes, watching carefully the 
attire of the professional players, and frequently 
taking an active part in games themselves in 
order to acquire first-hand information of a 
player’s real needs. 


THINK Jane Régny was the first specialist 

of this type, as she continues to be one of 
the best. Her novelty this season is illustrated 
—a new open-work weave for sweaters, not too 
lacy and feminine for this sort of garment, but 
practical, cool, becoming, and above all new. 
She makes sports frocks of every sort of fabric, 
however, including the armure silks. She likes 
to set bands of one color into another; she 
plaits her skirts, and delights in combinations 
of two colors and in brilliant edges—red and 
yellow on beige for example—which make the 
sole trimming of a simple frock. 

Mary Nowitzky is another of these specialists. 
She divides her attention and her talent between 
pajamas and sports clothes. You will see her 
cleverest pajama drawn by Monsieur de Monvel 
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(Left) A brilliant scarlet jacket and a 
blouse of beige crépe gaily embroidered 
are shown with a beige crépe skirt. 


(Middle) When one needs a warmer 
skirt, Goupy suggests natural-colored 
kasha cloth, with a white piqué blouse. 


(Right) With the same plaited beige skirt 
shown at the left is worn a beige crépe 
blouse edged with brown inset scallops. 




















JACQUET 


A sports frock may easily be turned 
into a formal frock by a coat trimmed 
with beige or white fox fur. 































on page ninety-seven. She invented the lace sports 
frock last winter, which you will find nowadays 
in many other collections. It is such a charming, 
informal way of using so formal a fabric as lace. 





OUPY is not exactly a sports specialist, as he 
makes clothes of all kinds; but he is a couturier N 
who always has ideas—a real inventor in his line. ( 
At the top of the page is one of his best ideas, a real i } 
inspiration for a resort wardrobe. He makes one 
skirt do duty for a lot of different blouses, so that 
one’s costume may be changed indefinitely and / id, 
still take very little packing space. With a kasha YY ewe 
skirt, he proposes a leather jumper for cold rainy . | 
weather, another of Rodier’s ‘“‘kashatulle’’ for { 
chilly days, with a smart white piqué one for sunny j 
warmth. His plaited crépe skirt serves with 
blouses of various design and varying degrees of 
“dressiness.’’ Some of his materials are specially 
woven for him, just enough to make one blouse 
or one frock. These make an appeal to the woman 
who likes to have what no one else is wearing. 
The bright little coat is in line with the new prin- 
ciple of dressing, which puts brilliant color with 
neutrals. This can be worn with either the crépe 
or the kasha sports things, provided that they are 
of beige or white, and the rest of the accessories 
match it. In Paris itself, bright blue jackets with 
gray skirts and dark blue accessories are very 
good at this moment. Very thin white broadcloth is trimmed 
Marthe Régnier is a woman of varied avocations. with Bianchini red and white alpaca. 
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MARTHE 
REGNIER 
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AGNES 





(Above) This is Agnés’ most amusing 
sailor hat in natural Italian straw 
with black grosgrain ribbon passed 
through the brim at the back of the neck. 


(Left) White silk alpaca is used for 
this most simple frock for resort wear; 
with it is shown a quilted silk alpaca 
jacket bound with grosgrain ribbon. 


Big pearl buttons fasten this jacket of 
white flannel, worn over a matching two- 
piece frock—a costume that makes a 
perfect background for gay accessories. 


She began as an actress and achieved the distinc- 
tion of being one of the cleverest leading women in 
Paris. Then she branched out as a milliner, selling 
her hats from a transformed canal-boat at Deau- 
ville, and doing many other unexpected things, 
among them the opening of a sports department 
in her hat-shop. An amusing little theater, 
with a stage set for winter sports, golf, the beach, 
or the hunting field, opens off her millinery salons. 
The seats are Normandy benches covered with 
brilliant chintz cushions, and the scene changes 
with the type of costume shown. I chose the red 
and white one to illustrate, because it brings the 
cape into the situation in just about the right 
proportion of one to ten. Capes flutter briefly 
from the backs of many coats and suits; but they 
have not yet imposed themselves to the elimination 
of coats. They are too much bother to handle, 
and they hide the much-to-be-desired straight 
figure. What is the use of denying oneself all the 
pleasures of the Parisian cuisine only to cover the 
svelt result with masses of swaying material? 
Two capes that have got themselves accepted 
by several smart women, as a supplement to a coaty 
wardrobe, are the “officer’s cape,” which Harper’s 
Bazar showed you as long ago as last October, 
and the interesting one by Vionnet, which is worn 
in navy blue, dark green, or black for the daytime, 
and in cloth of silver for the evening. Vionnet, 
by the way, has also opened a new sports depart- 
ment, under the supervision of Madame Boyrivin, 





tas 



























for JUNE 1926 


(Right) For summer Jane Régny is 
making a new sweater of open-work 
wool. The skirt is of white crépe 
to match the binding of the sweater. 


For outdoor wear, is an all-round 
serviceable coat of very dark blue Eng- 
lish flannel interestingly tucked—a most 


useful sort of extra coat for summer. 





é REBOUX 


This is Reboux’s ‘“‘Mon Copain,” 
made of crocheted straw or felt. It has 
jive pinches in the top and a gros- 
grain band. The zipper bag matches. 


and the model photographed by Baron de Meyer 
which begins this article is chosen from the small 
but essentially “‘ Vionnet”’ collection shown there. 

Now that we come to the great couturiers, the 
story becomes more complicated. All pay particu- 
lar attention to sports, and many have special 
separate sports departments. Chanel, largely 
responsible as she is for the whole impetus of 
sports clothes for the unsporting, opened a special 
department years ago; Patou has had a “Coin des 
Sports” for several seasons; Lanvin houses hers 
across the street, with her men’s tailoring establish- 
ment; Callot has a room devoted to ‘Callot 
Sports,’ where she makes extraordinary things, 
particularly for Maud Loty, the actress; Martial et 
Armand have a supplementary shop for sports 
things and lingerie in the rue de la Paix. 

The more up-to-date the couturier, the greater 
his attention to sports clothes. Worth, Premet, 
Lelong, Molyneux, Lenief, Beer, Yteb, give them a 
large and ever larger representation in their collec- 
tions; Drecoll made a specialty of sports things 
this season, showing them on a girl who looked 
as if she might be a champion herself. Even such 
advanced originators as Louiseboulanger and 
Paul Poiret concentrate a lot of their effort on 
clothes for the country and resorts; and now the 
furriers are taking up the cry of “sports clothes 
for all women!” 

Madame Leroy, who directs the destinies of 
Fourrures Max, has quantities of them, and wears 


















































LUCILE 


A brown tie, collar, and brown accessories 
make this white kasha cloth frock smart. 











JANE REGNY 


most interestingly studied sports costumes herself. 
Heim, Weil and Grunwaldt, Henri Vergne—all the 
leading furriers show “sports models” with their 
magnificences in ermine, chinchilla, and sable. 
Menagerie animals, giraffes, jaguars, leopards, are 
sacrificed in competition with the domestic mole, 
badger, and weasel. There are a hundred varieties 
of rat, and a thousand of hare and rabbit. Every- 
thing is fur that comes to their mill, for the mode 
must have novelty, if not so much in form, then at 
least in substance. 


AVORITE sports materials, this season, begin 

with kasha, which has lost nothing of its popu- 
larity and continues with wool jersey, crépella and 
frisca (a wool crépe) for the lighter woolens. 
Tweeds, English mixtures, and homespuns appear 
for heavier wear. Plain surfaces lead, but we also 
find plaids, checks, and stripes represented, es- 
pecially in combination with plain. The best 
tailleur of the moment has a jacket of solid color, 
and a skirt of fine stripes, or line plaid, though it 
may be also of plain in a lighter and different shade. 
In the silks, we find crépe de Chine in the lead, with 
tub silk, tussore, and a certain amount of silk 
jersey. Some specialists employ their own ma- 
terials. Madame Yteb, for example, uses flannel, 
and Jane Régny armure silk. The knitted woolens 
have pretty well left the mode, with the excep- 
tion of the coat sweaters which have taken on 
a new lease of smart life. Marjorie Howard. 
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Beginning a Smart New Story by 


Cosmo HAMILTON 
UNDELIVERED LETTERS 


From a Spoiled American Debutante to 


Litled English Husband 


Her 


To Joun VeRNON CHEYNE WYCOMBE, 
ELEVENTH EARL oF RissporoucH, D.S.O., M.C. 


270 Park Avenue, New York, 

May 20th, 1925. 

EAR JACK: I'm afraid this letter is 
D going to be like one of the bombs you 
used to drop on German ammunition 
dumps and blow things all to bits. 
afraid that it’s going to be a very long letter, 
almost as long as your name that our papers 


I’m also 








“When I kissed you, you only put your hand 


Illustrated by Wattace Morcan 


love to roll over their tongues in every edition 
unless they forget and call you Mr. Risborough, 
and which mother, who never can remember 
anything in the New York rush without a 
secretary, has committed to memory 
with such glowing pride. 

In spite of the blatant self-confidence that is 
shown by most girls of my age and time—or is 
it the result of arrested development that gives 
the appearance of that?—and the “anything 
once”’ theory that we put in practise when we 


social 


to vour tie and said, ‘Hot stuff, old kid.’” 
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reach sixteen, I’m frightened, Jack, and that’s 
the truth. All the excitement and preening, 
all the naive bursts of snobbish joy that break 
out like a flash when an American girl is 
yanked into an engagement by a palpitating 
mother to an English peer has sent me whirling 
to the tip of the diving board. But now that 
I’m there and I can’t see anything beneath 
except unknown waters, the spooky feeling that 
I may dive head first into a rock holds me in a 
sudden shivering fear. 

Don’t think that I’m not flattered by your 
having chosen me. Don’t think that I’m not 
thrilled at the idea of becoming a countess, 
especially as I know that your title is genuine 
and old and not one of those unpronounceable 
and slightly suspicious things that swarm about 
New York, getting bundles of meal-tickets 
from all the women like mother who line up at 
the foot of the costly ladder that leads to 
social position. 

I am, of course Iam. I’m a democrat, and 
as you must have discovered by this time a 
democracy creates more titles than a monarchy, 
greets those who have lost them as ex-ambas- 
sador this and ex-governor that, calls a dentist 
doctor and allows men to be colonels who have 
never held a sword. 


UT the point is I don’t know what I may 

dive into—never having further 
abroad than Bar Harbor—and after six months’ 
engagement J don’t know you. In fact, I feel 
that I know you less at this very minute than 
I did that swarming Saturday night at the 
Mirabeau when I asked you if you liked danc- 
ing, and you said, ‘Yes, dancing. But I’m not 
frightfully keen about imitating a half dead 
fly on a sheet of sticky paper.”” I would have 
left you flat for that if there had been any 
hope of struggling to mother’s table. Criticism 
shocks us and we think it’s rude, you know. 
Besides, if people don’t like being clasped to- 
gether without a marriage license, why do they 
only go to places where there isn’t room to 
breathe? 

You were right when you said that there 
are certain Englishmen who ‘“‘are born behind 
an eight-foot wall and even when the gate’s 
discovered are only to be seen in outline behind 
a series of hedges.”” You may not know it, 
and I don’t believe you do, but although we’ve 
seen each other every day since then I’ve done 
no more than discover the gate in this awful 
wall of yours. 


been 


OU remember Elliot Barton—one of the 

boys who wanted to marry me and whom 
I knew as well after two dances as if I had 
lived next door to his people all my life in the 
old home town? You asked me, not really 
wanting to know, why he wore sailors’ trousers 
without the rest of the nautical kit. Well, he 
says, and of course it’s only natural, that you 
are marrying me so that father shall put some 


plumbing into Icknield-over-Cross—in less 
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crude words, for money with which to keep 
your places open, pay the taxes, and have some 
fun on what’s left over. Jack, I don’t know 
whether you are or not. I think sometimes you 
are. What else can you expect? 


Y' )U see, you have never said that you love 
me, that you’re fond of me, whether I 
amount to a row of beans or appeal to vou at all. 
You've never said a thing that couldn’t have 
been printed as spoken, or overheard without 
the slightest shock by the Anti-Petting League. 
All you’ve ever done is to screw up your eyes 
when you look at me and let a sort of smile 
flicker under your mustache. What does that 
mean? Approval or sarcasm? I’m blessed if I 
know which. You do peck my cheek when 
you say good-night. And when you proposed, 
and I said ‘‘Yes,”’ you kissed me on the lips. 


“When I saw the Dowager Countess of Risborough in all her rat- 
tling silks I could only think of the Majestic moving to her dock.” 


But, oh, my dear, it wasn’t Harvard and it 
wasn’t Yale. It wasn’t even St. Paul’s or 
Groton. It must have been Oxford, I suppose. 

I love your manners and deference, the way 
you have of treating me as if I were a piece of 
spode, the elderly anxiety with which you look 
all the way along a theater party to make 
sure I am still alive. I loved the way you 
carried me over the snow on the sidewalk that 
night when we dined at the Paxton’s, but when 
I put my arms around your neck and kissed 
you, because I thought you were melting and 
had done it for another reason than to keep me 
with dry feet, you only put your hand to your 
tie and said, “Hot stuff, old kid.” We were 
quite alone in the hall. 

You've never once hugged me in the middle 
of a dance or touched my hair with your 
lips. You’ve never said one of those nice un- 


pardonable things that girls expect to hear, 
and when we’ve been alone in the car with a 
chauffeur warned to keep eyes front all you 
have ever worried about was to see that the 
rug was arranged to keep the draught away. 
Your attitude made me colder than any old 
draught could do. In fact we might always 
have been on the edge of separation after two 
or three years of marriage. 


DON’T know whether you spoke to mother 

about all this—I mean whether you gathered 
a suggestion of my bewilderment and disap- 
pointment in something I blurted out, or 
whether mother was as lost as I and spoke 
about it to you. I haven’t asked her because 
she’s the last person in the world in whom I 
ever confide. First because she’s inherently 
small town and is so (Continued on page 126) 
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This lovely gown was created by Paul Poiret to be worn by the 
hostess at dinner. It 1s in pale peach crépe satin, and begins 
with the simplest slip of a gown, plain back and front. In the 
front on the line of the décolleté two long panels are attached. 
They stream backward, and are held in place by a narrow silver 
belt. This gives a sort of peacock tail effect, for the panels are 
so long that even standing still they trail on the floor at the sides 
and back. In motion they float out as in Monsieur de Monvel’s 
lovely drawing. This is sketched in an interior by Martine, the in- 
terior decoration branch of Poiret’s now housed in the same mansion. 
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Mary Nowitzky designed these pyjamas 
called ‘‘Mouchoirs Apaches’’; there is 


a three-cornered handkerchief knotted 
around the waist to form the girdle. 


DECORATIVE 


The Partsienne Wears Pyjamas 








NOWITZKY 


PARIS 


Not Only on 


This drawing shows the same pyjama 
tunic, which is of white foulard printed 
with blue and green apples, worn with a 
skirt instead of the pyjama trousers. 


PYJAMAS 


the Beach at the Lido 


But in Her Home as a Robe d Interiteur 


Why with a “y,” you ask? The answer is, “Why not?” 

However, there is more than a mere letter’s difference 
between the two garments. As far as I can make out, American 
pajamas, with rare exceptions, are sleeping clothes, designed 
for comfort and to resist as long as possible the ravages of the 
laundry. In Europe, and especially in Paris, the pyjama is 
singular instead of plural, and singular 
indeed are some of its uses. You have 
heard of the restaurant at the Lido, where 
all the guests lunch in pyjamas, and women 
are really not admitted in skirts? All day 
the beach is thronged with pyjama-clad 
figures; sensible, comfortable, and _be- 
coming—what better costume for the 
purpose could one devise, and why not 
adopt it for our American beaches? 

But it is not only at the Lido that the 
Parisian pyjama plays a leading rdéle. It 
has entirely replaced the “tea gown,”’ as an 
informal, but presentable, robe d’interieur. 
I must say, I do not often meet it at tea, 
but for a home dinner, or an evening spent 
in recuperating on the sofa with a book, 
it is the favorite garment of many women. 
Tea gowns of unusual material, loose, 
flowing, hiding only to suggest more 
alluringly the lines of the figure, were 
garments of mysterious charm in Ed- 
wardian times. Naturally, when women 
were enclosed all day in a thirty-inch 
corset, as rigid as a length of stove-pipe, 
they welcomed the chance to wear some- 
thing vague enough about the middle to yy 
allow their aching ribs an hour’s relief. 
But we are much franker than that now. 
Our present daytime clothes are as com- 
fortable as nightgowns, and there would 


ik EUROPE we say “pyjama”; in America ‘ pajamas.” 





These pyjamas of satin and lamé were 
designed for Mrs. Harry Payne Whitney. 


be no point in changing them in order to be more at ease, for 
we could hardly be more unhampered than we are. Beside the 
restriction of masculine dress, ours is sartorial freedom. Yet 
we borrow from men’s clothes in our hours of ease, substituting 
for the imaginary inconvenience of our short and scanty skirts 
the soft voluminousness of satin trousers. 
A modern robe d’interieur is sketched on the opposite page. 
Poiret invented it, and it has that sweep 
i and grace which he knows so well how to 
\ put into inanimate materials. Pale peach 
satin is the color, and the long winglike 
side sections stream back from the narrow 
silver belt, giving a “ peacock ”’ silhouette in 
motion, and falling in long classic folds 
when in repose. This is drawn in a dining- 
room by Martine, the interior decorator 
phase of Poiret’s manifold character. 
There is great leeway in the “tea- 
pyjama.” It may be of many shapes, 
and as many different materials. Mon- 
sieur de Monvel has sketched two typical 
ones from Molyneux on page ninety- 
nine. One is the familiar three-piece 
type, of Chinese inspiration. Black satin 
is its material, the long coat lined with 
coral satin, while big parrots in crystal and 
coral beads are embroidered on the back 
of the coat and on the straight sleeveless 
blouse. The other takes its origin in the 
Persia of the fairy-tales. Its flared top, 
neither a blouse nor a coat, is of apple- 
green satin, while the slim black satin 
trousers are held down under the curved 
foot by a strap of green, embroidered with 
a pearl or two here and there. Callot 
favors the former type for her pyjamas; 
Lanvin the second. Molyneux shows 
many other types. He does most feminine 
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things in chiffon, sometimes flowered, sometimes embroidered. His newest are 
made of tussore, which is sometimes used for the entire costume, and sometimes 
shown with a coat of flowered crépe de Chine or printed chiffon. Other new models 
are in black and white print; still others in silver lace and colored crépe de Chine. 
Many are jn satin with vests of magnificent brocade. Molyneux has a new trouser 
—cut full like a clown’s above, it hooks tightly round the ankle in a close band 
about eight inches deep. Another suit has three-quarter length trousers, buttoned 
tight about the calf like the illustrations in ‘ Oliver Twist.” All his trousers are 
comparatively narrow. 

Lanvin, also, is a pyjama specialist and makes all types. She is even more 
varied in her ideas than Molyneux, for she includes the plain wash silk variety, the ’ 
sort of thing one really sleeps in, or, as Baroness de Meyer says, a pyjama to wear 
when brushing one’s teeth. I have had one drawn in blue wash silk with a white 
border just to represent the practical side. The second is a charming thing with 
a vest that flares slightly at the sides, and is made of deep coral red marocain, 
embroidered with Lanvin’s favorite matching metal threads. The trousers are of 
black satin—as the majority seem to be—fitted to the ankle as carefully as a 
gaiter, and buttoned with steel buttons. A gorgeous silver creation is completed 
by a turban and a wide sash, and seems almost too magnificent for any one but the 
prince in the fairy-tale. 

The cleverest pyjama I have seen, whether you spell it with a y or an a, is the 
one from Mary Nowitzky, which she calls ‘‘ Mouchoirs Apaches,” for very obvious 
reasons. This is made of a thin printed crépe, white ground, with a pattern of 
large apples in blues and greens. To the front of the tunic is attached a three- 
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cornered handkerchief like an apron, which is pulled up and tied about the waist 
like a belt. Another is attached to the front of the neck, and knotted in the same 
way. Mary Nowitzky makes a skirt to go with every pyjama, so that the same 
tunic may be used with it to turn it into a frock. Her ideas are endless—one 
confetti print has a jabot ruffle down the back; a red and white model has a chiffon 
cape attached to the arms, which may be wrapped about one like a cloak, or be 
left to stream down the back. Another has deeply ruffled sleeves, that make one 
think of goldfish fins. Loveliest of all, perhaps, are the Georgette ones in shaded 
green or shaded orange, which have trousers fitted to the ankle, and wide straight 
tunics with floating sleeves. In contrast to all these ultra-feminine types, are crisp 
things in satin, in a checked lamé, in figured velvet. Sometimes they have velvet 
smoking jackets, with manly pockets, and wide comfortable satin trousers. Always 
they have an air, a distinction, of their own. One of the best of all is called “ Kan- 
garoo,” and is made of téte de négre crépe, piped with cerise, with a huge square 
pocket right in the front of the tunic, out of which tumbles a great cerise hand- 
kerchief. 

Yvonne Davidson has invented several pyjamas of unusual cut. One of them is 
rather like an overall, and is cut so as to be becoming to both light and heavy 
figures—a triumph, surely, of skill. The one illustrated she made for Mrs. Harry 
Payne Whitney. It is in black satin—the majority of pyjamas seem to be in black 
satin—with a flaring tunic, encrusted with cut-out gold lamé leaves, in a pattern 
reminiscent of the Arts Décoratifs Exhibition. I have fully described all the 
pyjamas sketched on these pages in order to do away, for once, with captions. 

Marjorie Howard. 
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Continuing 
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JOSEPH HERGESHEIMER 


TAMPICO 


The Penetrating Story of a Man Who 


Brought Mature Judgment 


To an Affair of Passion With Surprising Results 


A Suort ReEsuME oF PREVIOUS ParTs: 


OVETT BRADIER, past forty, season- 
(@ ed by an exceptionally vigorous and 

unscrupulous career in the oil-fields of 
Mexico, returned to Tampico to take away 
Vida Corew, the wife of the superintendent of 
the Alianza Company, whom he met before 
malaria forced him to return to New York for a 
year. All through his convalescence in New 
York, his thoughts never left Vida, the first 
woman who had ever held his fancy for any 
length of time. 

The chief object of his visit, however, was 
forced to the background when Vida’s husband 
accused Bradier of trying to wreck him per- 
sonally before stealing his wife. There 
obviously some sinister influence at work in 
Presby Corew’s affairs and Bradier’s old busi- 


was 


ness instinct was aroused in spite of himself, to 
find out just what was wrong in Mexico, and 
to this end he left Vida for a few days to visit 
George K. Lentz, the official head of the Alianza 
Company. Here he discovered a condition 
which lead him that Lentz 
plotting to wreck the Company. 

All his sudden renewed interest in the oil- 
fields made Vida rather restive, and small 
quarrels occurred that led Bradier to wonder 
what her firmness would do to the tranquillity 
and peace of mind he had hoped for. 


to suspect was 


FoUuRTH PART 

OVETT BRADIER’S room in the Im- 

perial Hotel was identical with the one 
he had left shortly before; its windows com- 
manded the blue facade of the Ciudad de 
Pekin and the gallery of the Bolivar Café. 
They, together with the swift tropical twilight, 
were unchanged; but he was totally different 
from the Govett Bradier who, hardly more than 
a week ago, had looked out into the evening 
settling like dust on Tampico. Then he had 
been detached, and he remembered his feeling 
of careless ease, his condescending air toward 
the fact of oil, his special indifference to the 
offices of the Alianza Company. In place of 
those, his familiar interests and employments, 
his being had been filled with the thought of 
Vida; he had come to Mexico only to explain 
that he could no longer live without her. The 
arrangement them when the fever 
had driven him North hadn’t been so complete; 
the process of their love, he recalled, had been 
interrupted by his departure; but from the first 
there had been no doubt of the state to which 
they were addressed. 

He had met Vida at the Chapultepec Res- 
taurant in Mexico City at a supper party; 
there had been a great deal of champagne and 
they had walked into the Park, along the 
Calzada de los Filésofos, speculating about the 
age of the immense ahuehuete trees. Later 
they had danced at Abel’s. A cosmopolitan 
and gay party given for a German prince. He 


between 
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had next seen Vida at Tampico, and close by 
her, with her hands in his, he had been over- 
come by a sense of recognition, a feeling that 
he had returned to something of peculiar mo- 
ment to him. 

She had been extraordinarily direct, generous, 
admitting at once that she was hiding nothing; 
she hadn’t wanted to spoil what they might 
have by calculation, Vida explained. It was 
possible that she was wrong, but that couldn’t 
be helped. He had assured her with all the 
vigor at his command that she was immeasur- 
ably right and then—they were on a launch 
on the Tamesi River—he had kissed her. She 
hadn’t, naturally, spoken of the deficiencies of 
her affection for Presby: they turned to each 
other and the rest of the world dropped from 
their view. Then, it was in August, the malaria 
had developed; but even that was powerless to 
interrupt his love; and when he was forced to 
leave Vida they understood that the separation 
was temporary. He had told her that he 
couldn’t give her up, she had replied that it 


wasn’t necessary, and he had been driven to 
the pier of the Ward Line. 

The first letter he had written her was clear 
in his mind; it had been frank—too frank 
for the vicissitudes of the Mexican post—but 
her reply was so simple that, reading it, his 
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“*T can still listen to the 
music and drink copitas with 
you,’ said Bradier, ‘but only 
as a spectator who has come 
back for a day to the place 
where he once was an actor.’” 


























‘* Bradier had assured Vida that she was immeasurably right and 


then—they were on a launch on the Tamesi River 


breath had been momentarily stopped; she 
loved him, she wrote, and, since that was so, 
she wanted to be with him always. He had 
reread her letter very carefully and then as 
carefully destroyed it. This had happened in 
his room of an apartment on Park Avenue 
where he was staying. He had gazed incredu- 
lously at himself in a mirror—Vida was going to 
marry him . leave everything for him, 
Govett Bradier! But he had had to wait for 
the malaria to subside. With nothing but a 
small informal photograph of her in linen 
breeches, a broad-brimmed hat held under her 
chin by a leather thong. God, how long ago 
that seemed! Vida’s image had been a source 
of pure joy to him, a miracle of delight 

and what was it now? He didn’t know, he 
couldn’t say. But the radiance had departed 
from his conception of her; the Vida he saw at 
present wasn’t dressed in rainbows and girdled 
with stars. There were other women in the 
world remarkably like her. 

Bradier made, suddenly, the humiliating dis- 
covery that he could, and very comfortably, 
live without her; indeed, there were some phases 
of living with her that promised to be—annoying 


he had kissed her.’ 


was the word that occurred to him, but he 
changed it to difficult. For many reasons 
marriage would not be suitable for him. How- 
ever, it was worse than useless to go into all 
that; it was, really, disgraceful. He was going 
to marry Vida and be happy—well, contented, 
with her. He’d see that she had no reason to 
complain about him. But what had happened 
to the radiance? Where was his joy? Well, 
he was too old, or, rather, too worn, to support 
it. There had been a flare of feeling, like the 
rush of a shallow oil-well, and then the sterility 
of salt water. 


E MUST never let Vida find this out; or, 
perhaps, when he was with her again 
permanently, his emotion would return; he 
reminded himself how she was— 
the most seductive woman of his experience. 
Bradier thought of her in a series of intimate 
pictures, passionate relationships; but he 
couldn’t give them reality; they were without 
power to bring him warmth. He had, in 
addition, a sense of impropriety, of trespass. 
The Chinese were exploding strings of fire- 
crackers; there were lights in the balcony 


desirable 








Life was no more varied than 
But that simile, 


of the Bolivar. 
the turning of a wagon wheel. 
he was forced to admit, could hardly be made 
to cover his own experience, in neither the past 


nor what, probably, lay before him. On the 
contrary, the near future promised to be dis- 
tinctly exciting; as precarious as Zacamixtle. 
He felt infinitely better, in that connection, 
about Presby Corew; Corew could very well 
take care of himself. Splendid metal! Bradier 
was unpacking; he laid aside his automatic 
pistol and the useless capsules of quinine, the 
expensive trifles of dress he had bought think- 
ing of Vida. Accumulations and impediments 
where once he had been free, with nothing to 
hold him. He found a gold flask and four pairs 
of socks for which he had paid exactly forty- 
eight dollars. Black silk with elaborately 
worked clocks. At one time he would have 
lived for a month on that, and not badly, not 
badly. He had been remarkably strong, hard 
in fiber. 

The stream of his life ran bright and various 
before him—the brown oil-soaked uplands of 
Oklahoma, the flowering almond trees of south- 
ern California, the (Continued on page 110) 
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re © NOTE—Each month Harper’s Bazar Shopping 
Service will make the smart new mode accessible to you 
by presenting clothes and accessories selected from the 


New York shops. To purchase these New York fash- 
ions send check or money-order with description, size, 
and color of merchandise desired and Harper’s Bazar 
will send it to you with shipping expenses prepaid. 
Address, Harper’s Bazar Shopping Service, 119 West 
goth Street, New York City. 
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“Aviator”? heavy rubber Rubberized moire silk is 


bathing - cap with straps used for this matching ban- 
under chin and ear laps, danna and suit bag in green, 
75 cents. Very heavy j red, purple, royal blue, 
rubber diving-cap, in all copen, black, white. Bag, 
colors. Price 55 cents. 1 $4.05; bandanna, $2.75. 


An umbrella of rubberized For bathing and beach wear 
gingham in red, brown, pur- is a sandal of natural 
ple, or blue plaid, $6.50. 
Bathing shoe in black, white, 
red, green, navy, purple, 


orange; sizes 3 to 7, $2.95. 


straw with rubberized lining 
and rubber sole and piped 
with red, green, or black 
satin. Sizes 3 to 6, $1.05. 
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The ensemble idea carried out in the bathing costume. Above 





is a red flannel coat with patch pockets worn over red flannel | 

shorts monogrammed in black with a white jersey shirt also \ 

monogrammed. In Yale blue, navy, rust, green. Coat sizes \y 

small, medium, and large, $10.95. Suit sizes 32 to 40, $7.95. 
An unusually attractive one-piece Printed silk suit on acolored ground 
bathing-suit, with white woven Another coat that is extremely smart and practical for beach and piped in color, sizes 34 to 40, 
belt, is horizontally striped in wear, and for other sports too, is knitted in sigsag stripes $7.95. Matching rubberized hat 
white and red, white and made of graduated shades of one color on a white ground, with corded brim, $4.95. Woolen 
royal blue, and white and orange. decidedly modern in effect. This is made in shades of purple, tights, red, navy, Yale blue, green, 


Sizes 32 to 38. Price $7.40. red, blue, orange, or green, in sizes 32 lo go. Price $25. orange, black, 32 to 44, $3.95. 
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Stripes of equal size, run- 
ning horizontally, give this 
sweater distinction. Red, 
white, and blue; tan, green, 
and white; while, red, and 
gray. Sizes 34 to 38, $13.50. 


(Above, middle) Lisle sports 
stockings with an openwork 
leaf in white only, $2. 
Medium weight plaid wool 
stockings blue and taupe 
on white ground, $4.50. 





Cashmere sweater, beige with white 
stripes, alternating with scarlet, or 
green, or blue, sizes 34 to 40, 
$16.50. Silk umbrella with lizard 
calf handle and ferrule, blue, 
green, black, and brown, $12.75. 








st 
> 


sii 
“i 


"Tee 
. 


alti, NTT) 





Black and white spun silk in stripes is used for this sweater 
with a white crépe de Chine binding at neck and pockets. 
Sizes 34 to 38, $23.50. The skirt is white piqué, 30 to 38 
inches, measured 3 inches below normal waist-line, $15. 
In corn yellow, beige, henna, reseda green homespun, 


22.50. 


Pongee silk of excellent quality, with a turned-down collar and 
trimming of self fabric in little applied squares, is used for 
this extremely smart sports frock. Fastened with pearl buttons. 
The skirt is plain in the back. In natural color, light green, 
Chinese red, linen blue, rose, sizes 34 to 40, price $35. 





An excellent copy of the 
new Jane Régny sweater is 
to be had in two tones of 
blue; two tones of green; 
and royal blue and white. 


beige, or dark tan, $3. 





Tweed yarn is hand-knitted into 
a new type of tub sports frock 
that does not stretch nor shrink. 
It comes in white only, sizes 34 
to 40, $55. Crépe de Chine scarf, 
red, Nile green, electric blue, $5. 


Sizes 34 to 38, $13.50. 


Lisle stockings in open-work 
net, brown, white, lavender, 
$2.50. Lisle stockings with 
all-over diamond pattern, 


stockings sizes 8'2 to 10%. 
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Three tones of grosgrain ribbon are used 
for this unusually smart sports hat. Three 
tones of green, blue, or beige, $18.75. 
Double strand pearl choker, sterling clasp, 
price $3.95; triple strand choker, $4.50. 


A sports hat of soft felt in bois de rose or 
beige, banded with brown grosgrain, or 
palmetto green with dark green, $15.75. All 
hats in sizes 21%, 2213, 23%. Paisley 
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design Liberty scarf, blue or orange, $5.50. 
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(Top) Rock crystal choker cut in flower 
shape, $45. Earrings to match $22.50. 
(Below) Bracelet of rock crystal gradu- 
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Sweater in beige, white, black, gray, green, uted —_ ls — yates $30, with White piqué vest and cuff set with hand- 
rystal ring set through carved n r, 7 

blue, 34 to go, $13.50. Pearls $7.50. crystal ring set through carved mounting made buttonholes, $6.50. The collar may 

Black suéde envelope purse $12.50. be buttoned high or worn open. This 


may be worn with a dress, a suit, or a 


Large Georgette handkerchief, cerise, ceil 4 B 
blue, Nile green, bois de rose, $1.00 each. arper & ane anak blouse to give a smart touch of white. 
am 


hopping Oervice 
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The much-favored large hat of fine 
milan straw with grosgrain trimming. 
Two semi-circular rhinestone pins. In 
black or dark blue, $18.75. Long 
strand of pearls in medium size, $5.00. 


Graduated crystal disk choker with 
four large beads, $45. Matching 
bracelet, $22.50. Evening earrings 
beautifully made in the form of small 
glittering bunches of grapes, $38.00. 





Crépe de Chine French scarf, 66 inches 
long, with hand-rolled hem, copen 
center with navy dots; king’s blue 
with white; white with black, $7.50. 


Suéde purse in black $12.50. Chanel 
bag in black or green calf, $9.00; in 
black, brown, tan suéde, $9.50. Calf 
gate-top bag, green, tan, or black, $9.75. 

















{ HOW TOORDER: Send check or 
money order to MHarper’s Bazar 
Shopping Service with description of 
merchandise, size, color, and shopping 
page on which it appears. HarpEr’s 
BazAR SHOPPING SERVICE, 119 
West goth Street, New York City. 








Natural Manila sports hat with 
brown grosgrain trimming. Crease in 
back of crown, $17.75. Yard square 
crépe scarf with large painted flower in 
corners, orchid, coral, light blue, $13.50. 





Imported yard square Boivin scarf of 
heavy surah in green plaid, raspberry 
plaid, gold-yellow plaid, $18.50. This 


may be worn with a suit or sports dress. 





Smart worn on a suit or dress are two 
carnations in shades of red, 65¢ each. 
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(Above) In Paris, diamond ear- 
rings with black chiffon frocks are 
important. Above are shown two 
of diamonds, and one with a black 


onyx ring having a pearl center. 
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Mlle. Pastor wears her green and 
pale rose Rodier handkerchief, fas- 
lened with a jade pin, over a pale 
rose jersey frock. The grosgrain 
hat bands repeat the colors. 


Below are three new ways of fas- 
lening pearls, one with a pearl 
circled by diamonds, an enameled 
green motif and pendent emerald, 
and square-cut emeralds. 
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Reboux’s new picot straw sailor, 
dark blue or black, made with a 
nick in the brim and satin and 
grosgrain ribbons around the high, 


square crown and edging the brim. 


(Left) Reboux made this hat for 
the smart Mrs. Saunders, of 
crocheted beige straw, with a dark 
red ribbon around the crown, a new 
and very smart color combination. 


(Left) A new felt hat from Reboux, 
shown here in bright green, is 
pinched in the crown like a cow- 
boy’s favorite Stetson. This is a 
late development of the “ gigolo.” 
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Pea Soup is such a dainty and charming 
dish when you entertain! 
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For the social function, the dainty 
luncheon, the formal dinner—when the 
hostess is so anxious that everything shall 
be ‘“‘just so’’—Campbell’s Pea Soup is a 
favored selection. 












In fact this goes far to explain the success 
of the Campbell’s idea. Soups that require 
no planning beyond the choice of the kind 
to be served. Soups that require practically 
no attention from the home kitchen. Soups 
always to be trusted for their unvarying 
high quality. 











That delightful freshness of flavor in 
Campbell’s Pea Soup comes from peas 
selected with utmost care, golden country 
butter and the tempting seasoning of 


Campbell’s French chefs. 

















And exacting hostesses always have their 
Cream of Pea Soup prepared with Campbell's, 
after the simple directions on the label. 







12 cents a can 





LOOK FOR THE RED-AND-WHITE LABEL 
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HARPER’S BAZAR 


TAMPICO 


Joseph Hergesheimer’s 


Novel 


(Continued from page 101) 


unbroken horizon of Texas; the rush of great 
oil developments, flights of derricks; sleepy 
wells, working on the pump and producing 
twenty or thirty barrels a day, coffee and 
sugar money. He had fought his way through 
it all, now with a dollar or less and then with 
enough money to buy interests in the wildcat 
wells that with a monotonous regularity 
proved to be dry. It amazed him to realize 
how much he had endured, how hard he was. 
Yes, it had been an endless fight. It seemed 
that he had had more opposition than other 
men, and more sheer bad luck; he had always 
been watched, schemed against, lied about; 
but slowly, imperceptibly, his power, his 
influence, had increased; he had _ hardly 
noticed the moment when his poverty became 
a thing of the past: suddenly the bad luck 
had left him. But not the trouble, the 
struggle didn’t diminish; when he thought 
that at last it was over, look what had 
happened! A long difficult road with no sign 
of peace at the end, and a tropical malaria 
fever to guard against, to watch for. Not a 
happy business. But then, whose life was 
happy? He had been fortunate in the 
activity, in the fighting. Bradier again re- 
membered the clerks in New York. 


HAT worried him, however, was the fact 

that he could get no meaning from all 
he had experienced; he didn’t know what was 
bad and what good, if he were contemptible or 
admirable. He had no religion, he was dis- 
dainful of humanity, and he had stolen his 
love from its paramount engagement. Presby 
Corew had been very logical about that; 
but there was a chance love wasn’t as neces- 
sary to marriage as his conclusion indicated; 
it might have been better for Vida to have 
stayed with him, better in the sequel even 
for her. Perhaps there was something valu- 
able in adhering to a standard at least ideal 
in conception. Anyhow, one state in life was 
very much like another; there was no actual 
escape. Vida would find in him the faults that 
had largely driven her from Presby, the 
trivialities of flesh. His thoughts were not 
new, they only persisted; in his need to un- 
cover a significance in them, the sum of his 
years. The most he could see was that he 
was a pipe for the carrying of oil, a section in a 
pipe-line of lives. Aside from that he was 
nothing. No dignity was attached to him. 
It was folly even to think of the resurrection 
of a piece of rusted waste iron. He failed 
totally to discover in himself the glory 
and image of God. That wasn't it. Then 
what— 

A quick knock fell on the door from the 
corridor and Deleker entered. He looked 
badly, Bradier realized at once: his face was 
marked by sleeplessness and excess and his 
clothes showed signs of a continued neglect. 
He grasped Govett Bradier’s hand eagerly. 

“You can’t expect a perfumed elegance,” 
he said at once. “I am out of work; I’ve 
been discharged from the Alianza Company.” 

Bradier directed him to sit down. “Who 
discharged you?” he inquired. 

““Mr. George K. Lentz accomplished it,” 
Deleker replied. “‘But the way it happened 
no one could blame him. He sent for me and 
said he had heard I was in Tampico and how 
long was I staying? I told him I had come 
up for pleasure, and I didn’t just know when 
I was going back. You'll agree that wasn’t 
much of an answer to a superior, but it was 
all I had. After your instructions. He asked 
for you, too, and very nicely. He wanted 
to know if you had encouraged my coming. 
When I assured him you hadn’t, he ordered me 
back to Chorreras, and I had to admit to 
him that I wasn’t quite ready.”’ He lengthened 
the word guite into a humorous drawl. “ Mr. 
Bradier, ’ Deleker asked, *‘ would it be possible 
for you to tell me at all what you are looking 
for? It would be very useful if you could.” 


RADIER studied him shortly, with nar- 
rowed eyes. Then, “For Mr. Lentz,” he 
replied. ‘“ After this I will do the questioning.” 
“For Lentz,”’ Deleker echoed him; “‘George 
K. Lentz! By gum, that might be delicate.” 
He grew intensely thoughtful. 

“Did you find the signal man, Lissert?”’ 
Kradier demanded. 

Yes, he had encountered him twice, but 
both times he was too drunk to talk: and then 
he had vanished. “I heard at the Panuco 
terminal he was shipped North on a tanker 
and now, with what you told me, that would 
have been after I was seen pouring black coffee 
into him. There is nothing else much; oh, 
yes—a rumor of an important sale of land on 
the river front, to an American corporation; 
for refining and shipping oil; but no one 
knows who'd operate it. And then there is 
Mr. James Hattrick. He appeared out of the 
Gulf of Mexico and is staying with Mr. Lentz 
I’ve only seen him, since I haven't been 
breathing such an exalted air, but I under 
stand he has ornamented the Los Mangos 
Country Club; there was a party up the 
Tamesi for him; and he caught a tarpon a 
shade under seven feet.” 


Bradier stopped him impatiently ‘What 
does he look like and what would he be after? 
You ought to recognize an oil man just from 
report.” 

Deleker replied that Mr. Hattrick might 
be a promoter or an investor, but nothing 
more technical. ‘“‘He’s younger than you, he 
dresses very polite, and his Spanish is better 
than most. You can observe him at the 
Louisian; no one has graduated him to the 
Bolivar yet. Id say at a guess he was no 
more than taking a vacation from his re. 
sponsibilities.”’ 

“Continue your salary from my account 
and get some clothes,”’ Bradier instructed 
him. “Where are you living?” 

Deleker had been forced to move to the 
Paraiso. “I didn’t want to draw on you 
when I wasn’t with the Company.” 7 

Bradier said, ‘““You are very much with 
the Alianza Company; it’s Lentz who will be 


going. And if it isn’t too bad, it might be 
excellent for you to stay where you are 
A great deal can be managed there. T'l] want 


a list of the men flying the pay-rolls to the 
south field. And see if you can hear of any 
unusual carriages of gold. Some one js 
keeping Rayé6n in splendor, if not in idleness 
I believe, as you suggested, I shall elevate 
this Hattrick to the Bolivar; promote him to 
Teresita or one of her friends.” 

“It won't be Teresita if you are in the 
city,” Deleker assured him; “when you get 
up those stairs again she'll claim you for her 
own. She spoke your name twice anyhow to 
me, and with her that’s as good as an an- 
nouncement. Teresita is a dark little devil 
and I’d be helped considerable if she liked 


me. Mr. Hattrick might be persuaded into a 
fancy for Chepa. Those girls together 


wouldn’t leave him with an azteca or a private 
thought. It’s as well, as it turns out, George 
K. Lentz doesn’t know the cafés—he'd be 
apt to keep his friend out of a lot of useful 
trouble.” 

Bradier replied that he would go to the 
Bolivar later. ‘Get yourself repaired and 
have lunch here to-morrow. It isn’t worth 
while to have you stay away from me. What 
develops will be very rapid now. There 
was another detail—find where Lentz’s man 
puts his car through the morning. Have a 
look at the man. Specially if there is a can- 
tina near. And I want to see Luis Sixto. 
He is a sort of head cargadore at La Barra. 
Tell him to come up to my room very early 
in the morning . . . with a package of any- 
thing. He is a murderer who has common 
sense and he’s very neat with a short piece of 
waxed cord. That will be enough for you to 
manage before lunch to-morrow; but not too 
much.” Bradier nodded decisively. 


HEN Deleker had gone he rang for a waiter 

and ordered a cold dinner to be brought 
to his room. The servant was small. quiet, 
and excessively courteous, and Bradier ar- 
ranged with him for breakfast. Lentz would 
learn, when he reached the Alianza offices in 
the morning, that Bradier had arrived from 
Chorreras, and a move would follow imme- 
diately; for Lentz knew now that he was 
proceeding against him. The move might be 
any one of a number of things, from attempted 
bribery or a politely worded but unmistakable 
threat to the activities of a privately main- 
tained gunman. Bradier rather thought it 
would prove to be the latter, and it occurred 
to him that it would be wise to see George 
K. Lentz as soon as possible and give him 
every opportunity to attempt the fatality of 
an interested advance. 

\s he considered this he was aware of a 
growing indifference to the whole progress of 
his effort. The situation, immensely clarified, 
hardly needed him; since Presby Corew had 
emerged from the shadows gathered over him. 
What remained, except in the stupidity or 
brilliancy of its execution, he thought, would 
be commonplace, a conspiracy of money. 
Lentz was fundamentally a common man, his 
ambitions would turn out to be devoid of 
dramatic sweep or charm. Like the image ol 
Vida his position in Mexico had lost its 
glamour; it had become routine, duty, 4 
problem for the quickest disposal. His own 
problem, scarcely more romantic, was at 
the same time infinitely more difficult. He 
had at least arrived at this understanding ol 
existence where it touched him—Vida was 4 
terrific mistake. His doubts and questions 
had suddenly and heavily settled into that 
recognition. He should never have come 
back to Chorreras for her, but entirely 


settled the question of their future, even with a 
malaria, before he had gone. He had trans 


lated their feeling into too many words. too 


many high-sounding assurances, both to Vida 
and to himself; he had clothed it in a fictitious 
robe of nobility. The old relationship with 
Soledad had been honester, infinitely preler- 
able. He had simply been a_ sentimental 
fool! All his effort, he realized, with 4 
pinched smile, had been to protect and assist 
her . . . in the manner of a cheap actor in a 


(Continued on page 112) 
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The Foyous Satisfaction 
That Only Cadillac Can Give 








is abroad in the land—a 





The young man who drove 
his first car yesterday is no 
fresher in his enthusiasm 
than the owner of a new, 
go-degree, eight-cylinder 
Cadillac who has driven the 
Cadillac year after year for 
a dozen years. 


The one extracts joy from 
all the delusions of inex- 
perience—the other from 
the ripened realization 
that all of his experience has 








spirit which has weighed its 
own less happy experience 
against the everlasting sat- 
isfaction of the Cadillac 
owner—and found that 
other experience lacking. 


It seems strange to say at 
this late date that Cadillac 
has come into its own—but 
it is true because the experi- 
ence of years has shown to 
thousands that the oft re- 


























brought to him nothing so 
fine as this new, go-degree, eight-cylinder 
Cadillac. 


The Cadillac market is bubbling over 
everywhere with delight in this new ex- 
pression of Cadillac fitness for fine manu- 
facture—and growing in sales volumeas no 
Cadillac before ever inspired it to grow. 
New hosts of owners are coming to the go- 
degree Cadillac because a new buying spirit 


peated promise of equality 
with Cadillac has not been fulfilled. 


All the millions of car owners in America 
have always admitted that their own pri- 
vate estimate of the last word in motor- 
ing was Cadillac—Now thousands are 
acting upon their conviction because 
they fully realize at last that there is no 
substitute for the deep satisfaction of 
Cadillac ownership. 


Priced from $2995 upward, f. o. b. “Detroit 
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Crane > Company belong to what might be termed the aris- 


tocracy in business, for they have been making fine paper for four 
generations, and always for the most exacting and critical users. 

Crane Writing Papers are the present day products of this 
old American industry; old-time quality, enhanced by the latest 
touches in present-day styles. 

Can you think of anything finer for a wedding or for all 
social needs than the paper of an institution 124 years old—paper 
that expresses everything that the smart world demands ? 
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Kid Finish, extrasuper-finequality, in pearl grey shade, is the standard for correctness. 
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lying melodrama. That was what Presby 
had meant by saying he had the morals of a 
policeman. He had repeated the term love a 
thousand times with no more comprehension 
of it than he had capability of supporting its 
smallest demand. Why, as he already, more 
than once, half guessed, love would have been 
a calamity, a grim joke, at his age; betraying 
him at last into a shameful imbecility. 


TRANGELY enough, when he fully 
grasped the extent of the catastrophe he 

had invited, his mind was easier: he was 
confronting a situation which, in all its 
phases, he understood. He had said he 
would marry Vida, and he would, very 
willingly, if she needed that measure to 
sustain her pride or as a means of escape from 
an ungrateful position. On this plane he 
could see them getting along well enough—a 
reasonable social contract with no nonsense 
about the heart to betray it from tranquillity. 
The other, the marriage of youth, was totally 
different, and he most certainly had nothing 
to do with the tragedies of passion. The 
latter, Govett Bradier thought, were either 
merely poetic or humiliating—lovers talked 
themselves into a mood of suicidal moonshine 
or their indiscretions brought upon them the 
retaliation of a deeply rasped, a ludicrous, 
masculine vanity. 

He would have no difficulty, he considered, 
in explaining this to Vida; she was ideally 
constituted to understand it. Vida had at 
once the necessary brain and the indispensable 
touch of the woman of pleasure. It seemed 
to him that she would welcome all he had to 
say; since, in reality, it lay nearer her own 
beliefs than anything he had yet shown her. 
Bradier felt immensely more comfortable 
than he had only before dinner. Vida had 
been weighing upon him horribly. Looking 
back, he was amazed at the realization of 
what a towering structure he had built from 
flimsy borrowed ideas; and he wondered how 
much of his life had been like that—formed 
out of cowardly and thin reflections. A word 
had already occurred to him that described, 
penetrated, such inferior living: solemnity. 
It was all too solemn! No one laughed at 
himself, faced what actually he was. Once 
he had condemned that, but it couldn’t be 
worse than the elaborate pretentions, the 
dreary dishonesty, which took its place. 
lor example, Bradier doubted the value to 
any one of a conception of eternity with a 
harp in a ridiculous assemblage of white 
shades. He didn’t see the need of an eternity 
at all, there was a sufficient engagement far 
closer at hand. But what, exactly, that 
engagement was continued to evade him. 

He left his hat and stick at the window 
midway of the Bolivar stairs and quietly took 
a place at a small table. The orchestra, he 
saw, was the same, the girls were drinking 
grenadine syrup and water, the oil men in 
field boots, informal at the throat, were all 
present. Soon Soledad, Jimeno, the Spanish 
proprietor, saw him and made their formal 
greetings: Teresita was dancing with a highly 
respectable elderly Mexican. Bradier knew 
that she was aware of his arrival, but she 
showed no recognition of it; she danced by his 
table, by him, with blank eyes. He made, 
naturally, no effort to attract her attention; 
apparently she was as strange to him as he 
was to her. Then, when she was in the 
middle of the floor, facing him over her 
partner’s shoulder, she made the swift grace- 
ful gesture of Mexican women—a rapid 
weaving of fingers on a still palm. No more. 
That was at midnight, and it was two hours 
later before she lightly dropped into the chair 
by him. Teresita delicately brushed his nose 
with powder, and he took some money from a 
pocket. “‘There,”” he said, giving her the 
hundred dollar bill that was hers. 


HE put it in a small black beaded purse 
without comment. Then she paid him a 
compliment: she ordered a copita of brandy. 
Teresita explained this by saying she was glad 
to see him; it was an occasion. She was 
prettier than he had remembered, more 
graceful; and her clothes, her hair, were 
greatly improved. ‘I have been successful,” 
she admitted. “And now I could get 
married. You saw him. He is from Guate- 
mala, and rich enough. It wouldn’t be 
impossible. How long will you stay?” 
Perhaps a week, he told her. “You had 
better marry him,” he added. “If you 
didn’t in a year, two years at most, you'd 
rezret it. Men from Guatemala who are rich 
enough are, unfortunately, few. They don’t 
come back and time doesn’t come back.” 
“But you did,” she pointed out; “I know 
what you are trying to say and it’s very 
impolite. I almost think I'll leave you.” He 
could see that a temper, perhaps a tempest 
was gathering. With the wisdom of experi- 
ence he appeared to ignore it. “I can’t find 
Chepa. Is she here and are you still friendly?” 
Teresita had taken a rose from its water and 
was pulling it to pieces with tense fingers. 
asked because there was something you could 


both do forme. Teresita, I am in a position,” 
He leaned forward, waiting. 

“Tt doesn’t matter to me and Chepa doesn’t 
matter,” she said finally. “You come back 
and say what you want to me about—about 
anything, and then you are in a position, 
How did you know it was safe to tell me, like 
that, to marry? What gave you the right to 
go further than a politeness? It had the 
sound of trying to get free from me.” 

How, Bradier demanded, could he get free 
from what had never possessed him? “The 
question is, are you willing to help me?” 

She replied that he had better ask Chepa, 
who was coming later by special permission. 

“There is a man in Tampico who interests 
me,” he continued: ‘‘I am curious about him. 
Why did he come here? What is he scheming? 
It’s against me. I’m certain.” 

It was Teresita’s opinion that he was foolish 
to bother. “If he can hurt you that js 
enough. Don’t be inquisitive about the rest. 
Meet it in heaven and let him explain in 
hell.”’ 

Bradier objected. “If he were dead I'd 
lose the most important part—who was 
behind him.” 

Teresita asked in a quiet voice, “Do you 
want him to talk to me?” Under her hands 
on the table were the rose petals she had torn 
apart. 

“Of course not,” Bradier answered im- 
patiently; “‘I spoke of Chepa. That is, if he 
could be made to like her.” 

““Govett Bradier,” Teresita said half to 
herself; “that is a name with a clang in it, like 
the bell of San Felipe Neri. I think he could 
be made to like her; unless he resembles you.” 

Bradier replied that James Hattrick was 
younger. ‘He goes to Los Mangos and the 
Louisian, he catches tarpon and would wear a 
dinner coat. Teresita, you might want him 
for yourself.” 

She frowned negatively. ‘‘Chepa needs an 
American. She has had very bad luck—her 
lover sold all her clothes. All! She had 
nothing. We each had to give her something 
here, the fat girls and the short girls. Chepa 
is tall and thin. But she had to take the best 
in the name of the Virgin.” 

He rose, holding out a hand, and they swung 
out among the dancers. Teresita had once 
thought of dancing professionally . . . perhaps 
that would be better than a marriage in 
Central America. At any rate, he could 
secure the former for her; she was a miracle of 
lithe rhythm. 


ERESITA began to talk to him, to talk: 

he heard scraps of information about the 
inner life of the Bolivar—Jimeno’s severity, 
the jealousy of Soledad, the passions of the 
gentlemen of the orchestra. The individual 
then singing Luchevan e stella, ina big, color- 
ful, and unsteady voice, had been a priest. 
The mark of his tonsure could still be seen. 

She was interrupted by the arrival of 
Chepa, who sat at their table, measuring the 
attendance, the possibilities, of the café with 
a practiced eye. It was evidently a poor 
night. Jimeno, after assurances to the 
contrary, was taking half of her money on 
account of her delayed appearance. He was 
a stone, a scorpion. 

It was possible, Teresita informed her, that 
Mr. Bradier would bring a friend to the 
Bolivar, a member of the highest society and a 
prodigy of generosity. She, Teresita, would 
speak to her urther about it. 

Chepa smiled at Bradier. The generosity, 
she said, would be enough; he could, absent 
from her, occupy what society he chose. 
She had found a merchant in good circum- 
stances to be the most satisfactory; the rich 
young she detested, their ideas and conduct 
were at once so tiresome and _ eccentric. 
Chepa admitted that she couldn’t agree with 
Teresita about Mr. Bradier; he was so in- 
different; it was evident that he was too 
important. “A merchant,” she reiterated, 
“spending more than he can afford.” 

I hate them,”’ Teresita disagreed with her; 
“they are more sentimental than boys and 
then they are always afraid of catching a cold. 
They get drunk and tell you about their 
wives.” 

No man, Chepa declared, really pleased 
Teresita, even the present colono, who had 
such a heavenly disposition. 

Teresita sharply invited her to leave 
colonos and their dispositions alone. The 
conversation, she added, had grown un- 
endurable. 

Chepa languidly rose. “Since you are 
drinking brandy I am forced to go. You 
really are a desperate character.” 

Teresita begged her to drink her own 
drinks. She turned to Bradier, “It’s early to 
be going.” : 

He explained, settling with the waiter, that 
he was tired. To-morrow night he would be 
in better spirits. 

That, however, she doubted. “I have 4 
feeling of misfortune with you.” She was 
leaning across the table and suddenly he was 

(Continued on page 113) 
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conscious of her fragrant warmth; she had 
allowed he rself to become appealing; the 
protective watchfulness had gone. Bradier 
looked down at _her calmly; she was an 
exceedingly nice girl. ; ; 

“Jt isn’t in me,” he said. For an instant 
his hand rested on her shoulder. “I belong 
to times when Soledad was even limmer and 
younger than you. I can still listen to the 
music and drink copitas with you, but only as 
a spectator who has come back, for a day, to 
the place where he once was an actor. You 
must understand that I’ve had a different 
fever from love.” 

She replied sedately that he need have no 
fear of her plans for him. She was not a 
calentura. Teresita gave the effect of a 
wisdom deeper, more primitive, than her 
words. In short, she had paid no attention 
to his speech. 


S HE went down the stairs to the Calle 
A Aduana the music sank swiftly behind 
him: it became a faint discordance and then 
died. He wished that he were on a steamer, 
in the Gulf—but bound where? That query 
proved to be enormously disconcerting. He 
didn’t want to go back to New York; he 
couldn’t, happily, stay in Mexico; the town, 
the associations, of his birth, were totally 
inadequate. Bradier thought of Paris, but 
the difficulty of an unfamiliar language, the 
necessity of learning new streets and ways, in 
prospect wearied him. London promised to 
be little better; he had a horror of becoming a 
part of the decay in winter resorts. The 
memory of Vida returned to qualify his 
imagery. He seemed, near the end of a long 
and not unuseful career, to be absolutely lost, 
to have no place for rest and memory; he had 
collected, kept, nothing. There wasn’t a 
piece of furniture that was his, a foot of 
familiar ground he owned. He _ could, 
assuredly, buy chairs and land, but where? 
For what? Land among strangers and chairs 
only for himself to fill? For the first time he 
woncered where, finally, he would be helpless, 
what paid strangers would tend him, at the 
last. But those, after all, were only trivial 
details; the question of what. in himself, had 
been accomplished principally challenged him. 
When he was through with Lentz, when he had 
met his obligation to Vida—however that 
turned out to be—his life would be empty. 

What he subsequently did would be only a 
pale reflection of the earlier blaze. Vital men 
had no old age. Their lives, their activities, 
were terminated suddenly by paralyzing 
disease. There was no transition from 
violence to contemplative peace. He owned 
nothing but some money, some securities in 
the vaults of banks, because he had never 
been interested in accumulations: he had 
always spent his energy in the direction of 
more difficult tasks. 


E THOUGHT of this sitting in Geor‘e 
K. Lentz’s office, gazing at Lentz; the 
head of the Alianza Petroleum Corporation 
in Mexico was a conserver of material advan- 
tages. He was being extravagantly pleasant. 

“I wondered why the devil you stayed 
so long at Chorreras; a climate not at all 
good for you. My dear Bradier, like me you 

ve reached a stage where comfort is 
essential. I tell you frankly I don’t expect to 
live forever in Mexico, a country for young 
men. We would both be better in a region of 
more security. And then, too, our value here 
1s pretty nearly exhausted. What with fever 
and the character of Federal Administrations, 
in Washington as well as Mexico City.” 

Bradier listened to him carefully. “Have 
you plans for either of us?” he asked. 

Lentz glanced at him. “None that is 
positive,” he replied; “none at all, actually. 
But you can be certain that we'll get what we 
deserve. What we have worked for. I have 
some faith in events. There is a balance, a 
Preserved Justice,” his tone gave that word a 
capital. “But I don’t want to preach to you. 
Not after what I’ve heard. You might be 
tempted to shoot me or dip me in a tank of 
heated oil,” he laughed heartily. 

Bradier said: “TI have shot men and I did 
nearly have one in hot oil—he saved me that 
we I suppose any one always in hot 

ater will get hard boiled—but not for 
prnching, Mr. Lentz. For interference.” 
— hastened to explain that he hadn’t 
come eo He opened a drawer in his desk, 
rn glanced within, and then shut it 
arply. “I thought I had some of the 
cigars you liked,” 
re — behind Bradier, opened. “TI 
iemenee = ae called, please don’t 
Pw ny Bradier turned, but the door was 
imprenion of th had no more than a fleet 
ties heed oy slight, stooping figure of a 

“T dont "ha carefully brushed fair hair. 
Lentz proce ie is “but wit gens 
ites ee ed; “but in Mexico mystery 
ponte tong nive rsal. The woman who sells 
Bradier shorts S¢ctetive about it. My dear 

» there is even an air of conspiracy 


about you. I hear of you in Chorreras and 
Zacamixtle and Tampico, and with the 
strangest companions. Bandits and notorious 
girls. I suppose old habits and associations.” 
His voice, his manner, were as cheerful as 
possible. “Mr. James Hattrick, who is 
staying with us out in the Colonia Aguila, 
insists that I miss half the pleasure and 
significance of Mexico by not seeing more of 
the native life. But just what is native in the 
American cabaret at the Louisian I can’t get 
him to explain.” 

Govett Bradier, retiring after a common- 
place acknowledgment, stopped at the 
cashier’s window in the banking department. 
He would like to see Mr. Olwine; but Mr. 
Olwine, he was informed, had returned to 
New York. Yes, it was quite sudden; Mr. 
Perraux, who had taken his place, was out 
just then; if Mr. Bradier would call again or 
leave a message, everything possible would be 
done for him. 

There was nothing, he said _irritably. 
Lentz, it was clear, was making some very 
significant changes. Olwine, Bradier could 
have counted on. It seemed to him that, 
where he was concerned, there was a per- 
ceptible antagonism in the Alianza offices; he 
was stared at and followed by whispering. 
There were a great many unfamiliar faces in 
an organization he had once known as well as 
he did the fingers on his hands. He had a 
feeling the report was spreading that his 
power, his authority, had gone; that he 
belonged to a largely discredited past. He 
stiffened with resentment, and gazed about for 
something overt that he could meet; but no 
one opposed with a direct glance his progress. 

On the street he went up to a Company car. 
“Take me to the Imperial,” he directed. 

The driver muttered that he had been told 
to wait. 

Bradier opened the automobile door. “The 
Imperial,” he repeated: “and drive very 
carefully, or you will meet with an accident.” 


OVETT BRADIER was waked in a gray 
morning light by a slight sound outside 
his door; he got up, instantly alert, and 
admitted Luis Sixto. Luis had the dry hair, 
the scored face and carriage of an old man; 
but his step was quick, all his movements were 
rapid and decisive. He had put a large 
corded box by the door. It belonged to an 
Englishwoman, he explained, and held 
valuable pulque glasses; the box weighed 
nothing, but it was a great nuisance, and had 
to be taken almost to the Playa de Miramar. 
He was glad to see Mr. Bradier, he had called 
on him at the Hotel Imperial, but he had 
already left for Chorreras. 

Bradier, with a touch of annoyance, asked 
Luis Sixto how he discovered so much? Who 
was it told him that he had gone to the sea 
terminal? 

Luis couldn’t remember, although he 
thought, his gaze concentrated on the ceiling. 
But then he had a remarkably bad memory. 

“Luis,” Bradier inquired, “how much 
money do you need at present?” 

He answered immediately, “‘Seventeen 
hundred pesos. I'll have to get just that in 
order to remain an honest man. Without it 
temptation must overcome me.” 

Bradier told him that once again he had 
been saved. 

Luis Sixto’s expression showed no emotion. 
“From now on,” he declared, “until you 
ascend into heaven, or leave on a steamer, I 
am the friend of all that is right . . . when 
you show it to me.” 

“Tn that case,’ Bradier returned, “suppose 
we contrive to put off my ascension for 
another week, at least. And if, then, a 
steamer does leave, I’d like to be on it.” 

Luis was plainly shocked at the possibility 
of an accident happening to him in Tampico. 
He, personally, would make such a calamity 
impossible. Could Mr. Bradier indicate the 
direction from which such an insane blow 
might fall? 

“The direction, but not the individual,” 
Bradier admitted. “Unless it would be a 
narrow young man with a stoop and light 
hair. An American. Mr. George K. Lentz 
and I can’t agree about the operations in the 
south field.” 

That, Luis Sixto said candidly, was not 
good. If he could have seen a little further 
into the future it would have taken more than 
seventeen hundred pesos for his salvation. 
As it was he had forgotten a small necessity 
of three hundred. Bradier agreed to pay two 
thousand pesos. It would be delivered in a 
bag at noon, in the office of the Imperial, by 
the Mr. Deleker who had already seen Luis. 

e, for his part, asked Bradier where, 
mostly, his pleasures and _ responsibilities 
would find him. 

At the Bolivar, and perhaps La Opera, but 
more than either in his room. 


[uss SIXTO picked up the light but 

troublesome box, he opened the door and, 

first glancing into the corridor, disappeared. 
(Continued on page 114) 
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A ray from the sun—* The 
Meadowbrook Girl?! 
What avivid touch she 
lends her setting; what 
charm enriches all she 
does! A glowing, distinc- 
tive girl of the country 
clubs ... alive in an age of 
smartness and freedom. 
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Full size Wardrobe for in- 
dividual or family use, il- 
lustrated at — Below, 
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The Pullman Case— 
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Packs like a wardrobe, 
carries like a suitcase. : 
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Have clean, fresh clothes for any occa- 
sion at your destination. Travel anywhere 
and any way with clothes assurance. In- 
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loss .. . A wardrobe, a dress trunk — and 
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ning board (also fits under your berth if 
going by rail) and you enter upon your va- 
cation jaunt without worry or care. Insist 
that your dealer show you a genuine Inde- 
structo. Or write us. We'll gladly recom- 
mend the proper trunk for every need. 
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Luis was an admirable precaution; an obscure 
and powerful element in the city was at his 
command. His influence, as well, extended 
into the country, for it was through him that 
absorbing Tampico gossip, political and 
financial, reached the friends of Mexico 
prudently retired in the monte. He would 
for example, at once discover the identity of 
the momentary spectator yesterday in Lentz’s 
office. That proceeding had been unbelievably 
clumsy and obvious. Its purpose, to identify 
him to a stranger in Tamaulipas, was humor- 
ously clear, a piece of melodrama perfectly in 
keeping with George K. Lentz’s conception of 
mystery in Mexico. When Deleker arrived 
he was, in spirit as well as appearance, 
immensely improved. He departed, almost 
at once, to the bank; and when he returned, 


after paying Luis Sixto, Bradier ordered 
lunch. 

“What is it,” Deleker asked, “that Lentz 
wants?” 


“T don’t know, yet,’’ Bradier admitted; 
“but I must find out before he gets it. He 
was as confident yesterday as any man I’ve 
ever seen. Full of thoughts of cheer and 
murder. I want to get through with this on 
my own account, too. A lot of my interest 
has gone. Lentz has changed the Alianza 
Company so much I hardly know it. But I 
think the changes are only significant for the 
moment: he isn’t actually turning it into his 
own concern; Lentz told me, and truthfully, 
he wasn’t staying in Mexico. Deleker, what 
would you like to get, what do you expect out 
of this?” 

Deleker’s dark face grew darker. “I'd 
like to be field superintendent for the Alianza,” 
he confessed. 

‘But after that?” Bradier persisted 

“Well, maybe you’d say I wasn’t ambitious, 
but I wouldn’t care for anything more. I 
could do that so even you would be satisfied. 
Anywhere else I’d be in the way. You see, 
there is a girl in the laundry of the Cerro 
Azul camp who said she might wait a little for 
me. At times I think I can’t do without her; 
and then, principally when I’m in Tampico 
and it’s like a hell with electric lights and a 
band, I am glad to be free. It’s this way- 
if I had more money and responsibility I'd get 
married. What do you think?” 

Bradier replied that it was in his mind to 
hasten such a responsibility, “In the field. 
You’d be worth nothing after three months in 
Tampico. The trouble with you is simply 
that you are too pleasant, too easy. People 
would like you and want you with them; 
and that’s almost always fatal. The popular 
never do very well, Deleker. They are 
encouraged on holidays and neglected at work. 
The men who are cross-grained, the bitter 
ones, move up. If that’s any privilege, and I 
often doubt it. I have moved up, but high 
views are all the same—everything is far away. 
I have been wondering about it: what Lentz 
wants is simple compared to what I'm after 
I haven't the faintest idea. Not a suspicion. 
It isn’t money, I have enough; it isn’t love, 
I’m too old; and it isn’t power, I mean the 
power that sits in New York and owns 
senators; no other kind is possible for me now. 
For instance, when you look at me what do 
you see?’ 

Deleker was even more embarrassed. 
“What anybody who knows Mexico and oil 
sees. Why, Mr. Bradier,” his enthusiasm 
gave him back his confidence, “‘you are like 
one of those new steel derricks, only twice as 
high and a great deal wider. I don’t know 
what they say in the offices, but I do know 
what we think in the camps. There isn’t a 
man drilling a well or running a pipe-line or 
watching a boiler who hasn't got you at the 
back of his head. And if I'm contented to 
stay in the field, that’s where you were. 
What do I care about the people we support 
who float around on yachts, or most of the 
people burning our oil and running around on 
our gasoline? I’m not a socialist, either; I 
believe in power, Mr. Bradier; I believe in 
you. That’s another reason why I'd as leave 
stay back of Zacamixtle, and you are right 
about Tampico; I don’t like it when I get out. 
I’m afraid of cities, what I see of them. I 
don’t know if I've answered you, but that is 
as near as I can.” 


E HADN’T, of course; Deleker had only 

defined his own position; compared to 
his it was remarkably clear, reasonable, even 
admirable. His mind was simple, it held only 
a few recognitions and impulses. He didn’t 
realize it, but, if she did wait, he would 
marry the girl in the Cerro Azul laundry; she 
had become a part of his imagination; Deleker 
thought of her at odd times and lonely 
seasons. Marriage would at once improve 
and limit him—he would grow steadier and 
throughout his life remain subordinate. Yet 
that wasn't a defect, Bradier reminded him- 
self, ii had many aspects of security and 
happiness; but something stubborn, eternally 
unsatisfied, in him turned aside from it, 
deliberately dropped it from the desirable 
consumr ations of life. He had no sympathy 


for the men in orchestras who c itributed 
their notes to the volume of a whole. He 
would be a soloist or nothing. He was Weary 
of Deleker and he dismissed him until the 
evening, when, at ten o'clock, he’d meet him 
at the Louisian and, if possible, have a look 
at Mr. James Hattrick; perhaps even guide 
him into the more indigenous of Mexican 
pursuits. 

Ten o'clock was early for the Louisian: the 
room was only half lighted; the girls of the 
cabaret were eating supper together by the 
entrance; their metallic hair, the spangling of 
the dresses, gleamed with a subdued hard 
brightness. Deleker was already there, he 
joined Bradier at a table and they sat jn 
silence. Bradier twisted the thin stem of his 
glass between his fingers and Deleker Waited 
for him to speak. Slowly people came in, the 
tables filled, the lights were turned on. 
Dancing commenced. 

“Since it’s Saturday night everybody 
ought to be here,” Deleker said. “Usually 
there are dinners and the people we would 
want will be late. If you don’t object I'l] 
take a vuelta—I see a girl from Texas.” 


HEN he had finished dancing he brought 

the girl to Bradier’s table and, after the 
formality of an introduction, they sat with 
him. Drinks had been ordered and consumed 
and refilled when Deleker’s hand fell on 
Bradier’s arm. A small party in dinner dress 
had arrived and stood while two tables were 
being pushed together. “In white,” the 
younger man said 

Bradier saw a personable individual in linen 
correct for tropical evenings, _ intensely 
engaged in his surroundings and _ talking 
volubly. 

“There is Mr. Hattrick,” the girl beside 
him exclaimed; “but with all those friends 
I suppose he won't pay any attention to us. 
Mr. Deleker, isn’t the one in green with her 
head tied up in silver brocade lovely? I 
wonder why a woman like that would ever 
lose a man? If I could be with her I wouldn't 
bother with the cabarets.” 

Hattrick danced as continuously as he 
talked, the evening reached to midnight and 
beyond, and then, suddenly, the party at the 
double table left. The door of the Louisian 
closed, not more than a minute elapsed, and 
James Hattrick returned laughing with a man 
whom Bradier knew. He was the resident 
manager of the Trone Oil Drilling Tools 
Company; his name was Shermer; and, 
seated not far apart, tiiey spoke. Shermer 
added a phrase to his companion and the two 
men moved to Bradier’s table. 

Hattrick said at once, “‘ You are connected 
with Mr. Lentz’s company, the Alianza.” 

He had been, Bradier replied, but that was 
very nearly over. He was retiring from 
Mexico. 

It was the other’s opinion that George K. 
Lentz knew nothing of that probability. “It 
seemed to me he thought you might be the 
president at any minute. But if it took you 
out of Mexico I can’t understand how you'd 
accept. I wish I could find some reason for 
staying. Mr _ Bradier, this is the most 
fascinating country in the world; it is the only 
place where there is any color left. I haven't 
been out in the field yet, and I am going to 
Mexico City; but what I’ve seen . . . the 
tarpon and Presidente cocktails and_ the 
danzén!” 

“The cocktails and the dance belong to 
Cuba,” Bradier told him; “the tarpon is 
general. I have never caught one, but I've 
sent a hundred men up the Panuco for them, 
usually with success. My fishing has been in 
different water.” : 

Hattrick had been informed of his activities. 

“You are a legend,” he declared. “The 
drivers in public automobiles ask me if I 
know you. I hear stories everywhere. How 
many of them are true?” ; 

Deleker cried, “‘How many? Why, youve 
hardly heard any; you couldn't, where you 
have been; and most of them would stop 
your breath: when the Juan Alamo blew in 
wild at a hundred thousand barrels Mr. 
Bradier capped it with an empty gas drum 
and an eight-inch elbow of water pipe 
Before they could make a coupling the oil 
drove so deep in the ground it formed a new 
pool and the International drilled a right 
good well into it. But that’s nothing—you 


have heard of tying men to a cannon $ 
mouth. Well, Mr. Bradier took a Mexican 
who was stealing supplies and dragged him 
across a gusher on a lariat. It didn’t kill him, 
Mr. Hattrick, but it bent him in a half- 
circle, and he stayed that way. You could 
have seen him around a year or two age. er 

his bones 


doctors said that the oil had kept 
from breaking. Waiter, drinks! ee 
“You may call the waiter,” Hattrick put 


in, “but I'll pay him. Could you tell me some 
more about Mr. Bradier?”’ 

Deleker asserted that he hadn't begun. 
“There had been, once, an Indian girl beautiful 


beyond description living in a village on the 


Continued on page 110 
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Tim.ahua Lagoon. She had seen Mr. 
Bradier passing in a launch and was desper- 
ately in love with him. She loved him so 
much that she used to swim out in the 
Lagoon ‘and wait, for a week at a time, for 
him to pass. The Indian girls were splendid 
swimmers. Well, she was floating around, in 
a little light tattooing, when he did go by—” 

Govett Bradier interrupted him, “ Deleker, 
part of that story is a lie and part is indecent.” 

The narrator indignantly denied both the 
falseness and obscenity. But if Mr. Bradier 
preferred he would leave off the tattooing. 
“Then how about the day the bandits stopped 
your boat in the Chijol Canal and asked which 
was the jefe? Mr. Bradier was, of course, 
but an officious director from New York was 
on board, in London boots and white gabar- 
dine; he couldn’t speak Spanish and Mr. 
Bradier said he was the jefe. Mr. Hattrick, 
they took him on the bank and beat him for 
over an hour. He had an ankle fractured, an 
arm broken—in three places—and he lost an 
eye. At last Mr. Bradier bribed them to 
stop, and the director sent him an expensive 
present for holding the launch and saving his 
life.” 

That, at least, was true. Shermer glanced 
at him with a concealed amusement, and it 
occurred to Bradier that it would be more 
entertaining at the Bolivar. But Deleker, 
highly inflamed with brandy, was irrepressible. 
If Mr. Hattrick hadn’t yet been to the Bolivar, 
and he would allow him, he, Deleker, would 
give him some absolutely essential advice. 
There was a girl named Teresita, a small dark 
girl and very pretty, who had killed eleven 
men. At present she had a burning passion 
for Mr. Bradier, and she was madly jealous of 
any one with him. A girl or man, it was the 
same to Teresita, and Mr. Hattrick would do 





| well to watch her hands. “If one drops down 


to her garter, don’t wait—hit her with the 
first thing you can pick up.” 


HAT brought to Bradier’s memory the 

night Charlie Ambrose had been hit with a 
beer bottle, fighting with an oil gauger over a 
girl named Ana. He saw Ambrose’s leaden 
face as he had been dragged through the café. 
What sources of incalculable danger, un- 
fathomable treacheries, women were! Yet 
the disaster they brought about never seemed 
to be exactly their fault: rather they lighted 
bitter fires in men. Or they were like a 
draught of tequila, a drink of unpredictable 
and evil potentialities. It was possible that 
he wasn’t just, that he was ignoring the 
charm and reward, the faithfulress, women 
had for men; but the other, the danger, 
remained. Adeline was a_ perfect illus- 
tration—a vision of the hideous degradation 
the feminine body and mind and instinct were 
subject to. Aside from such an extreme, an 
unfair, case all women had retained some- 
thing savage from savage times. Perhaps a 
degeneration had occurred where the animal 
vigor of birth had been spoiled in them. Men 
were casual about it, but women carried in 
their spirits an old implacable impulse. Even 
in an age of increasing sterility. 

In the Bolivar Deleker said to Mr. James 
Hattrick, “That is Teresita, in the black lace 
dress. If it would make you feel better I 
could lend you my pistol.” 

Hattrick declined; in a commendable spirit 
he said that he would take a chance strangling 
her. 

“She'd slip out of your fingers like a snake,” 
Deleker objected. “I have an idea you will 
regret to-night.” 


T SOON became evident that Teresita liked 
James Hattrick very well; she didn’t, 
naturally, powder his nose, but she did smile 
perceptibly at him and once she acknowledged 
that something he said was not without 
reason. Chepa now was silent; she was 
enveloped, apparently, in a melancholy that 
kept her apart from the gaiety of the Bolivar; 
her air made it plain that, while she was glad 
others could enjoy music and drinking, the 
pleasures of the senses offered her nothing. 
Teresita and Hattrick danced, and, it seemed 
to Bradier, when they were absent, Chepa 
recovered; her appraising glance sped about 
| the café, she drank not without a certain 
relish. She had been sitting across the 
table from Hattrick, but when he returned she 
| was beside him: she hadn’t moved—ap- 
parently the man occupied the place he had 
| left—yet they were together. 
In a low voice Teresita told Govett Bradier 
| that the colono had gone back to Guatemala. 
| To the last he had begged her to accompany 
| him. 
“How do you feel about it?”’ he asked. 
“We kissed each other and there were 
some tears,” she confessed. ‘‘He was a good 
| man, and I had a black hour after he left. 
| But that is all over. I would have thrown 
myself out of the train window. Or perhaps 
it was a boat. It would have been the same. 
Goodness isn’t my fate. I pray for it, but I 
don’t want it.” 
Bradier spoke of her desire to be a pro- 


fessional dancer, adding that he might be 
very useful to her, but she shook her head 
“Even that has gone,” she admitted. “Tey 
had started a year ago I could have done it: 
now the work would kill me. It would be 
impossible. What I am, I am.” Under the 
table her body came close to him; for an 
instant her formality was dissolved in an 
appeal and a promise. 

“‘T hated to hear you say that you were an 
old man and that your life was over. If you 
think that, it will get to be a curse and come 
true. And you are different from the time 
when you were here before. You thought | 
didn’t know that. Then you were in love, 
you didn’t talk about old age. You listened, 
but you didn’t hear much; your mind was 
away. Now it’s here, but it doesn’t listen, 
It is heavy. The love is over.” 


RADIER told her that she was too 

intelligent for comfort. “But it’s all 
about the past. I want to know what’s 
coming; not about love ... unless you 
happen to understand what it is.” 

She did, Teresita asserted, but it couldn’t 
be explained, it could only be—be shared, 
“Like two things that make one,” she said 
awkwardly. ‘Can a blind man see light? 
It’s different, though, in women from men. 
A woman makes up her mind she is in love, 
like that,” she opened her hand instantane- 
ously. “She decides and it is true. Suddenly, 
Govett. But a man—he doesn’t know when 
it happens.” 

How, he wondered, had Teresita discovered 
his name? But of course she remembered it 
from the familiar salutations the first night 
he had come to the Bolivar. Her pro- 
nunciation softened its abrupt harshness. It 
had always reminded him of the sound of a 
cocking pistol. 

It was clear that she saw his small surprise, 
for she said at once, ‘“‘ Perhaps you didn’t like 
me to call you that, in a café.” 

He reassured her vigorously: it was civil, 
flattering, that she remembered it, out of all 
the names constantly floating before her. 

Hattrick complained that he had no success 
with Chepa. “She won’t talk to me at all, 
but keeps thinking of some one who isn’t here. 
Any one could tell that.”” He had no possible 
claim on her, Hattrick added; in Tampico he 
was as unimportant as he was temporary. 

Teresita asked, “Do you think Chepa 
would be smart to let herself get interested in 
any one who was going away to-morrow or 
the next day? I have never even seen her 
thoughtful before. It is so unusual that fora 
while I was afraid she was sick. But there is 
some one else that worries her—did you 
know, Govett, that Chepa had an invalid 
brother? It is hopeless and often makes her 
sad. To support a brother by dancing with 
strangers and drinking grenadine and water 
is hard on the heart.” 

““Chepa,” James Hattrick declared, “you 
don’t realize how splendid that is, how glad 
Iam to hearit. And it’s curious, too, isn’t it,” 
he was addressing Bradier and Shermer, 
Deleker was temporarily at another table; “I 
mean you think of women supporting brothers 
and husbands by sewing and occupations like 
that. But dancing in a café, as Teresita says, 
with everybody, drunk and sober, and then, in 
an evening dress, going home with what she 
has—has made. You wouldn’t think of it. 
I mean, seeing her, at the table.” 

Teresita remarked that it might be best to 
say no more about Chepa’s brother; at times 
it overcame her; she would weep uncontrol- 
lably. 

“Of course, you are right,” Hattrick 
declared. “It was thoughtless of us. Chepa, 
this is a dance we ought to whirl through.” 

When they had gone Shermer asked, 
“Teresita, what is the name of Chepa’s 
brother?” : 

She answered without hesitation, “5 
bastian.”’ 

And what was his illness? ; 

“He was greatly injured by curiosity,’ she 
informed him. “In some cases it has been 
fatal.” 

Shermer, who grew annoyed, asserted that 
he would ask what he liked and that Chepa 
had no brother sick or well. “It was pure 
nonsense,” he repeated; “and you can’t lie to 
me or to Hattrick when I’m responsible for 
him.” 

Teresita replied calmly that she had no 
interest in lying to him, his Mr. Hattrick was a 
subject of total indifference to her. “But 
your manners are so bad,” she continued, 
“that it would be better for you to 8° 
away. 


HERMER answered that he would leave 
when he was quite prepared, not before, 
but Bradier touched him on the arm. , 
“Shermer,” he said, “you know the Bolivar 
as well as I do. If you don’t go now, there 
will be.a great deal of trouble. And not only 
to-night.” : 
James Hattrick had returned with Chepa- 
(Continued on page 118) 
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“Trouble,” he repeated, gazing about at 
them; “‘there’s no trouble here.” 

Shermer rose heavily. “I have been asked 
to leave by Teresita and threatened by Govett 
Bradier. If you don’t mind, Hattrick, since 
we are invited to, we will take ourselves off.” 

But Hattrick did mind, very much indeed. 
“Tt’s ridiculous, the night hasn’t begun. Sit 
down, Shermer, and behave yourself.” 

Teresita said, “He is worried because he 
says he’s responsible for you; he must see that 
you get home safely.’ 

“Well, he isn’t; and this is a good time for 
him to find it out. I’m tremendously in- 
debted to you, Shermer, and grateful and a 
lot else, but you don’t have to worry about 
me. You really don’t. I can get around 
alone. And here, if you have to go, I am not 
alone, with Mr. Bradier and that other man 
and Teresita and Chepa.” He gave her a 
brief affectionate embrace. 

She srmer ¢ aught him by the arm. ‘‘Come 
outside,” he insisted; “just for a moment; I 
want to speak to you privately.” 

Hattrick remarked there was too much 
privacy around him already. Or else for his 
part, he wanted a little of it with Chepa. 

Shermer said, “Don’t be a fool. These 
people are not your friends. Did you believe 


that long story about the girl’s brother? 
Because if you did, you need a nurse. Be 
sensible and come with me.” 


Deleker returned to the table and stood by 
Bradier’s shoulder. “What is it?” he 
demanded. 

“Mr. Shermer has just pointed out to Mr. 
Hattrick what is obviously true—he says we 
are not Mr. Hattrick’s friends. There would 
be difficulties to the contrary, since we have 
just met him.” Bradier spoke — slowly, 
reasonably. 

“T don’t see anything in that to get Shermer 
excited,”’ Deleker went on; “‘but I'd be willing 
to listen to what else he had to say.” 

Shermer urged James Hattrick again to 
come outside. He was, Shermer said, drunk. 

“Not yet,” Hattrick retorted, “later. 
And a very honorable state.” 

De le ker’s mouth was close beside Bradier’s 
ear. “It’s getting a little public; hadn't I 
better lead him away?’ 

Govett Bradier nodded. ‘Come om 
Shermer,”’ Deleker continued cheerfully, “‘we 
are going to take the air. It will surprise you 
how much you'll appreciate it. 

Shermer moved back. “I am going out of 
here quietly with Mr. Hattrick. I under- 
stand what this is about, and that it’s partly 
my fault. We are leaving together.” 

‘The “re, my dear Shermer,”’ Hattrick told 
him, “‘you are mz aking a mistake; you can go, 
but not together.” 

Deleker reiterated, ‘‘Come on. 
drunk and making a disturbance. 
Jimeno.” 

The proprietor of the Bolivar was beside 
him. “I am sorry, Mr. Shermer, but we 
must have order.” The Spaniard’s hand 
slipped under his arm. 

“You idiot,” Shermer addressed Hattrick; 
‘you'll be lucky if you are not killed.” 


You're 
Here is 


ELEKER’S palm closed over his mouth, 
and, with Jimeno on the other side, he 
was quickly guided to the stairs. When 
James Hattrick sat down Bradier glanced at 
him comprehensively: there was no evidence 
that his drinking had seriously affected him. 
He was talking again about Mexico, a country 
where vanilla grew in the greatest abundance 
and emerald colored parakeets sat in pairs on 
the branches. He referred to Chepa as his 
love bird, and announced that they were 
leaving the café. It was possible for him to 
go, Deleker explained, but Chepa couldn’t 
get away; it was not two o’clock yet, and she 
would have to remain until three-thirty. 
Both girls affirmed this. 
“Ridiculous,” Hattrick replied; “we are 
going out in my car. We’ve had all of this 
we want.” 


He summoned Jimeno. “I am _ taking 
Chepa out for a ride,” he asserted. 
The proprietor stopped him at once. 


“That isn't allowed. She will have to stay 
until after three. Then it is as you like.” 

Jimeno turned away, and Teresita held 
Hattrick from rising. ‘‘Wait,’’ she told him; 
“*T will speak to Soledad.” 

She was gone for half an hour, and when she 
returned her expression was not hopeful. 

‘It would be a good plan to order champagne, 
if you are willing,” she said. 

Hattrick asserted that he didn’t intend to 
sit there and drink champagne, Chepa and 
he 

“If you are to have any chance at all you 
must do what Teresita says,” Bradier in- 
structed him. “In other words we must buy 
champagne; this is a question of money. In 
Mexico everything is arrived vat indirectly; 
you can’t go in a straight line.’ 

If it was only the expense, 
sponded, with a handful of gold, 
fo at once. 

It wasn’t, 


Hattrick re- 
they would 
best 


Bradier continued. The 


thing for him to do was to sit still and drink 
the champagne, since he had paid thirty- 
eight pesos a bottle for it. 

Bradier left the table and found Jimeno 
below, at the bar opening from the street 
He courteously gave Govett Bradier a drink. 
the brandy was appreciated, and he had the 
glasses refilled. 

“Mr. Hattrick was impatient,” Bradier 
proceeded; “he doesn’t know Tampico.” 

Jimeno wouldn’t have his girls taken out 
during the working hours. “In a night,” he 
said, “I would have none left. This js a 
respectable café, Mr. Bradier; gentlemen can 
not come in here and offer me money. 

Bradier admitted that he was interested 
in James Hattrick’s success with Chepa; they 
were all interested; it had been an affair 
planned by Teresita for her friend. “He wil] 
be liberal and he will patronize your wine. 
We brought him over for that from the 
Louisian. Tell me, Jimeno, how much js 
Chepa worth for the rest of the night?” The 
proprietor of the Bolivar solemnly estimated 
her value for the hour and a half which 
remained at fifty pesos. Bradier placed the 
centenario in his hand. 


“Very well, for you, Mr. Bradier,” Jimeno 


agreed. “But they must not go out to- 
gether. Tell your friend to wait in the street 


and have Teresita take Chepa to the dressing- 
room. I will speak to Soledad.” 

As much of this as was necessary Bradier 
communicated to Hattrick. ‘You are to go 
on alone and wait, a little beyond the door,” 


FTER he had gone Deleker proceeded to 
get drunk. He danced with Teresita 
until she positively refused to continue, and he 
repeatedly told Bradier that he was higher, 
wider, than a steel derrick. “‘ And if there had 
been any more difficulty with Shermer, I 
would have thrown him down the steps. 
Jimeno or not.” He had a lot to say about 
the protection of James Hattrick. ‘He'll be 
well enough looked after by Chepa. She will 
drag his pockets—for her invalid brother 
Sebastian. Mr. Bradier, I want you to 
notice that boy in the left corner, he’s with 
the red-haired girl who used to be a stenog- 
rapher for the British Mexican Company. 
I’ve never seen him here before, for one thing, 
and he knows who you are for another.” 

Govett Bradier saw a thinly built young 
individual with a long narrow face and light 
hair plastered in a single sweep over his head. 
‘“What makes you certain he knows me?” he 
asked. 

Deleker couldn’t exactly answer that, but 
he was convinced he was right. He’s done 
it pretty well, but I’ve got it on him. When 
you went down-stairs to see Jimeno he madea 
pass to follow you, but he stopped. I guess he 
noticed we were waiting. What do you 
think?” 

Bradier, concisely, thought that he had had 
too much brandy to be trustworthy. “We 
will do nothing,” he decided, ‘ “except to see if 
I’ve wasted two thousand pesos. 

What, Teresita demanded, were they talk- 
ing about. 

‘The boy with light hair in the corner,’ 
Deleker answered. ‘“‘He is more i 
in Mr. Bradier than I like.” 

“You mean sitting with Glorita? I don’t 
like it either. There is something in his face 
—it is a sheep’s head full of ants. You don’t 
often see that in an American. What does 
he seem to you, Govett?” 

Bradier knew. “I’ve brought them to 
Mexico myself, but they are almost always 
useless. There is no word in Spanish.” 

Teresita’s eyes widened. “ Asesino?”’ she 
demanded. 

He acknowledged that something of the 
sort had been in his mind. am rec alling 
him from a glimpse, and I may be wrong.’ 


"TERESTA pressed her face close against 
Deleker’s, whispering to him; he nodded; 
but Bradier interrupted them. 

‘There is nothing to do,” he insisted; 
“since we know him, if we’re correct, there 1s 
nothing we need to do. I am very much 
taken up with him, to tell you the truth 
Pe rhaps we can learn a new trick or two. 
He’s going to dance, but he'll keep away from 
us . if we’ve guessed him.” He did; 
he led the girl Teresita had identified to the 
farther end of the room; when the music 
stopped he sat with his back to Bradier. 
Teresita’s gaze, he saw, never left the fair 
head and narrow stooped shoulders they had 
been discussing. 

“He wouldn’t have 


a knife,” she con- 


cluded, “since he is an American. It must be 
a pistol. Govett, how near would he be - 
shoot?” Not more than ten feet away, 


informed her; “and closer if possible. He I 
have an automatic and he’d rather, he’d much 
rather, rest it on my back. They shoot 
low.’ 

Teresita explained that if he got near her, 
she’d cure his murderous ambitions 
think you are wrong to sit here. P 

(Continued on page 120) 
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‘Primrose House has 
perfected a cream for 
every skin need— 


The first important step in caring for the 
skin is a thorough cleansing. 

Rose Leaf Cleansing Cream—does this 
without working too deeply into the skin and 
so carrying surface dirt farther in and making 
the complexion muddy. Apply generously 
with a pad of absorbent cotton squeezed 
out of Skin Freshener. Four sizes, $1.00, 
$2.00, $3.50, $6.00. 

TO MAKE FIRM THE DROOPING 

MUSCLES 
Face Molding Cream—A stimulating 
and nourishing cream of unparalleled benefit 
in building up the underlying tissues to add 
new vigor to the skin and prevent lines and 
wrinkles. Four sizes, $1.50 $3.00, $5.00, 
$8.00. 

FOR A DRY, SENSITIVE SKIN 
Smoothskin Cream — Light and none 
fattening with just a trace of perfume, gives 
a petal smooth texture and softness to the 
skin, even if it is inclined to dryness. Four 
sizes, $1.00, $2.00 $3.00, $8.00. 

FOR TONING AND CLEARING 

THE SKIN 
Bleach Cream — Unpleasant conditions 
of the skin, such as brown spots, freckles and 
discolorations, readily yield to this cream 
which tends to promote circulation and 
make the skin more active, thus restoring a 
natural color. Two sizes, $2.00, $3.50. 

FOR THE LITTLE LINES AROUND 

THE EYES 
Eye Wrinkle Cream — A recent crea- 
tion which copes most effectively with those 
annoying little wrinkles around the eyes 
due to fatigue, laughter or eye strain. One 
size, $1.50. 

FOR THIN NECKS AND HOLLOWS 
Developing Cream—Rich in fat-pro- 
ducing and tissue-building compounds. You 
will be delighted by its beneficial effects. 
Two sizes, $1.50, $2.50. 

FOR ENLARGED PORES 
Porefiner Cream — Used at night, it 
causes the pores to shrink until they become 
unnoticeable. One size, $1.25. 





Primrose House Creams, astringents, lo- 
tions and pe powders have been prepared 
with equal skill and scientific precision. 


Primrose House Preparations may be 
obtained at your favorite store or will be 
sent postpaid from Primrose House on 
receipt of price. 


This Beauty Box Appeals 
Especially to the Traveler 


An enchanting assortment of eleven 
Primrose House preparations in full 
sizes. The ample metal box is of 
antique yellow lined in lacquer red. 
The cover is heavy black water- 
proof mohair, with leather handle. 























PRIMROSE HOUSE~« 
Where Time is Vanquished! 





Time is relentless ... Even to the most tion of proven principles—a delightful treat- 
beautiful, the most chic of women, there comes ment called Face Molding—you may avoid the 
“that day” when beauty begins to fade. heartbreak of “that day.” 
Muscles droop —and so does the spirit. Not only in our own salon will you find this 
service—but also in every jar that bears our 
Some of the smartest women in New York name. 
have fortified themselves against “that day” These preparations—exquisite creams, lo- 
with the aid of Primrose House. They are women tions, face powders and rouges—are sold in 
whose beauty is beyond mere Time — women the best department stores and smartest shops 
at whose beauty one constantly marvels. everywhere. 


Write for this Booklet 


For them, the sun will never Se OB that **Here Dwells Youth” is a little book aptly named, for in 


——" hen should it rise for ou? Let its pages are described the methods Primrose House has 
day why -_ x - very successfully used in the care and beautifying of the 
Primrose House show you how by the applica- die. teen deal. 

“Here 
dwells 
e * youth”’ 
vimyrosde fousde Q 
3EAST52™ST. New YORK, yy 
“~ 





*Pey. U.S. Pat. Off. Department B-6 






















































































fifth avenue. at 
fifty seeend street 


the smartest cars 
on the Avenue are stopping 


the smartest women 
in the world are arriving 


at Marie Earle’s 
new salon now opened 


in the most convenient 
and most fashionable 


shopping section of New York 


Marie Earle—formerly at 600 Madison Avenue, New 
York—is known the world over for her famous skin 
treatments. She is a specialist in faces. . . . She invites 
you tovisit her new Fifth Avenue Salon, as distinguished 
in decoration and appointments as it is in location, and 
to find for yourself how beautiful your own face can be. 











remember : this « new « address 


659 FIFTH AVENUE 




















HARPER’S BAZAR 


THE SUBTLETIES OF TASTE 


de 


Baron 


Meyer’s 


Article 


(Concluded from page 64) 


yellow shades. The walls of the dining-room 
are pale green and the eighteenth century 
boiserie shows traces of ancient gilding. The 
different panels are filled in by full-lenm th 
Gainsborough portraits, one famous painting, 
representing Mrs. Siddons, occupying the 
place of honor over the mantelpiece. 

The dinner service is white, with a gold 
border, as are the menus and guest cards. A 
tiny coronet is engraved in the left-hand 
corner. On the menu is printed: 


Potage velouté aux féves fratches 
Bouffées au jambon 
Carpe demi deuil 
Baron d’agneau a l'ananas 
Pommes de terre a T étuvée 
Bécasses farcies de foie gras 
Salade de légumes en surprise 
Paprikas verts gratinés 
Bombe glacee framboise—cham pagne 
Gateaux aux pistaches 
Fromage 
Fruits 


Madame de G., the one Virginia noticed 
in the afternoon, sits on my right; a good- 
looking American, Mrs. William K. A., on my 
left. Madame de G. is dressed in primrose 
satin, and is enveloped in pale blue net. 
She wears a unique jewel, quite four or five 
inches long, in the front of her gown, sus- 
pended by a plain silk cord. It is made of 
crystal, diamonds, and pear-shaped em- 
eralds. 

Mrs. A. is very young, very blonde, very 
smart, and is dressed in black. Her gown is 
scintillating and sheath-like. Pink roses, 
pinned to her bodice, the stems reaching 
below her waist, are kept in place all the way 
down by diamond ornaments. 

Madame de G. monopolizes the conversa- 
tion. She tells me of her winter on the Nile 
and of the Easter holidays spent in Rome. 


“The social season was exceptionally 
brilliant. Rome in spring is the social center 
of the world. Yes, the historical back- 


ground of ancient palaces is an incongruous 
setting for modern fashions. Contrasts 
always are fascinating. The Riviera? Yes, 
I passed through Cannes in April, on my way 
to Paris. The most enchanting time of the 
year. The crowd has departed and the smart 
women, who have remained, wear their early 
summer clothes. I should have stayed on, 
but Paris beckoned.” 

Myself: The lure of the dressmaker, of 
course? Quite an arduous task. 

Mme.deG.: Not as tiring as you imagine, 
for I place my orders in two or three houses 
only. 

Myself: I dare you 
houses superior to others? 

Mme.deG.: InawayIdo. Or is it only 
because their style suits me? When the 
style of a certain dressmaker is becoming, it is 


say consider these 


JUST F 


Kathleen N 
Concluded 


silent. “I have had twenty wonderful years 
with Carel. I have my own money, and I 
have my beautiful girls. His hard years when 
I washed for him, and cooked for him, and 
pillowed his poor discouraged head here on 
my shoulder, will always be mine. There is 
no reason why you should not marry him, 
if you like. I never did.’ 

Silence. Silence. Mina drank her tea. 

Margot sat staring, straining her horrified 
eyes at the big, quiet, blonde woman, through 
the gloom. 

“You never married him? 
finally, in a whisper. 


” 


Margot said, 


orris’s 


worth while to be faithful to it, for the time 
being, at least. 

Myself: Quiteso. Just as certain , reative 
dressmakers are faithful to themselves and 
continue to design new models on lines they 
have successfully established. 

Mme. deG: Prec isely! 


Here, quite at random, are a few of the 
remarks Madame de G. made during dinner 
On asking her what she considered the 
supreme test of good dressing, she replied: 

‘To give, by sheer power of individuality, a 
new aspect to the season’s most popular 
model. To achieve this is a triumph. One’s 
individuality, however, should always be jn 
fashion, for to adopt a style too peculiarly 
one’s own is fraught with infinite danger,” ~ 

Myself: In what way? 

Mme. de G.:_ Because, though individual 
style is desirable, it must neither be retro- 
spective in fashion nor an artistic conception 
of oneself (usually false). To order clothes 
in too many different establishments is always 
a mistake, because of the varied and strongly 
marked personalities at the head of the 
numerous dressmaking firms. For instance, 
to wear a Poiret creation one day and a 
Chanel model the next, and obtain a har- 
monious ensemble on both days, seems to me 
impossible. The strong personalities of such 
great individualists are not easily assimilated 
by a third party without constantly being in 
touch with the peculiar workings of such 
creative brains. 

Myself: Do tell me how you manage to 
keep eternally smart and up to date, without 
apparently changing your style of dressing. 

Mme. de G: It’s very simple. By never 
wearing my gowns for more than three 
months. The imperceptible new details, 
introduced in my _ continually renewed 
wardrobe, apparently insignificant, are in 
reality constantly modernizing my silhouette. 
They keep my appearance up to date. The 
same method is applied to my hats. Were 
you to compare last year’s gowns and hats to 
those I wear now, you could hardly believe 
that what seems so similar to you is, in reality, 
so different. 

We have reached the end of the dinner. | 
escort Mme. de G. to the terrace overlooking 
the garden, where coffee is being served. 
Here, we are soon joined by Virginia, dressed 
entirely in lavender net decorated by bunches 
of grapes and roses. A Callot gown. Ad- 
ditional guests are arriving in great numbers. 
Melba has appeared. The music will soon 
begin. What more I may have to say about 
the party, the wonderful array of gowns and 
jewels, the fireworks and the final supper, 
served at dawn, will have to be told some other 
time. At present, Virginia needs all my 
attention. I shall be busy introducing her. 
She must not feel neglected, nor made to feel 
she is a stranger in Paris. 


OOLING 


Story 


Jrom page 79) 


‘“No. There were reasons. But he is quite 
free.” 

Margot Geddings reached automatically 
for her gloves, drew herself and her furs to- 
gether. Her violets, stirred, again sent forth 
their drowsy sweetness. ; 

To get out of this room. To get out of this 
room. 


She forgot to tip the starter; no matter 
she’d never see him again. The taxi rocked 
like a ship at sea, on the heaped, frozen snow. 

“Drive to the Mastodon Building,” said 
Margot Geddings. 


TAMPICO 


J osép h 


Hergesheimer’s 


Novel 


Continued from page 718) 


Govett, excuse Mr. Deleker and me for a 
minute.” That was unnecessary, he told her, 
because he was going back to the Imperial at 
once. 

“No, Deleker, don’t go out with me. Stay 
and pay the account and see me at the hotel 
to-morrow, at noon.” He rose, and Teresita 
half exclaimed, “‘ Look, oh, be careful!” 

There was a stir at the table where the 
light-haired boy had been sitting—a waiter 
had him by the arm and was waving a check 
in his face. Jimeno was hurrying forward. 

“Tt seems that we have employees in the 


(To be continued in te July issue) 


Bolivar,” Bradier said over his shoulder. He 
secured his hat and cane and went quickly out 
to where his car was waiting. To-night had 
been a better show than it had promised. He, 
too, liked James Hattrick. It was clear that 
he wasn’t an oil man; it was more probable 
that, with such a creditable Spanish, he was 
concerned with Pan-American investments. 








Perhaps. He would know when Teresita 
: wre” 

had seen Chepa. A good show, but ~ 

curtain had been up for a long while; it ha 


become too familiar to him . . . without 


fresh incentive or surprise. 
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THERE is a woman so fastidious she has been known to 
spend hours dressing for a ball . . . so artistic she has 
furnished her home with rich treasures from the ends of 
the earth . . . so sagacious that she handles her own 
considerable financial affairs. She drives, or is driven 
in, a Rolls-Royce on every motoring occasion. 

Only this best car, from every point of view, could 
please a nature so many-sided, so discriminating, as 
hers. The perfection of every last detail of her town 
car pays tribute to her costume and her destination. 
At the wheel of her roadster she delights when the 
silent motor whisks her over pike or country by-road 





with equal comfort, equal ease. Whenever she looks 
at one of her Rolls-Royce cars, she finds pleasure in the 
clean, distinguished lines—the proud cut of the bonnet 
which seems to welcome the road. And, though this 
consideration certainly comes last, she is glad to realize 
that her town car, purchased six years ago, is as satis- 
factory in appearance and performance as the roadster she 
bought this spring. She is convinced that serenity, super- 
lative comfort and safety more than compensate for high 
initial cost! Aone-hundred-mile trial trip will bearranged 
at your convenience. Rolls-Royce, Fifth Avenue 
at 56th Street, New York. Branches in principal cities. 
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Pour le Bain-and after the Bath 


There is always such a pleasant sense of the Fragrance 
of Cleanliness in the use of Roger & Gallet’s Bath Tab- 
lets. Little squares of feminine luxury they are—pour 
le Bain. And after the bath, a fragrant, refreshing and 
cooling Talc gives just the right finishing touch. 

All of these articles come in most artistic boxes, in 
the fragrance of Le Jade or Fleurs d’Amour. 

Roger & Gallet face powders are famous the world 
over for their softness, their refined lasting fragrance, 
and their absolute purity. In Compact 
form, in Le Jade and Fleurs d’Amour. 
In loose powder, in a great variety of 
perfumes. 


ROGER & GALLET 


Parfumeurs— Paris 


AVENUE 


YORK 


709 SixTH 
New 





: ” 
“Fashions in Gragrancee 


our colorful little book, 
of Parisian toilette spe- 
cialties. Complimentary 
on request. 

















BATH 
TABLETS 


ad Effervescent, 
Highly Per- 
fumed 12 
little squares 
in a box in 
Le Jade or 
Fleurs 
1’ Amour. 






































HARPER’S BAZAR 


THE UNREFINEMENT OF DOROTHY 


Anita 


Leoes’s 


Story 


(Continued from page 70) 


the Carnival Company to start associating 
with waitresses again in order to pick up 
some more 

So finally in the hotel at 
Modesto, the Manager picked up a wait- 
ress who did not tell him that her own 
Mother was the landlady of the hotel. Be- 
cause it seems that this waitress was even 
more stage struck than most waitresses are 
and she knew that the Carnival Company 
would not give her the engagement if they 
knew that she had quite a vialent Mother who 
was opposed to a career. So this waitress, 


a town called 


who was called Hazel, ran away with the 
Carnival Company without telling her 
Mother. And to make it even worse, there 
seemed to have been some difficulty about 


the hotel bill when the Carnival Company left. 
And finally the landlady arrived on the scene 
at the next town and Dorothy says that when 
she showed up she had blood in her eye. But 
as Fate would have it, she arrived just as 
Dorothy’s Father was jumping off the Masonic 
Temple in his pink spangel tights, and al- 
though she had never paid him any attention 
when he was living in her own hotel in sivilian 
clothes, it seems that the moment she saw him 
in tights she fell madly in love. 


O THEN it became necessary for the Carni- 

val Company to hold conferences with the 
landlady on the subject of Hazel. But from 
the very first, it soon became aparent that 
nothing would apease the mother of Hazel 
but to marry Mr. Shaw. So he had to do it to 
save the Carnival Company from the charge 
of abducting a waitress and non paying of ho- 
tel bills. So they were married by the 
Lutheran minister and had quite a unique 
wedding in a lions cage, and that was the 
way Dorothy came to have a step mother. 

So then Dorothy’s Step-Mother made 
Hazel give up her career and go back home to 
look out for their hotel. Because Dorothy’s 
Step-Mother considered that life in a Carnival 
Company would be hard on Hazel’s morals. 
But Dorothy said that Hazel’s morals had had 
wear and tear enough right in Modesto to 
take the elament of novelty out of anything 
she would learn in a Carnival company. 

So Dorothy’s Step-Mother staid in the 
Carnival Company with Mr. Shaw. But she 
turned out to be nothing but a termagint. 
I mean she never allowed Mr. Shaw to jump 
off any more roofs and he began to lose all 
of his personality. So it finally reached the 
point where all Mr. Shaw could do to amuse 
or instruct the public was to take out a mar- 
riage license in every town they went to and 
be married in public to Mrs. Shaw by the 
local minister. And some times they would 
be married in a baloon and sometimes in a 
tank full of trained seals, but Mr. Shaw was 
never really happy and their home life be- 
came depressing. But Dorothy says if I 
ever hear anybody make any cracks about her 
hereditery or remark that she had a Father 
who was not a marrying man, to just tell 
them that her Father held the record of the 
whole Pacific Coast for the number of times 
he was legally married, and he might still be 
at it if the police hadn’t threatened to jail 
him for making fools out of the marriage 
license bureau. 


O THEN things went from bad to worse. 
Because, even though Mrs. Shaw was 
constantly a bride, her actions failed to show 
it. And she did nothing but disaprove of the 
bridegroom, even in public, so that sometimes 
the crowd at the wedding would really 
wonder what Mr. Shaw saw in her. Because 
Dorothy says that hardly anybody wants to 
pay a quarter to see somebody get married 
to a pesamistic bride who is nearing the age 
of 50 
But I do not really blame Mrs. Shaw for 
becoming discouraged because after all, 
Dorothy's Father never knew how to act. I 
mean he seemed to think it was an acomplish- 
ment to become intoxicated even before pro- 
hibition was ever dreamed of. So Mrs. Shaw 
began to get very fed up with life in the Carni- 
val Company and she began to yearn for her 
own hotel, especially when she began to get 
news that there were rumors around the post 
office in Modesto that the hotel was beginning 
to have a bad name. Because it seems that 
hardly any comercial traveler who had any 
pretentions to having good looks, ever paid 
Hazel his bill. But when Dorothy’s Step 
Mother heard that the breakfast hour had been 
changed from 6:30 to 8 she decided that things 
had gone far enough. So she made Mr. 
Shaw renounce his whole career, in order to 
be taken back and live at the Mansion House 
in Modesto. And she offered to take Dorothy 
to, but Dorothy thought it all over and de- 
cided not to go. Because Dorothy said that 
she might be able to stand either Hazel or her 
Step-Mother or Modesto seperately, but a 
combination of all three of them was beyond 
human endurance. So Dorothy said she re- 
nounced forever the chance of becoming the 
bell of Modesto, to stick with the Carnival 
Company. 


So of course something had to be done 
about Dorothy. I mean she had to at least 
make a pretents of earning her own living, 
So the entire Street Fair organization all got 
together and took up a collection and bought 
Dorothy a nickel plated waffle machine that 
even a child could operate. So the manager of 
the Carnival Company told Dorothy she need 
not pay for the priv eledge of running it in 
his street fair until it was on a paying basis. 

So Dorothy and her father said good-bye 
to each other after having been mutu: lly in 

trouble together for nearly 15 years, and he 
was taken off to be nagged at in Modesto, 
And he is out there yet, living with Mrs. Shaw 
at the Mansion House and drownding his 
feelings as best he can in these days. And the 
greatest comfort he has is Hazel and her hus- 
band who seem to have more the same ideas 
as he has. Because Hazel got married and 
turned out quite well after all. I mean 
Dorothy says that the only trouble with 
Hazel was that she was ahead of her time. 
Because since then, all the other flappers have 
caught up with Hazel and it only goes to 
show that she was nothing but a premature 
debutant after all. So she married the catch 
of Modesto who runs a newspaper and all the 
farmers pay Hazel’s husband their bills with 
either grapes or Boheemian hops. So Mr. 
Shaw and Hazel’s husband love to mess about 
with them in the back room of the printing 
office. But in spite of everything Dorothy 
seems to be quite fond of her Father. [ 
mean Dorothy sends him a “night letter” 
nearly every week and only last month on his 
birthday she sent him the finest copper still 
that money could buy. 

So when Dorothy’s Father left the Carnival 
Company he put Dorothy unde r the chaperon- 
adge of Mr. and Mrs. Al Le Vino. And Mr. 
and Mrs. Le Vino owned a tent called the 
‘Temple of Art” and Mr. Le Vino would 
shoot illustrated song slides on Mrs. Le Vino 
who was dressed like a butterfly with white 
tights and long wings. And Mr. Le Vino 
really seemed to be quite versatile because 
while he worked the majic lantern he would 
also sing the illustrated song. So their 
home life was ideal, because they did not go to 
hotels like the rest of the Carnival Company 
but they lived in the tent, on account of being 
very domesticaly inclined. And Dorothy 
says she wishes that some time some banquet 
at the Ritz would be delicious enough to make 
her forget the memory of Mrs. Le Vino’s stew. 
And the only trouble with the Le Vinos was, 
that after seventeen years of married life 
they still talked baby talk to each other and 
of course, sooner or later it was bound to get 
on Dorothy’s nerves. 


UT I told Dorothy that even with my 

imagination I could not seem to see her 
doing anything so domestic as running a waffle 
machine even in a Carnival Company. But it 
seems that when the waffle machine arived 
it had quite a large sign on it saying that even 
a child could operate it, so that gave Dorothy 
an idea and she generally turned it over to 
some small size boy of the town, who was more 
than delighted and the result of it was that 
the waffle machine was either constantly laid 
up for repares, or the small boy ate up all the 
profits. 

So by this time Dorothy was nearly 15 
years of age, so I asked her if she had any 
admirers. So Dorothy said she did not know 
it at the time, but she really believes that a 
gentleman called Curley was in love with her. 
So I asked her who he was, and I really hate 
to even write down such a person, because 
Curley was nothing more or less than a Snake 
Eater. Because it seems at that time, snake 
eating was the novelty of the day at all the 
street fairs and no Carnival Company was 
complete without its Snake Eater. And 
Dorothy says that Snake Eating went by the 
profe ssional name of “Glomming,” and it 
consisted of a pit made out of canvas where 
the Snake Eater sat dressed up like an un- 
civilized Indian and ate snakes. So the public 
would pay ten cents admission and walk 
around and watch him. 

So I asked Dorothy if Curley really did 
actually eat the snakes but Dorothy said he 
didn’t eat so many, because one small box of 
eating snakes would last him a whole season. 
And that is all Dorothy would tell me as to 
whether he really did it, or did noth’ng but 
deceeve the public like all the rest of them 

But I think that even if it is very low es it 
snakes, it is really twice as low to make 
public pay a dime and get them all worke« " up 
to see snakes being eaten, and then do _r g 
about it. And I told Dorothy that I could 
hardly believe that even she could have a 
friendship with a Snake Eater, but Dorothy 
said ‘Don’t come to any conclusion about 
him without learning the facts, because he was 
no common snake eater, but he was a gradu 
of the Colledge of Glomming in Chicago 
I think that Dorothy was up to her old trick 
exagerating everything, but I can never seem 
to tell when Dorothy is telling the truth 4 

Concluded on page 124) 
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The whole air seemed charged with vital force—an inescapable urge to 
make perfect even lowly objects. Iron lanterns of great delicacy, bronze 
medals of clear-cut, bold beauty, intricate mosaics, carved shields and 
marvelous silver and gold vases, dishes and chalices show to this day that 
spirit of high endeavor. 








The Wallace Sterling pattern rightly called the “Renaissance” achieves 
a beautiful success in following closely the ideals of the Renaissance period. 
Not only may you buy the table silver but gorgeous pieces like the service 
plate and coffee pot shown to the left. Other necessary articles like vege- 
table dishes, meat platters and complete tea services also are ready to 
beautify your table. 


Renaissance Teaspoons are $25.00 a dozen; Forks, $46.00; and 
Knives are $44.00. Tea Set of 5 pieces, $500.00 ; Coffee Set of 3 
pieces, $308.00; and Service Plates, $360.00 the half dozen. 
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THE UNREFINEMENT OF DOROTHY 
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(Concluded from page 122 


when she is exagerating, so I will just have to 
put down what she says and let everybody 
take it with a grain of salt. 


O DCROTHY did not know Curley so well 

until her Father left the Carnival Company 
because Dorothy and her Father were so 
inseprable that she did not have any time 
for any other kind of social life. But after 
her Father left, Mr. and Mrs. Le Vino were 
so rapped up in each other that they did not 
seem to pay much attention to Dorothy. 
And so it finally became Curley who decided 
to look out for her. 

So then Dorothy and Curley became in- 
seprable. And it seems that part of Curley’s 
position in the Carnival Company was to 
take a lot of hand-bills advertising the Street 
Fair to the fartherest corners of every town 
and litter up the sidewalks with them. So 
when it happened to be springtime and the 
weather was delightful Curley would invite 
Dorothy to acompany him and it was just 
what would intreege a girl like Dorothy, be- 
cause their minds never seemed to be on 
advertising the Carnival Company but they 
would throw all the hand-bills in an ash can, 
and spend the whole time going around from 
house to house making fools out of the native 
citizens. For instants, Curley would tell 
the native citizens that he was the Govern- 
ment Soup Inspector because the government 
of America had discovered a new kind of 
microbe in everybodys soup that made every- 
body break out in hang na‘ls. So he would 
introduce Dorothy as the Government Soup 
Inspectors Secratery and they would spend 
a whole morning doing nothing but worry 
the local housewives about the condition of 
their soup. Because Curley would practicaly 
always find hangnail microbes in everybody’s 
soup and then he would prescribe that every- 
body in the house would have to hold their 
fingers in a pan of hot water for an hour. 
But I think that doing a thing like that did not 
even have any sense in it, because if they had 
been thiefs and got everybody to do that in 
the kitchen while they took things out of the 
parlor, at least they would have had some 
reason for doing such things. But the only 
reason they seemed to have was to worry na- 
tive citizens and then they would acept hos- 
pitalaty from the people they deceeved and 
eat homemade pie and cake everywhere. 
And that is what Dorothy calls enjoying her- 
self, but to me it is not only wasting time but 
it is also getting nowhere. 


S° THEN something happened that made 
another great change in the life of Dorothy. 
Because it seems that there was a gentleman 
who did not belong to the Carnival Company, 
but he used to follow them every where they 
went and his profession was what is called a 
“High Pitcher.” So it seems that the pro- 
fession of High Pitching consists of a gentle- 
man who stands on a street corner and sells 
something to the Public from a high table 
which he can fold up when he gets through. 
And this gentleman used to sell Miracle 
Spot Eradicator which was procured by buy- 
ing a cake of laundry soap for five cents at 
the grocery store and cutt.ng it up into little 
peaces and selling it to the public for 25 cents 
wrapped up in tin foil. So I told Dorothy 
that I considered that to be beneath all con- 
tempt. But Dorothy said that High Pitching 
was not nearly as low as Low Pitching. So 
it seems that Low Pitching is when a gentle- 
man cannot even aford to have a folding table, 
but he has to lay his wares out on the sidewalk. 
And Dorothy says the only advantadge of 
being a Low Pitcher is that you can get away 
quicker if you don’t have to bother with a 
table 

So this gentleman, who was the High Pit- 
cher, was called by the knick name of Doc, 
but I think that he was really just as low as 
if he had been a Low Pitcher, because he did 
nothing but get into difficulties and he left a 
whole trail of disturbed husbands clear across 
the state of California. And finally in one 
town he not only sold a grocer’s wife four 
dollars worth of Miracle Spot Eradicator 
which he had just bought from her own hus- 
band for a nickel, but he took advantadge of 
her in adition, and stole the grocer’s gold 
watch off of the cheffoneer. 

So they were at the Prune Festival in Santa 
Clara when the Deputy Sherif caught up with 
Dox But this Deputy Sherif knew that 
Doc did not belong to the Carnival Company, 


because the Carnival Company were al] noted 
for their gentlemanly conduct toward ladies 
wherever they went. And I alway believe 
in being fair, even in the case of a Carnival 
Company, and I believe in writing down all 
the good things you can about it. And it 
really is refreshing after all, to know that 
even if they did colapse the back bones aw 
waitresses, they always treated the 
with respect. 

So Dorothy will never forget the day that 
the Deputy Sherif arrived because jit was 
quite early in the morning before the crowd 
arived at the Street Fair and she was sitting 
on the front porch of Mrs. Le Vino’s tent 
being presented with an Armadilo basket by 
Curley, which he had imported from Texas 
especially for Dorothy. So an Armadilo 
Basket is the shell ot a small size animal who 
seems to be born at Texas, in sections like the 
elbow of a stove pipe and this animal is lined 
in serice China silk with a ribbon running 
from his tail to his nose in order to make the 
handel and Dorothy had wanted one for 
years. But I think it is very, very cruel to 
kill all the little Armadilos to make nothing 
but Armadile baskets, because I always think 
that people ought not to kill little animals 
unless they get something useful like at least 
an ermin coat. So while Dorothy and Curley 
were discusing the Armadilo Basket, it was 
Fate that made the Deputy Sherif come up to 
inquire about Doc. But the more he inquired 
about Doc, the more his gaze seemed to wan- 
der to Dorothy. 


Waitresses 


ND from that moment, it soon became 
aparent that while his oficial position 
might be following Doc, in a personal way his 
mind was running more on Dorothy. Because 
the more he ought to have been looking for 
Doc, the more he did nothing but hang around 
Dorothy at the Street Fair. And Doc finally 
started in to get quite bold, because Doc saw 
that the Deputy Sherif did nothing but blink 
his eyes at him being in Santa Clara. Because 
of course as soon as the Deputy Sherif arested 
Doc he would have to take him back to Justice 
at Sacaramento and he would lose all his 
excuse to hang around the Carnival Company. 
So Doc really got bolder and bolder and he 
flaunted his High Pitching right under the 
Deputy Sherifs nose and became more and 
more of a lady’s man. 

So when it became time for the Carnival 
Company to go on to the next town, it 
seems that the Deputy Sherif was secretly 
making all of his plans to go along to. And 
the only trouble he had was to get Doc to 
go along because the day the Carnival Com- 
pany left Santa Clara, Doc had become so 
intoxicated that he was in no condition to leave 
town and the Sherif became quite worried 
because he was only interested in hounding 
Doc to Justice while Doc was in touch with 
the Carnival Company, and the Deputy 
Sherif was afraid to go on with the Carnival 
Company and leave Doc alone in Santa 
Clara for fear that Doc would suddenly change 
his mind and start going north while the 
Carnival Company was going South. But the 
Deputy Sherif finally got Doc sobered up and 
carried his folding table down to the train for 
him. 

So Dorothy said that she and Curley and 
the box full of eating snakes were sitting quite 
comfortably in the train when who do they 
see but the Deputy Sherif pushing Doc on 
board. And he had Doc’s folding table in one 
hand and a boquay of flowers in the other. And 
such a thing was bound to amuse a girl like 
Dorothy because Dorothy has no respect for 
the Law. But Dorothy says that it did not 
amuse Curley so much, because after the 
Deputy Sherif presented Dorothy with the 
boquay, he had to go and see that Doc did 
not fall off of the train, and then Curley 
seemed to become very, very depressed an 
he looked at Dorothy and looked at her and 
he finally said ‘Well kid, I guess you're 
grown up.” 

But insted of Dorothy becoming depressed 
she really did the reverse. I mean Dorothy 
said that if being grown up was going to result 
in experiences like that Deputy Sherif, Life 
was going to be even more of a laugh than 
she thought it was. And that was Dorothy's 
state of mind at a time when Dorothy shoul. 
have been worying about all of the problems 
of being a young girl in the envirament of a 
Carnival Company with nobody to protect 
her but a Snake Eater. 
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A confidence which lends unusual 
charm and dignity. You know your 
Mendel “Dust-Proof™” Wardrobe 
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swings out with the gentlest push. 
No tugging, back strain or pulling. . . 
no scars on floors, no rumples in rugs. 
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(Continued from page 05) 


much younger than I, and secondly, because 
since she dug herself out of Omaha and came 
to live in New York she’s gone in for a shingle 
and is in her second wind. A middle-aged 
woman’s respectability and common sense fall 
to the ground with her tresses. All her past 
is left on the floor and she goes to a giddy 
future. 

All the same she came into my room the 
other morning about half past five. She was 
quite synthetic and high-strung and com- 
pletely drunk on jazz—I'd been in bed about 
an hour after an emotional session with poor 
old Elliot who had threatened to shoot him- 
self—and apologized for you. That is, she sat 
on the end of my bed for a while, looking like 
a flapper just recovering from a nervous 
breakdown, and tried to explain you to me. 
Oh, Jack, just think of that! 

I gathered that you had spoken to her, 
because she is not a psychoanalyst and knows 
no more about character than any of the easy 
marks who buy stocks from Wall Street 
scouts. Anyway, you cropped up in the 
conversation as you always do, being the 
Woolworth Building on mother’s horizon, 
and after having jogged her horse to the water 
jump about five times she took it finally 
thus: 

‘About Jack,” she said, feeling her shingle 
to see whether she needed a shave, “I must 
tell you something, my dear. He’s—he’s 
what’s the word?—inarticulate. Yes, that’s it. 
He can’t express himself. He can’t come out 
of his shell. He’s reserved and—what d’yer 
call it?—sensitive, delicate minded and fas- 
tidious, afraid of dramatics and tempera- 
mental explosions, and I dare say, from your 
viewpoint, easily misunderstood. He isn’t a 
man who has hunted women. He’s an out- 
door man, simple and straight, was concen- 
trated on his sports until the war caught him 
and then he did his best. He was in the 
Guards at first, y'know,” (I didn’t) “‘then he 
transferred to the Air Service, got all those 
letters after his name and which he called 
‘his dose.’ Since the Armistice, too poor to 
live in the place with the funny name, he’s 
been working on airplane engines and that’s 
what brought him here.” 


HE then went on to say, speaking so well 

that I’m sure you primed her up—or 
perhaps her bobbed head did it—that you 
were not the usual impecunious adventurer 
come to pick up a rich wife to put you on 
your feet; no, you were a fine young man, 
steady and serious, with a splendid war record, 
descended from a long line of equally upright 
men, but that you couldn’t afford to marry 
and pay your ghastly taxes unless your wife 
brought money to the union, or words to that 
effect. She didn’t say how hard she had 
worked so that she might give a little wriggle 
every time she mentioned ‘“‘my daughter, the 
Countess of Risborough, you know,’’—and 
she did work hard, pushing like a subway 
expert through flocks of sheep and all their 
little lambs! But eventually she brought 
things around to me, and must have been 
quoting from you because even cross-word 
puzzles haven’t succeeded in introducing her 
to some of the words that she used. 

“He has not fallen passionately in love 
with you yet,” she said. ‘But he likes and 
admires you, my dear, is much taken by your 
high spirits and frankness, your clean-cut atti- 
tude and buoyancy,” (where did she pick 
that up?) “‘and above all by your fun and 
laughter and daring, which are very refresh- 
ing to him as he is still suffering from the 
ugliness and horrors of the war which have 
marked him and left him moody at times, 
even now. 

And if I needed to be convinced that you 
had taken her through the gate and behind 
your outer line of hedges she wound up by 
saying this: “In fact, dearie, his admiration 
of your slim, sweet, and rather boyish beauty 
has already ripened into fondness and affec- 
tion, and it’s entirely up to you to win the 
complete and overwhelming love that should 
go with every marriage and fulfill a good 
girl’s dreams.” And then she went pop like 
a toy balloon and dragged herself to oe 
Poor old father, who has to be in his office a 
nine o'clock, sleeps in a little room at the 
end of the apartment and must have been 
getting up. 


A WONDERFt L woman mother, really. 
Only forty-two now—I needn't ask you 
not to say that I said so—she used to look fifty- 
two when she came to New York to take me 
home from school for the holidays. And oh, 
what frocks! But when she came to live 
here three years ago, much against father’s 
will, she put herself into the hands of a 
beauty specialist who removed her superfluous 
Omaha and made her look thirty-two after 
several unspeakable weeks. Father was away 
in California when these treatments were 
going on and when he came back and saw 
her he had to be introduced. He’s fifty-eight, 
you know, and the shock of having so young 





a wife made him feel a hundred. But h 
works so hard to keep his factorix 3 running 
in spite of all the efforts of the labor unions 
to stop them, that he hasn’t much time left 
over to see very much of her. She’ sleepin 
when he gets up and he’s sleeping when = 
comes in. He meets her occasic ionally . 


dinner, but not much more than that 

So if you chose this indirect way of giyip 
me the who’s who of yourself, Jack, it ye 
have been because you've noticed what I ¢ all 
my bewilderment, but which truly shoul 1 be 
called confusion, stultification, fru stration, 
Because to be deadly honest, Jack, that’s 
what it really is. I've let this business arry me 
in sight of the altar because I haven't had 
courage to face you and tell you about myself 
Inarticulation is as catching as a stutter and 
you've given it to me. Several times di 1ring 
the last few days, quite desperate, I worked 
it so that we should be alone, but when I 
started to be personal up went your well. 
trimmed hedge. And when I asked you to 
walk home from the comic affair at the 
Plaza, when the Rumanian person babbled 
about her Queen, I made a tragic effort to 
get at you, but vou became ectoplasm at once. 
And last night even, when you came to 
dinner with your usual punctuality, although 
you know by this time that everybody’ s late, 
I hurried down to our interior-decor: ited draw- 
ing-room, with all its timid convention and 
standardized ideas, to ask you where the 
blazes we are going and what’s the guod 
of it. 


OU seemed fairly human when I found vou 

and looked most frightfully nice with that 
English poms of wearing a white tie as if it 
were a black one, but I simply couldn’t speak. 
I had even to tell you I had a new frock on 
and then fish for a compliment. Elliot would 
have yelled out, ‘Gee, that’s great!” at 
the sight of it and so would all the boys, but 
all I could get from you was “ Jolly—almost 
as short as a kilt.” If you had meant the 
kilt part of it you wouldn’t have said jolly, 
because I know that you dislike the Baedeker 
skirt that gives the map of a girl. At least I 
think so. You've never actually said it. 

It’s this peculiar way of looking one thing 
and saying another, of being enthusiastic at 
the beginning of a sentence and critica 
the end of it that puzzles me so. I never 
know how to take you. I never know what 
you mean. I feel wrong with you and crude. 
I feel that I laugh too loudly and work too 
hard to amuse. You make me stand outside 
myself. I can’t be comfortable and relax 
with you, be perfectly natural and happy, 
curl up with my head on your shoulder and 
tell you all my thoughts. I believe that even 
if we had been married for six or seven years 
I should feel **caught” if you saw me in my 
nightie! 

You said that it was “‘the national habit of 
English people to hide their chronic self-con- 
sciousness behind a veneer of flippancy,” an 
of course you ought to know. All I can say is 
that I find it frightfully misleading because 
I’m used to the simplicity of American boys 
and their immediate confidence, and when it 
comes to your applying it to silly things like 
clothes and powder and lipstick and the 
showing of too much leg I’m dumbfounded 
Worse than that, I’m hurt. And so in spite 
of bridesmaids and dressmakers, mother’s 
ecstasy and poor old Dad’s expense, all the 
stuff in the papers with unrecognizable snap- 
shots and the terrible how-de-do, I wanted to 
ask you to let me off, Jack, and can the whole 
affair. But I couldn’t find my tongue. 








HAT’S why I'm writing this letter, and 

even now am nervously covering all these 
sheets before daring to come to the point 
But the point’s exactly this. Late as it is ito 
say so, cowardly as it has been of me to let 
things go so far, I can’t take the dive, I 
can’t. I'm afraid of the rocks—and you. If 
you get as far as this I want you to see that 
I am sick with fright and am going to dash 
back to the shed. What excuse can be given? 
Well, I suppose I had better be ill. I suppose 
the best thing is for mother’s secretary to se nd 
out a notice that the marriage is to be post- 
poned while I have my tonsils out. Or you 
must be called home on urgent family business 
and the thing can slide until the papers are 
filled with a really nasty divorce cast or a 
man who has committed murder is made 4 


hero of. Then every one will forget. _ 
You must talk it over with mother and con- 

coct a plausible lie. It will give the most 

excellent chance for the beastliest ki r of 


gossip to all our jealous friends, and of « 
the reporters will swarm upon us like a “ 
of carrion crows. How they do relish the ua- 
happiness and trouble that come to ever) 
How happy they are when they can w 
the most private things in people’s lives. {nd 
I know that mother will throw a ser! 
fits at such a social flop, poor old mother. 
But I must think of myself in this, not ruil 
(Continued on page 128) 
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UNSEEN 


THEY are not to be found among the cool 
and sparkling emeralds .. . or the heav- 
enly sapphires . . . or the fiery diamonds 
. .. or the softly colored pearls. For 
they are locked securely in the heart of 
this organization, these unseen jewels— 
integrity, responsibility and truth. 

Since William Elder Marcus founded 
this firm nearly fifty years ago, it has 
gained an enviable place in the regard 
of the public. It has been honored 
each year by an ever-increasing number 
of distinguished customers. -Year after 
year, it has made plainly apparent to 
buyers of precious stones the actual 
money-value of dealing with a respon- 
sible and established firm. 

In this business, as in few others, 
conditions arise where the word of an 
expert is worth far more than the 
opinions of a hundred amateurs. 
Searcely distinguishable differences, 
minute shadings of color, infinitesimal 
imperfections—these pass unnoticed by 
even the more careful buyers. The eye 
of an expert and the word of a reputable 
organization are the only real guards 
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against unwise jewel purchases. And 
the reason that customers of Marcus & 
Company never regret a purchase is 
because they are given, from the begin- 
ning, the full and complete truth about 
the articles that interest them. 

The jewel markets of the world are 
patiently and carefully searched for 
merchandise that will merit and receive 
the full endorsement of this organiza- 
tion. Responsibility for every indi- 
vidual sale is cheerfully assumed. The 
truth is regarded as the cornerstone of 
this business. And it must be quite clear, 
even to the casual observer, that the con- 
fidence of this firm in its own merchan- 
dise is unshakable. 

During fifty years of selling pearls 
and precious stones to many notable 
families, something of this confidence 
has entered into the minds of an extraor- 
dinary number of people. For it is 
true that Marcus & Company are as 
well known for their unseen jewels as 
for the lovely and precious stones that 
enchant their customers anew each 
season. 


MARCUS & COMPANY 
JEWELERS 
At the Corner of 5th Avenue and 45th Street, New York City 


© 1926 










































































Mary MacKinnon 
of 
arperss bazar 


has designed Six new 


Mernoon Frocks 


which you will find illustrated 
on pages 74 and 75 of 
this issue. 


HE d’Arcy organization has 

been privileged to cooperate 

with Harper’s Bazar in the 
execution of these frocks in accord- 
ance with their style ideals. 


EPRODUCTIONS of this dis- 

tinctive group are now being 

offered as a style feature by 
exclusive shops. 


If unable to obtain these 
reproductions in your city, 


write us. 


OD Grab E Company 


AArcey Dresses 
Yrashion Center Building 





























HARPER’S BAZAR 


UNDELIVERED LETTERS 


Cosmo 


Hamilton’s 


New Novel 


(Continued from page 126) 


my life for her. I wish I might have told you 
so instead of writing it all! 

This letter gives me the only opportunity 
of pulling down my fourth wall, as you called 
it—I don’t know whether scornfully—the 
night Elliot broke down when I told him of 
the engagement and you asked me what he 
said. He let me see into his heart that 
night and wasn’t a bit ashamed. It’s not a 
good sight to see a man cry, but because I 
can’t find any use for eight-foot walls I hope 
I may again. I’m crying a little, if the truth 
must be told, because my fourth wall has a 
gaping hole and I can feel the draught in my 
heart. I shall only see you once again, Jack, 
when I say good-by to-morrow. So look right 
into it for the first time now, and the very last. 

I liked you from the moment I saw you. I 
liked your height and leanness and your cool 
way of edging through crowds as a farmer 
walks through oats. You might have been 
some one who had fallen from Mars, and the 
constant surprise that you never expressed 
was better than a book. I wasn’t impressed 
by your title at first because mother’s collected 
so many this winter and they’re as frequent 
as taxicabs. Higher sounding ones, too, as, 
for instance, Prince and Princess Georgio 
Scarpaccia, who sell old stamps on Lexington 
Avenue, Count André de Michel-Bizot who 
represents a Paris scent shop and hawks a lot 
of little bottles from tea to tea, Prince Hiéhe 
von Wittershainer who is working on German 
loans, the Grand Duke Paul who runs a 
restaurant, the Duc de Monsigny who is 
touting unheard-of bonds, and the Princess 
Shevchenko who thinks she has a voice. I 
can’t remember the others, but you’ve proba- 
bly seen their names among the guests of all 
the climbers here. Nice people, all of them, 
and very tragic, making an uphill fight for 
life, glad of kindness and a fleeting comfort, 
without a root in the past. 


O YOU see that another title left me cold 
in a city so full of them, with royalty in 
between. But when I read in a magazine 
that you were an historical person, with an- 
cestors who had made and unmade kings, 
fought in all the wars of England since 
William the Conqueror appeared, and better 
still that you had done those gorgeous things 
in the air about which you never said a word, 
you touched my romantic side, Jack, which, 
oddly enough, [ have. I’m also capable of 
hero worship because I have watched father 
turn a little old building into what has become 
a town. And although I can dance my 
slippers into holes and be made a Zulu by 
jazz, I have a sense of poetry which I get 
from Ireland, I suppose. My grandfather 
came over only about ninety years ago. And 
I have a love of beauty, history, old traditions, 
old buildings which can only come from him. 
Mother’s father pulled down buildings and 
blasted holes in rocks. 

Very soon I saw in you, Jack, the modern 
variant of the old Crusader, one of the very 
perfect knights of Ivanhoe (funny little 
thing), and I began to weave about you all 
the vivid tapestry of a young girl’s dreams. 
[I went into our engagement with a deep 
emotion—oh Jack, I did! I did!—and I 
thank God I sha’n’t see you wrinkle up your 
eyes when you read those words. I went into 
it with a great pride, too, in being the one, 
through father, to revive the ancient glories 
of Icknield-over-Cross. I was moved and 
glamoured at the thought of going back with 
you to the Middle Ages and, in a few quiet 
moments, wistfully serious at the responsi- 
bility that goes with being your wife. 

I know that you are everything that mother 
said you were, fine and steady. I know that 
you are working so intently on airplane en- 
gines because the war has made you dread 
another and you want England to be strong 
enough to prevent it by policing Europe. I 
know that you respect me and that your 
amusement at my slang and the sloppy un- 
couthness that girls cultivate now isn’t ridicule. 
I know that you mean to be kind and thought- 
ful—you have been all along—but where are 
the fondness and affection that mother spoke 
about? You have never let me see them, not 
a single gleam. And these are all I want, 
"ack, these, and nothing else. I’ve had them 
and must have them, especially from one who 
was going to take my life. 

If you had been able to treat me as a 
human being, hungry for young stuff, eager 
to help you, grateful for the least common 
flattery, being as vain as other girls—if you 
had been able to put into words even a 
tenth of Elliot’s exuberance, oh, I should 
have been satisfied and thankful, because I 
love you, Jack. 

It’s all very well to talk about being in- 
articulate and self-conscious, the horror of 
dramatics and temperamental explosions, it’s 
all very well to drag up the war and its effect 
upon your soul, but it would have been so 
easy to be alive and human, to have put 
your arms around me sometimes and kissed 
me without being forced. But after six months’ 
engagement you still bow over my hand! 





So I’m writing this letter to tell you that ] 

can’t goon. I can’t, Jack, and I won't. 
KATHLEEN Monatty 

SK 
S. S. Aquitania, 
May 28th, 1925, 
DFAR JACK: When I left you in the sun: 
parlor this afternoon poring over your 
papers and blue-prints I dodged that flam. 
boyant old rounder who sits at our table and 
tries to force me into a corner to listen to his 
very doubtful stories and wandered into the 
library. On the way I managed to give the 
slip to the oily opera singer who indulges jn 
recitatives without disturbing his stringless 
eye-glass, and the pompous English novelist 
who boasts of having made a six months’ 
lecture tour of America on five dollars—or is 
he Scotch? I found a Webster’s Dictionary, 
and just to see what he had to say about it I 
looked up inarticulate and my yell of astonish- 
ment focused all the elderly eyes upon me in 
every degree of indignation. Why is it that 
the people who take possession of a ship’s 
library think that trespassers should behave 
there as if 1t were a church? 

Webster defines our favorite word as “an 
indistinctness of sounds when_ speaking,” 
which proves that he spent his life in a 
hermitage sitting with his face to the wall. 
The much more accurate and daily definition 
that I have from you, which makes it 
“‘a distinctness of silence when thinking,” 
brought about by mental and _ hereditary 
hedges, sends me flying to the pen once more. 
My craving to articulate must find a vent 
somehow, and so I’m writing my second letter 
by way of a safety-valve. Like the first it 
will be undelivered, but I shall keep this one 
and that and any others in which I get things 
off my chest, so that, if anything happens, 
you may read them and find out what I 
think and am. As a matter of fact I’m very 
keen about writing. My essays at school got 
me my only high marks. My secret ambition 
is, one of these days, to bring out a book 
called ‘What Children Think About Before 
They Are Taught To Speak.” 


I MUST begin by telling you why my first 
letter was never delivered. I didn’t begin 
to write it that night until after twelve 
o’clock and as it was four o’clock in the 
morning before I came to the end I was 
burnt out like a candle and slept like a weary 
dog. Then some one began to shake me and 
shattered a lovely dream. I was at Palm 
Beach on a sunny morning and Elliot and I 
were dancing in bathing clothes on the 
veranda of the club. There were jazz and 
cocktails and the Florida free-and-easy which 
is freer and easier than anything on earth, 
and he was telling me in his primitive way 
what a darling I was. I liked that primitive 
way all the more because it came as such an 
absolute contrast to the times I had spent 
with you. 

It appeared that mother had violated my 
stronghold in order to borrow a lipstick before 
bolting to a de Segurola concert—fancy being 
able to take music on top of breakfast—had 
spotted the fat envelop that I had addressed 
to you, and finding it unfastened had read 
it word for word. Most indecent, but very 
motherly—and, oh, my land, the scene! 

Beginning with anger, which had no effect, 
it never has on me, and with a face washed 
clean by torrents of weeping, poor old mother 
went by way of indignation, horror, humilia- 
tion, and despair to the most abject pleading. 
“Think what people will say,” she cried, 
again and again, walking about like a me- 
chanical doll because of too small shoes with 
too high heels. “I shall look such a fool. 
Think of all the money we’ve spent on your 
trousseau and wedding-dress, flowers for the 
church, the bishops (they had all been 
booked although they’re not on speaking 
terms and are squabbling in the press), presents 
for bridesmaids, flowers, champagne, an 
photographs. It’s a fortune! Think of the 
people who have been invited to the reception, 
the suite of rooms on the ship, the income 
settled on Jack! Think of the chaos and 
rumors, the screams of laughter, the appalling 
headlines,” on and on and on. As if I 
hadn’t thought. 


REMAINED with a stiff upper lip in the 

face of all this, until I saw what it meant 
to mother’s pride and ambition, self-esteem 
and triumphant joy. “If you don't go 
through with it now,” she wailed, “I’m just 
as good as dead”’; and then I evacuated my 
untenable position and withdrew in perfect 
order, to quote a pet saying of yours. in 
other words, forced to be merciful, I swore 
to withhold my letter on condition that she 
gave it to me. That ended a scene in which 
poor dear mother, in spite of bobbed hair and 
a Patou frock, had reverted to Omaha—a 
painful thing to watch. And so we cried some 
mutual tears and were closer together In 
(Continued on page 120) 
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those last few minutes than we had been for 
years. I had ruined the concert, of course, 
junch at the Lido-Venice, tea with Princess 
Shevchenko, and the Grand Duke’s only dinner 
because she couldn’t appear at any of these 
with those dreadfully swollen eyes. No 
woman dares to weep to-day. It’s a too 
expensive indulgence. And so after one more 
piteous burst of thanks she rushed to her 
beauty doctor and was there for the rest of 
the day. . 

It was natural, I suppose, that she didn’t 
think of me in this business. Not in a single 
one of the marriages that has happened among 
my friends since I came out of the egg has 
the mother been concerned in the future of 
the girl. The New York idea is to put a 
daughter into the smartest school so that she 
can meet everybody worth knowing and then 
to throw her into the circus in order to get 
her off the pay-roll at the earliest possible 
moment. Hip-flask marriages are the order 
of the day, with repentance, nullification, or 
divorce after the hang-over. Curious if you 
like, but it’s the second-hand girl who makes 
the first-class marriage. 

That afternoon, when you took me to see 
Zuloaga’s pictures—it would have been a 
social crime to say that I didn’t like them, but 
I didn’t all the same—TI felt like a schoolgirl 
who had shammed illness to escape a test 
that she knew she couldn’t pass, and had been 
hauled out of bed by a relentless nurse and 
marched off to school by the ear. I don’t 
know why, but you seemed, all of a sudden, 
to have become stereoscopic. I mean that 
you stood out clearly against the background 
for once. You were definite. One could walk 
all the way round you. And whether from 
intuition or a radio from the angels, you were 
personal for the very first time. You held my 
arm with a warm hand and gave out that I 
was yours. You kissed me with your eyes 
and a blaze was in them that made me catch 
my breath. I was amazed. It was a revela- 
tion. I felt that I belonged to you at last. 
If I hadn’t seized myself by the scruff of the 
neck I should have gone into a corner and 
cried. Was I glad to have withdrawn my 
letter? Well, if I'd been a Roman Catholic, 
who alone can do such things, I would have 
nicked into the Cathedral on the way home 
and burned a little candle at the Madonna’s 
feet. As it was I bowed three times to the 
new moon over my left shoulder, turned my 
money, laughed because you laughed, and felt 
your hand on my arm until I went to sleep. 
It’s those little big things that count. 


ECAUSE of that, and because the day we 

were married you drew me to you in a 
private moment and said, “Kath, bear with 
me, my lovely slim thing. I'll do my best 
never to make you regret this and am very 
proud of you,” that I went through it all 
with love in my heart and a high head. And 
although there were too many people in the 
church, too many flowers, and the whole thing 
seemed to be too much of an advertising stunt 
to be serious and sincere, so that every minute 
I expected to hear the clicking of a moving- 
picture camera from the side of the altar, I 
was deeply moved. Father’s arm trembled 
when he led me up the aisle and there was a 
queer look round his mouth that made me 
swallow hard. I wish I had been kinder and 
more grateful to him these last few selfish 
years. I wish I had been half-way decent to 
him in between the usual lunatic chase after 
a good time that every girl goes through. I 
will be now, I will. What does he get out of 
his millions that can equal love? ‘The 
world’s made up of substitutes,” he told me 
once. And at the moment when I want to be 
the real thing he loses me! Is life like that 
all through? 

I never so little respected poor old mother 
as I did that afternoon. Her gleefulness made 
me squirm and her coyness with her “little 
Georgian” turned my blood cold. And her 
attempts at an English accent! She talked 
about “bawth” when she should have said 
_barth,” and became quite Scotch with 

marn”’ and “thart.’”’ But the gem of the 
afternoon was when she gave out that I was 

Irarntic to cross the Atlarntic.” Your friend 
from the British Embassy rocked in his boots. 
She has been calling you “Jark” for days. 
And [ entirely agreed with Mrs. Sheppard 
Carson when she said in her old New York 
Voice for every one to hear, “‘ Disgusting and 
pathetic. There should be a law to prevent 
middle-aged women from exposing their 
knees.” I never realized before what a dif- 
ference it must make to be able to be proud 
of a mother. 

Elliot stayed away. But he sent me a note 
to say that if ever I wanted a friend he would 
come trom the end of the world. 

_I was thankful that the ship sailed at mid 
night. We esc aped all the honeymoon stuff 
that mother would have been certain to 
Stage, with rice and flowers and photographers, 
while the passengers giggled. I was glad too 
that you were brainy enough to register as 
Major and Mrs. John Wycombe so that we 


have been able to pass as an old married 
couple and escape the whispers and coy 
smiles of all the women on board. As it is, 
they think that the Risboroughs are on 
another ship. But when we moved into the 
river after those three great bellows and I saw 
my country slipping away like a gigantic 
piece of scenery—oh, Jack, I wanted to fling 
myself overboard, swim to the dock, rush all 
the way back to father and snuggle up to his 
tie! 


I THINK you knew this. In fact, I’m sure 
you did, because, although you only said, 
“Amazing, what? Gulliveresque, what?” 
you kept your arm very tight round my 
shoulder so that, after my first agony, I felt 
that my country must be where you are. 
“‘Whithersoever thou shalt go I will go, and 
where thou shalt dwell I will dwell, and thy 
people shall be my people.” 

I have been thinking, or trying to think— 
it isn’t easy to concentrate on a great ship, I 
find, with the restless movement of passengers 
and their inability to be patient; why can’t 
they enjoy this peace?—what would have 
happened if I had turned you down. Most 
people would have said that you had chucked 
me because you couldn’t get enough booty 
from father. That would have been the 
story. The rest, the Freudians, the Know-alls, 
those who get all the nastiness “on the best 
authority” would have spread it about that I 
had discovered that you were decadent, or, 
to use a new word of mine, ambi-sextrous, 
which I rather like, don’t you? 

And then, what? Well, I suppose I should 
have gone to the country for the summer, 
exercised the horses which mother, who 
doesn’t ride, insisted on having because they 
were said to be smart—in the same way that 
she demanded a library and has never been 
known to read—bathed, jazzed, motored, 
cocktailed, screamed, and played at having 
softening of the brain with the incessant 
bunch, and married Elliot on the rebound, 
though not for love, poor boy. I never loved 
him and I never could. I liked him awfully, 
as I like dozens of others. He’s a nice big 
thing, fond and honest, without the least 
reserve, out for a good time and never able 
to sit still for five consecutive minutes. But 
he’s as shallow as a plate, as primitive as a 
monkey, almost. And having married him, 
“just to show,” father and his father (Bar- 
ton’s Bread) would have bought us a colonial 
house on Long Island and we should have 
joined the younger commuter set. Having no 
funny tricks nor any of those new artistic 
leanings that make so many of our boys 
think they are much too intellectual for the 
good old family business, he would have gone 
into his father’s office from nine o’clock to 
five. 

Which would have meant struggling up 
every morning at seven—for the first two 
years at least—having breakfast with him, 
driving him to the station, and then, without 
a man in sight, except a dud or so, eking out 
the day with women—clothes, servants, hair, 
money and him the only topics of conversa- 
tion—with spiteful bridge at the club. Oh, 
that club! Somehow the sort of man who 
doesn’t go up with the others and hangs 
about the house is always rather doubtful in 
some way, or an author. Then the station 
again, and Elliot, wild to do things, see people, 
rush about, make lots of jolly noise, dance— 
flinging back the rugs brings out a special 
muscle—and have a high old time. 

Although the last thing I ever thought 
about was marriage before I met you—it was 
the newest thing to be sexless just about 
then, you see—all that seemed perfectly right 
and natural and what everybody did, the 
standardized idea. I’ve seen it. I’ve stayed 
with it. I know it in and out. But after- 
wards, when I began to think of Icknield-over- 
Cross, peace and walled-in gardens, a feeling 
of ownership, it took on a draughtiness and 
racket, of being always in the shop window. 
I mean, not to possess a house, a corner, or a 
soul of one’s own; people in every room, the 
continued bang of screen doors and the 
squeaking of the hammock, with “Oh, Ka- 
ath” all day long from the bottom of the 
stairs—oh, I don’t know. It bored me. It’s 
very merry and bright though, really, al- 
though, of course, it’s responsible for quite a 
lot of divorce. People forget to whom they 
belong with such happy-go-lucky ways. All 
the same I tremble like a horse in a fire when 
I think where I’m going instead. 


T’S GREAT fun being at sea though, es- 

pecially as it’s smooth. I don’t know 
whether I’m a good sailor and I hope I 
sha’n’t find out. When I looked through the 
window the first morning and saw nothing 
but endless water, there were several minutes, 
being a novice, during which I had to screw 
my courage up. It was rather awful to be 
out so far. To feel the floating sensation of 
this great pulsing thing, heading mysteri- 
ously, all alone, for a place we may not 

(Continued on page 130) 
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couldnt wear this shade 





In fact, I never could until I discovered it was 
all the fault of my make-up. Why, I believe I 
can wear any shade now— just by changing 
the tints of my powder and rouge! 
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And indeed she can, for Poudre Armida can 
be mixed to a thousand different hues that will 
match any complexion under any conditions 
... and every beautiful woman knows how 
important it is to have the proper make-up for 
the occasion and for the costume. 








THE POWDER OF IOOO SECRET TINTS 


The Poudre Armida package contains 1 large box of white powder 
(softly adhesive, delicately perfumed with Parfum Armida)— 4 small 
boxes of Armida Face Powder in concentrated colors and a mixing 
tube. With these it is very easy to get just the shades you want— 
just put a little of the white powder in the tube, tint ic with a wee 
bit of one or more of the colored powders—shake them together 
in the tube and you get just the tint you want for the particular 
gown you are wearing or for the occasion. Mix up any amount you 
want ata time and put aside any number of various tints for future 
use. Nothing simpler—yet whar a blessing! $3.00 for the Armida 
Set—at your favorite shop — or write to us. 
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In the Rothesey, Beaucraft offers a striking 
three-piece sports costume of striped casimere 
and Biarritz crepe, trimmed with Kings- 


Designed by William Bloom. 


wood leather. 


Harper’ s Bazar has designed three distinctive 
summer costumes (illustrated on page 72) which 
are being featured exclusively in the present 
Beaucraft showing. 
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reach. I’m not one of the low-strung people 
who take everything for granted, and think 
that water is only water and a ship is just a 
ship. Or one of the mentally fat kind who 
talk about progress through a megaphone and 
believe that nature has been beaten by 
science and mechanism, It would be more 
comfortable if I were. 

I’ve stood for hours on the rocks in Maine 
and watched the sea in rage, brutal, insane, 
and terrifying. I’ve stood on a beach during 
the thunder and lunacy of a storm, tempted 
the sea to catch me, and fled when it reached 
out suddenly to suck me in. I found out then 
that it doesn’t like us. It doesn’t like our 
frivolous way of treating it. And even when 
it puts on its most harmless and friendly air 
it has a dangerous undertow to drag us into 
its arms. I believe that it’s jealous of ships, 
especially of these giants of which people are 
so confident. I believe it resents their passing, 
making roads, « arrying a small city, having 
as many comforts and all the regularity of a 
large hotel. It has vengeance in its heart, 
and cruelty, and its only small speck of kind- 
ness, not always to be relied on, is for a ship 
with sails, an unconceited ship that knows 
the dangers, that belongs to the sea, shakes 
its spume out of her eyes, and bends before 
its winds. It drew the Titanic down in 
triumph. Titanic—what a name! It showed 
its power then, just to remind us that the 
works of man, even on that large scale, are 
helpless when nature acts. 

But the breakfast bugle and haddock, this 
beehive and general cheerfulness stopped my 
imagination from running into that. I 
caught the callous feeling, and by the time I 
changed for dinner was conforming like the 
rest. In fact, it seemed that being at sea was 
the natural way to live. I knew exactly where 
to put my hand for things. I knew where my 
brush and comb were, powder-box, lipstick, 
sponge, my shoes and frocks. I might have 
been born on a ship. I knew exactly which 
way to turn for the dining saloon, drawing- 
room, lounge 

You were very sweet and thoughtful, Jack, 
when we came on board. was awfully tired 
that night after the excitement and emotion, 
and I understood what mother meant by 
your delicacy when you advised me to go to 
bed and said that you wanted to watch the 
daybreak and walk about all night. But you 
weren’t a sufficiently clever criminal to hide 
the fact that you went to sleep in the sitting- 
room. You forgot to smooth out the cushion 
on the sofa and pick up your pipe from the 
floor. You must have been horribly uncom 
fortable sleeping in your clothes. 

We have been on board four days now and 
you belong to me at last. Or should I say that 
I belong to you? No, I don’t think so. I 
think the way I put it first, as it came un- 
consciously, is right. J’m the important 
person now, you see, because you love me 
You’ve shown me that, you’ve been very 
sweet, and when a man loves a girl and she 
knows it he’s the — partner in the firm. 
Whoever he is elson, Parnell, Washing- 
ton, Charles IT. it ee t matter. And who- 
ever she is—the Divine Lady, Nell Gwyn, a 
chorus girl, your “‘late dear Queen”’—it’s all 
the same. We can give—and you are beggars. 
What a wonderful and exhilarating feeling, 
and oh, Jack, what a change! All [ hope is 
that I sha’n’t get swollen-headed and put on 
frills, order you about and take advantage of 
the present state of things. It’s a great 
temptation. But you needn’t worry, because 
the conceit I feel at night goes perfectly flat 
in the daytime. 

There isn’t one man in you, Jack. There 
are two. I know the lover since we came 
aboard, and he is everything I ever thought 
a lover ought to be. But the husband I 
don’t know—or at least I haven’t got used 
to him yet. The husband appears at break- 
fast, a very quiet, aloof, and practical person 
who then sits with his nose to his work, when 
he isn’t doing so many miles round the deck, 
ind who returns to his surroundings after 
being a thousand miles away, says, “Come 
on, young ’un,” and marches me off to the 
gym. I often sit in the next deck chair and 
watch you out of the corner of my eye when 
I’d like to be telling you this, You don’t say 
a word for an hour, sometimes two. You load 
your pipe and reload, gaze and gaze at your 
plans and papers, and forget that you've 
heard of me. Then I move and you come to 
with a jerk, tuck me in or untuck me, as you 
would any girl, and become a husband again. 


M‘ YTHER, to whom every goose is a swan, 
called you handsome, Elliot said you 
were ugly—well, he would. And _ father’s 
remark about your looks was this: “If that 
young man came up to my office and sat with 
the light on his face, I'd give him my most 
responsible job without asking for creden- 
tials.’ You have a fine reliable face, Jack, 
san too anxious and too thin 


next war, really? I must see that you eat 


more. I'll tie a knot in my handkerchief. No, 





Need you be 
anxious now, or are you worrying about the 


no, no! I won’t fuss. 
that. 

But something, though not very much of 
the lover peeps out during meals, and then 
you're the husband again until, having tapped 
out your final pipe in the sitting-room 


I know you hate all 








~ . wo you 
knock and I call out, “‘Come in.” That's the 
signal to your other self, the man I love and 


who loves me. I shall never utter a grumble, or 
be jealous of your work, or force you to 
listen to my babble—I can always write these 
letters—so long as these two men in you Zo 
fifty-fifty with me. As I told you before, or 
wrote it, I need love, I must have love, not 
only because I’ve been spoiled but because 
I’m young and it’s life. I should either dry 
up without ; and die like a plant without sun 
or take the bit between my teeth and Zo to 
some one else. Don't let’s Suggest such a 
thing. 

You don’t know much about us, Jack. | 
like that. I like to feel that you're not a 
sort of unlicensed widower who has hung his 
hat in several ephemeral halls. It’s good for 
my pride and vanity, of which I have a lot, 
to know that I’m not the last of a queue to 
listen to things that you’ve said before and 
discover other women’s marginal notes on 
your pages as one does in library books, | 
may be “‘a strange little bird,” as you called 
me, but like every other girl, however jazzy 
she’s been, I’ve dreamed one dream since— 
when? Oh, ever since I knew how to think, 
had growing pains and the spring feeling. And 
it was of a White Knight who was sometimes 
a tennis champion, or a polo player, a man 
with a Barrymore face, strong, brown, and 
muscular who won every game that he played, 
was lifted on surging shoulders, showed 
glint of his teeth, forced his way through the 
crowd, on and on, looking at me. And then, 
because it was right, because it was written, 
because we'd been born for each other, carried 
me off, escaped with me to a place where 
bells clanged out—and took me home. 

It was marriage, every girl’s idea of mar- 
riage, hero-worship, service, and love. An 
ideal, a recurring longing, a little queer ache, 
an ecstasy that flashes back when the other 
man asks her to marry and makes her know 
that he’s wrong. And if he doesn’t come 
forward in time she marries, and, it may be, 
for love. But not the love, not the love she 
has grown up with, faced the sudden day 
with, trembling, and been alone with in her 
room. 

You are my White Knight, Jack. I've 
seen you, and waited for you, watched you 
in the crowd, heard the bells—and am going 
home with you. 

KATH. 

= ~ 
Arlington Street, 
June roth, 1025 
EAREST: I love you and I miss you. | 
hated to come back last night and find 
you away, although your brother did his best 


Wycombe House, 


to be “bracing,” as he called it, and suc- 
ceeded in making me — long — three 
o'clock this morning. To be alone again to- 


night, when I’m burgeoning with ‘all my im- 
pressions of these wonderful days, makes me 
feel like a Chautauqua lecturer at a dinner 
party at which no one lets him get a word in 
edgeways. 

Was it necessary for you to rush away to 
see your friends in the Air Force quite %0 
soon? Yes, I know it was. Of course they 
are anxious to hear all you have to tell them 
about your work in the U. S. A. I know 
that it’s important, and, as every good Amer! 
can does at the sound of business first, I 
stand aside like the traffic on the Avenue 
when the fire bells ring. I’m not grumbling, 
Jack, especially as I know that if you were 
here now I shouldn't be able to tell you all 
my thoughts. Your way of turning off the 
lights when we are most alone is a conversa- 
tion stopper if ever there was one. And yet 
talking in the dark is the best thing I do 

And so, not feeling in the least bit sleepy, | 
must write again. That’s all. : 

I went to a lecture somewhere in the spring 
and the man, an English novelist, who was 
what he called a prophet in a country not his 
own—why don’t American novelists go an¢é 
speak in England and take it out like that?— 
said that every city has its rhythm. He said 
that because New York was perpendicular 
and London horizontal the one stuttered, had 


hard sharp noises and crashes and the “other 

low persistent roar. The first was in the 
rhythm of loose verse and the other in the 
meter of Tennyson. I saw what he meant 
to-day when I wandered about alone, and 
I notice, sitting here now, how different from 
those of Park Avenue the sounds are in this 
street. I mean that if I were blindfold I 
should know that I’m abroad. The taxis 
have lower-toned hooters, more tolerant and 
polite. There is less echo, no rumble - 
shake of trains, none of the jar and smas 
of trolleys. People walk for the sake of W alk- 


(Continued on page 132) 
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our «face ~ 


as the specialist sees it 


by Helena Rubinstein 








N Artist may see in your face subtle shades or vivid 
colorings—high lights—planes and curves, but I, as a 
specialist in the science of beauty, necessarily see beyond 


the mere surface picture. 


The texture of the skin—fine cross-weaving lines—a tendency 
of the skin to droop—pufhness about the eyes—hollows and 
wrinkles—each and all claim my attention. 


Each of them requires a specific treatment and it was only 
after the most intensive research that I originated and de- 
veloped my specialized aids for beauty-marring conditions. 


For years, the world of fashion, princesses and even queens, 
have followed and profited by my methods—cultivating or 
enhancing that perfection of beauty which every woman not 
only naturally desires but, which is, in my opinion, her 


inalienable birthright. 


At this time of year, I particularly advise special attention to 
protecting your skin from the effects of the sun. 


Sunproof your Complexion 


VALAZE SUN AND WINDPROOF CREAM 
—prevents tan, freckles, sunburn and blisters 
by neutralizing the effect of the violet rays of 
the sun. Men, too, appreciate it. 1.00, 2.00 


VALAZE SUNPROOF LIQUID POWDER— 
besides giving the skin a delightful finish, applied 
before exposure, this powder will sunproof your 
skin against tan, freckles and sunburn. 1.50, 2.50 


VALAZE SUN AND WINDPROOF BALM— 
has all the properties of the cream, but of 
lighter consistency. A good make-up founda- 
tion. 1.00, 1.75 


VALAZE FRECKLE CREAM —corrects even 
dark and obstinate freckles—stimulating and 
excellent for the general condition of the skin. 
1.50, 2.50 


TY 3 1 XY 7¢ .7 rYc ™ 
IDEAL FINISHING TOUCHES 
Whether make-up is artistic or not depends largely on vour choice of the right 
cosmetics. Made in flattering shades for every woman, the incomparable Valaze 
Vanity Touches prepared by Mme. Rubinstein reveal a positi e genius for coloring. 


VALAZE CREAM OF LILIES—a delicate 
make-up base—keeps rouge and powder de- 
lightfully adherent—imparts an alluring smooth- 
ness. 1.50, 2.50, 4.00 


VALAZE COMPLEXION POWDER for nor- 
mal or oily skins—VALAZE NOVENA POW- 
DER for dry skins—both exquisitely fine, clingy, 
fragrant—all tints. 1.50, 3.00, 5.50 


VALAZE RED RASPBERRY ROUGE—the 
only authentic raspberry rouge. Rich, vivacious, 
becoming to every type. Comodact 1.00. Rouge- 
en-Cremeé 1.00, 2.00, 5.00 


VALAZE RED GERANIUM ROUGE—new, 
youthful—the most flattering shade for blondes 
and a becoming evening shade for every woman. 
Compact 1.00, Rouge-en-Creme 1.00, 2.00, 5.00 


VALAZE CRUSHED ROSE LEAVES—the 
rouge for the woman who desires a subtle natural 
effect. Compact 1.00 


VALAZE LIPSTICKS—to match rouges— 


ultra smart—stay on wonderfully. 1.00, 50c 


VALAZE ROUGE-POWDER SIFTER or 
VALAZE DOUBLE COMPACT—Two newest 
vanities created by Mme. Rubinstein. Now all 
the rage in Paris! Each a distinctive Chinese 
Red design—conveniently small, yet containing 
as much powder and rouge as ordinary large 
compacts. Choice of shades. 1.50 


VALAZE MIDGET DOUBLE COMPACT— 


tiny as your wrist watch. Silvered—ideal for 


evening. Chinese-Red for daytime. 1.50 


Procure these Helena Rubinstein preparations 
at leading drug and department stores, or from 


Salon de Beaute Valaze 


PARIS - m 
126 Rue du Faubourg ie tae 
St. Honore 4 Grafton St. W. 1 


46 West 57th Street, New York 


CHICAGO 





30 N. Michigan Boulevard 


DETROIT—1540 Washington Boulevard 
PHILADELPHIA—1719 Chestnut Street 


LONDON 


BOSTON—234 Boylston Street 
NEWARK—~»51 Broad Street 








Beaw Sy Advice 


direct from Mme. Rubinstein 


Cleanse and youthify 


Invariably my most fastidious clients choose 
VALAZE WATER LILY CREAM—to cleanse 
the skin. This exotic cream contains among its 
many rare ingredients the youth renewing 
essence of water lily buds. 2.50 


Tired eyes, delicate skins 


To quickly erase the “‘tired look” from face and 
eyes, lay compresses moistened with VALAZE 
EXTRAIT, the exquisite anti-wrinkle lotion over 
closed eyes. After a few minutes remove com- 
presses and pat them over face and throat. 2.50 


Lines, wrinkles, hollows 
Wherever your skin shows lines, wrinkles or 
hollows, pat in thoroughly VALAZE GRECIAN 
ANTI-WRINKLE CREAM (Anthosoros). This 
richest of all creams nourishes and builds up the 
underlying tissues and restores a smooth youth- 
ful appearance. Unequalled for aging hands and 
crinkled-looking eyelids. 1.75 
Blackheads, enlarged pores 

For the average or oily type of skin, subject to 
these beauty-marring conditions, I recommend 
my VALAZE BEAUTY GRAINS—a unique 
preparation used instead of soap. It forms suds 
that penetrate deep into the pores, dissolving 
and removing long-standing blackheads and all 
clogging impurities. The pores gradually 
become finer and more invisible and the skin 
assumes a lovely, petal-like delicacy. 1.00. For 
very fine, thin supersensitive skins, inclined to 
blackheads and enlarged pores, I provide VAL- 
AZE BLACKHEAD AND OPEN PORE 
PASTE SPECIAL, also 1.00. 


Sagging contours, double chin, puffy eyes 
Weak, relaxed muscles of the face invariably 
bring about these baggy conditions which add 
years to your face. To strengthen the muscles, 
brace and tighten the tissues, pat in my VAL- 
AZE GEORGINE LACTEE briskly. In due 
time, you will be delighted to see the face 
shaping itself back to a firm, youthful, clear-cut 
contour. A generous bottle may be had for 3.00. 


Oily skin, shiny nose 

Nothing, truly nothing, is more annoying than a 
perpetual gleam illuminating the bridge of the 
nose! To my patrons who wish to avoid this 
exasperating state, I say, emphatically, use 
VALAZE LIQUIDINE. It instantly removes 
the shine, frees the pores of excess secretions 
and corrects oiliness. You will find that it 
also whitens the skin and imparts a smooth 
and most flattering mat-like finish. A 1.50 
bottle will last for quite a while and spare you 
the embarrassment of an oily nose or face. 
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or All Outdoors 

















VER land or over seas—whereve1 

her fancy takes her, the well 
dressed young woman chooses Town- 
field, for she knows in Townfield 
Clothes she will find the ultimate in 
smartness and individuality. 


At § 


Smart Shops Everywhere 


FINGER-CAHN COMPANY 


INCORPORATED 
270 WEST 38twH STREET, NEW YORK 
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(Continued from page 130) 


melody of this city is 


ing and whistle. The 
i With us it’s syncopa- 


in a slower, easier time. 
tion. And just now I heard some one use a 
knocker and it made me feel as though I 
ought to be wearing ringlets, panties to my 
ankles, and a large hoop-skirt. 

But I was shocked and amazed to find that 
London, which I have always thought of as 
being finished long ago, is still in the hands of 
the builders. I gasped at the sight of the 
white bald buildings that are going up in 
Regent Street and I couldn’t help thinking 
that somebody must have been slacking since 
the great fire. Why, there are lots of places 
that are less ready than New York is, which 
I don’t suppose will ever be really completed 
because every time one building is put up 
six others are destroyed, and even those that 
are comparatively new look down at every 
real estate man with a quiver of anguish and 
fear the worst. It’s a great blow to me and 
it shakes my faith in antiquities. 

This darling old dull house is the real 
thing, though, and is exactly what I hoped 
and expected to find. I love the fog and 
grime all over its walls and the fact that it’s 
filled with ghosts. Every minute I expect 
to be visited by a deputation of your ancestors 
eager to give me the once-over as your im- 
mediate family was. As I sit in this strange 
old bedroom with all its heavy furniture and 
pomp I have an eerie feeling that the family 
portraits will come out of their frames in all 
their glowing colors and march up-stairs, 
with swords and wigs and everything. If 
there were a key in the lock I’d use it. As 
it is the only thing I can do is to put a trunk 
against the door. 

ICOLAS was awfully nice to me to-night 

and quite patient. We dined at home 
in royal simplicity and velvety smoothness. 
The servants have accepted me, I can see, 
because they wear an air of great relief and 
treat me asarelation. It helps me very much. 
We went to Daly’s after dinner, where the 
musical comedy was restful and suave, I 
thought, and so musical that it wasn’t in the 
least bit catchy. It never gave me the 
feeling that there were men with whips behind 
the scenes, that I always get on Broadway. 


The funny man seemed to be funnier to the 
people on the stage than to all the rest of us 
and kept telling them about a golf match 
that he'd been playing that day. It was a 
domestic affair apparently and they enjoyed 
it all so much that they forgot to act, es 
pecially the heroine who laughed all through 
her tears. But the audience was very kind 
and nothing was thrown on the stage 

Nicolas suggested that we should “look 
into” Ciro’s, and I thought the suggestion 
good. But there are so many places like 
this in New York—or were before the padlock 
epidemic—that it didn’t give me a thrill. All 


the same, when it filled up and Nicolas told 
me who some of the people were, I was glad 
that I had gone. ‘“‘Queero’s,”” Nicolas called 
it, because he said it was the gathering-place 
of so many semi-somebodies who like to think 
they can get into a club to which the Prince 
belongs. I’m sorry he’s in Africa. I should 
have loved to have seen him again. 

Ihe man who interested me most was an 
actor-knight, tall, thin and 
with a face that must have been crushed by a 
wheel—I can’t remember his name as I'd 
never heard it before—who behaved as if he 
had bought the place and was petulantly 
outraged when he was spoken to by any but 
fellow-aristocrats. He lowered himself so far 
as to jerk a nod to Nicolas, but flaunted off 
when the next table was taken by — men 


self-cons« ious, 


with wild hair. They had been Cabinet 
Ministers in the Labor Government, Nicolas 
said. I was all the more amazed because, 
with us, actors are only tolerated when they 


are used for charities and do their stunts for 
nothing. I knew the band quite well, and the 
leader gave me a friendly wave when he saw 
me on the floor. Nicolas took it very well, I 
thought, and wasn’t much surprised, because 
he said that America dumped everything on 
London now that it has become an annex 
of New York. He insisted on being intro- 
duced to Mike Mutz whom he said he would 
rather meet than any one in London. 


rhe little feeble burst of electric signs in 
Piccadilly reminded me of Fordham, that 
back end of New York, if you remember, 


which one tries to hurry through when driving 
out of town. It reminded me, too, of the 
way in which an English novelist thinks that 
ill he has to do to make one of his characters 


Middle West is by beginning his speeches 
with “Say.” 

I had a lovely time with your brother last 
night. I believe he must be the model of the 
P. G. Wodehouse men. I wish you had told 
me how to address him before you went 
away \s it was, I made a fearful break 
when he came to fetch me. He didn’t say 
so at once, but I knew it because he rocked 
i littke and was worried about his tie. I 
called him Missenden. After all, I had only 
met him once and I argued that as a new 


sister-in-law it would be too distant to say 
Lord Missenden and a little too near to say 
Hugo. And so I hedged. On the way to the 
Berkeley, to which he insisted on driving me 
in his “egg-spoon,” although it was only a 
minute’s walk, he said, “I see that you've 
been gettin’ a wrinkle about us from Michael 
what’s-the-comic’s name.” [I had, and said 
so. I wish you could have heard his laugh 
““My name’s Hugo,” he said, “though I'm 
known on the race-course as Pugface. It’s 
only in the works of these Michael people 
that jokers like me are called Missenden by 
their mothers and sisters as though we were 
engines or butlers.’ 


OW long and good looking he is and 
idiotically sane! He treated me and him- 

self and dinner as if we were all part of a Charlot 
Revue, and told me, without an effort, that 
‘life is a fatuous pastime in which I regard 
pa with incredulous aloofness.” When 
[ asked him if he had been in the war he said. 
“No. By the grace of God I was too young 
and tender to be roped into that ele >mentary 
fracas,’’ but he looked at a man at the next 
table who had a cork leg with a queer sort of 


envy, I thought. 
The American orchestra at the Berkeley 


took me back to Sherry’s on Park Avenue 
the same old stammering saxophone, the 
same old tunes—too old. ‘‘Whattle ah due” 
was laid under the pile long, long ago. But I 
just loved to hear it again and almost sprang 
to my feet as if it were my national anthem. 
And when I told that boy how near I had 
been to another ghastly break he said, “My 
de ir sweet child,” in his grandfatherly way, 
“why not? Jazz is the universal national 
anthem and the only one for which everybody 
stands up. No treaty, league, or union has 
drawn the world together in such a human 
bond.” I couldn’t tell whether this was 
sarcasm or tact, even when he went on to 
tell me how much it had done for England 
— and since the war. All the men, he 
said, who had crept through the mud, shells, 
and blunders owed their lives to jazz, and 
since the Armistice it was the only thing that 
had taken the curse off Income Tax, Labor 
Unions, and Lloyd George 


Then he branched off to the question of 
dancing and told me, quite gravely, that it 
had become an even more serious national 


scientific study than dodging the tax collector 

““Every man in this room,” he said, “how 
ever young or old, has got one or other of the 
dancing hand-books in his pocket now. It’s 
the last thing he reads at night and the first 
he consults in the morning, and every avail- 
able moment during the day is devoted to 
practising steps. Profiteers, dole-drawers, 
and music-hall artists—in fact, the only 
people who have any money to-day—all have 
tame dancing teache rs whom they’re never 
without. You see, we’re not a dancing nation. 
It isn’t in our blood. We’re stiff, unresilient, 


and afraid to make fools of ourselves. But 
jazz has worked a greater revolution than 


ever Cromwell did. When you watch us 
working grimly on a floor, I think you'll see 
what I mean. 

Is this true, or was he rotting, as you call 
it? He is as difficult to understand as you 
are when you talk like that. It seems to me, 
so far as I’ve gone, that an Englishman either 
won't say anything, or when he says some- 
thing doesn’t mean it and doesn’t care whether 
you believe it or not. I’m beginning to think 
that you look upon talking as a form of in- 
door sport like driving into a net, and get 4 
whole lot of quiet amusement and exercise 
out of the bewildered expressions of your 
uninitiated listeners. What puzzles me is how 
you talk to your similar friends—or don’t 
you talk to them? When I asked Hugo he 
looked as grave as an owl and told me that 
bosom friends in England make themselves 
understood in the language of clicks unless 
they’re poets, communists, or members of the 
No-Hat Brigade. So I’m not the least bit 
wiser than I was. 

I noticed one great difference between the 
Berkeley and Sherry’s though, notwithstand- 
ing jazz. With us an outburst of white ties 
goes only with formality and discomfort, 4 
much advertised social function at which all 
the men are dreadfully aware of themselves 
and don’t melt behind that barricade until 
everything becomes wet. Whereas you seem 
to have been born in white ties and manage 
your tails with all the expert ease of a pre- 
hensile race. There is a great difference be 
tween the women, too. Ours wear their best 
clothes from the moment they go out in the 
morning and look more dressed up at night 
than any time during the day. Yours dont 
care whether they’re dressed or not until 
they undress for dinner and then, surpris singly 





nice, don’t look a bit dressed up ere are 
exceptions, of course. There were two 
faded beauties at the Berkeley, for instance, 
who floated in among clouds of pink chiffon, 
wore Alexandra hair and every piece of cheap 
jewelry collected at Christmas parties since 


(Continued on page 134 
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Thoughts as Care-free 
As the Gay, Sheer Frock You Wear! 


-both under the most trying of hygienic handicaps! 


By ELLEN J. BUCKLAND 


Graduate Nurse 


O END the uncertainty of old ways, to 

enable you to live every day unhandi- 
capped, regardless of hygienic problems, is the 
object of this new way which is changing the 
hygienic habits of the world. 

The trying situations of yesterday become 
the incidents of today. You wear your 
Sheerest frocks, your gayest gowns; you 
meet the social exactments of every day 
without a moment’s doubt. 

Do you wonder, then, that 8 in every 10 
of women in the better walks of life now 
employ it? It will make a great difference 
in your life. Jt és basically different from any 
other way you have ever known. 


Three new advantages 


This new way is Kotex, the scientific sani- 
tary pad. Nurses in war-time France first 
discovered it. It is made of the super- 
absorbent Cellucotton. 

It absorbs and holds instantly sixteen 
times its own weight in moisture. 

It is five times as absorbent as ordinary 
cotton pads. . 


* ; 
Supplied also in personal service cabinets 
in rest-rooms by 


West Disinfecting Co. 
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This remarkable NEW way of solving 

women’s oldest hygienic problem sup- 

plants insecurity with true protection, 

offering 2 advantages unknown before, 
plus easy disposal 
















7 No laundry. As 

1) easy to dispose 

of as a piece 

of tissue—thus 

ending the try- 

ing problem of 
disposal. 


Each Kotex pad is deodorized by a new 
secret disinfectant. Think of the amazing 
protection this feature alone gives! 

There is no bother, no expense of laun- 

dry. Simply discard Kotex as you would 

waste paper—without embarrassment. 


You can get it anywhere, today 


If you have not tried Kotex, please do. It 
will make a great difference in your view- 
point, in your peace of mind and your health. 

60% of many ills, according to many leading 
medical authorities, are traced to the use of 
unsafe and unsanitary makeshift methods. 

Thus today, on eminent medical advice, 
millions are turning to this new way. 

A fair test will convince you of its advan- 
tages beyond all question. No other method 
will ever satisfy. 

Kotex comes in sanitary sealed packages 
of 12, in 2 sizes: the Regular and Kotex- 
Super. At all better drug and department 
stores, everywhere. Cellucotton Products 
Co., 166 West Jackson Boulevard, Chicago. 


“Ask for them by name” 


Kotex Regular 
65c per dozen 
Kotex-Super: 


PROTECTS—DEODORIZES 9c per dozen 


Easy 
Disposal 


and 2 other 
important factors 









Utter protectior,— Kotex ab- 
sorbs 16 times its own weight 
in moisture; 5 times that of 
the ordinary cotton pad, and 
it deodoriges, thus assuring 
double pvotection. 

















Easy to buy anywhere.* 
Many stores keep them ready- 
wrapped in plain paper— 
simply help yourself, pay the 
clerk, that is all. 


No laundry—discard as 
easily as a piece of tissue 
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"TREO 


ELASTIC GIRDLE 


Designed to meet the trend of Fashion. 
Each garment suited for diversified wear, 
and for the specific occasions su egested here. 


gna —= Thar. 


Panel Back 
An attractive model in all 
elastic with a Panel Back /¥%§ 
and front clasp. Especially /) 
good for informal wear. / 


4 
Alternating elastic and bro- —/ 


cade are used in this style Ti) 
which is popular for after- Hi 
noon wear. 


4 


Saddle Back 
This model is designed with 
a Saddle Back, well boned, 
to give slender lines to the 
stouter figure. 





spate = Thag 


Combination 
Brassiere- Girdle 
Inserts of elastic insure per- 
fect comfort and fit in this 
Combination Brassiere-Gir- 

dle—for street wear. 


gra=="Thar 


Sportelette 
The Sportelette is ideal for 
Sports Wear or for every- 
day use for Young Girls. 





sana —="Thar 


Slip-on 
A Slip-on, with or without 
boning, planned particularly 
for wear with formal dress. 4 





Treo GiRDLES are fashioned in a wide range of 
STYLES, SIZES, LENGTHS and QUALITIES. 


Take these suggestions with you to your dealer or 


write for booklet of TREO FASHIONS. 
MANUFACTURED BY 


TREO COMPANY, INC., New York City 


267 Fifth Avenue 
oa a i, 
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HARPER’S BAZAR 


UNDELIVERED LETTERS 


Cosmo Hamiulton’s New Novel 


(Continued from page 132) 


childhood. Hugo described them as “ veteran 
virgins who, in dazzling youth, probably 
had had their dress bills paid by Gladstone.” 


HE dinner was very good and I used my 

knife all through it, including fish. Shall 
I ever gain the courage to eat asparagus with 
my fingers? We went to see the Co-optimists, 
who were quite amusing, I thought. The 
whole thing was like a birthday party at 
which several clever friends of the family per- 
form on the spur of the moment. It was all 
very familiar and accidental and when the 
fat one spotted your brother and spoke to 
him from the stage he reminded me a little 
of Will Rogers, though the lariat and spot- 
light were missing. A little fresh of him, 
though, to ask “‘Who’s the angel, Pugface?” 
He was at Oxford it seems and was to have 
gone into the Church. He would have been 
very far from a gloomy dean if he had. 

The thing that struck me most about it all, 
as it did the night before, was the spirit of 
the audience and its determined theater mood. 
It was obvious that all the people in the house 
had made up their minds to enjoy them- 
selves whatever happened, and the merest 
hint of anything funny was received with 
eager roars. Even the oldest jokes and the 
feeblest bits of comic stuff brought forth 
yells of delight, and the amount of chocolate 
that was eaten was astonishing to behold. 
Whereas we chew, you eat. The audience 
worked harder than the people on the stage, 
and the whole thing was a sort of holiday 
collaboration to make every moment go. 
Very different from the average Broadway 
theater in which nowadays a white shirt is 
conspicuous among a crowd that might be 
waiting for a Lackawanna ferry. Our theaters 
are without enticement now. They are 
stuffy, dark, and melancholy and have no 
band except for musical pieces. The curtain 
goes up late, because people can’t get through 
the traffic, to three funereal thumps or the 
last post played on a series of tubes. The 
high cost of seats makes people angry and 
they arrive unkind because of prohibition. 
They’re savage if they’ve had nothing to 
drink and far more savage if they have 
Poison is the only alternative and their 
attitude toward the actors is one of “‘Now 
you show me.” 


HAD an adventure that night, Jack, which 

I shall be too frightened to tell you about. 
It made me see red at the moment, but it’s a 
little thrilling now. As soon as Hugo had 
dashed off lazily to find his egg-spoon, leaving 
me at an exit with a queer old smiling woman 
who was selling the evening paper in a 
neat arrangement of rags, a man came up to 
me, a picker-up of unconsidered trifles. He 
was tall and very good looking, old, about 
thirty-five. He wore a very tall tall hat and 
a mustache twisted away from his lips. He 
was perfectly quiet and cool and showed 
good strong teeth when he smiled with a 
space between every one—graveyard teeth, 
I call them. “I’m rather hurt that you 
don’t remember me,” he said. “ Ranny Orms- 
kirk, a pal of your brother’s, y’know. Used 
to play croquet with you.”” When I realized 
that he was talking to me, though I had never 
seen him before, I gave him the goldfish eye, 
waggled a fin and turned. He wasn’t fazed 
in the least. “The man who’s seein’ you 
home may never find his car. How about a 
taxi, Murray’s, and an hour on the floor?” 
I’ve thought of several death-dealing things 
since then, but at the time words stuck in my 
brain. “Life’s jolly short, you know,” he 
went on. “Why not crowd everything in? 
No? Quite sure? Then I beg that you'll 
forgive an admiring optimist.’”” With which, 
probably because he saw Hugo rounding the 
corner, he bowed and marched away. 

When I happened to be looking in the 
telephone book this morning I saw that a 
Major Randolph Ormskirk lives at 44, Mount 
Street, and when I asked Nicolas to-night if 
he’d ever heard the name he said, “‘Ranny 
Ormskirk? Rather. He won the Oaks this 
year.”’ I don’t know what the Oaks are, but 
he made a trembling leaf of me. 

And now I must tell you my reactions to 
the family inspection which you said came 
of so well. I wonder if it did. Don’t you 
think that it was rather hard luck to ask me 
to face that terrifying ordeal before I had had 
time to find my London legs, meet an Eng- 
lishwoman, and go through the usual try-out 
before the opening night? No, I’m sure you 
don’t and it was very flattering, Jack. Being 
good enough for you I must be good enough 
for them, you argued, if ever you gave it a 
thought. All the same I suffered from a 
pain in the solar plexus all that day and 
tried on all my evening frocks with a feverish 
desire to please. I was on the verge of a 
mental breakdown when your mother entered 
the room. 

Hitherto the only person who has ever 
frightened me or shaken the self-assurance 
that belongs to girls to-day was Miss Scragg, 
in that refrigerator of hers. The great Miss 


Scragg, who is a cross between Hindenburg 
and an Irish traffic cop, has made her school 
so smart that every eligible mother waits jn 
line to put the name of her trembling dove 
upon its haughty books. Hers is a reign of 
terror, she rules with an iron hand, and her 
popularity is so supreme that she can afford 
to make herself a Gorgon before whom both 
girls and parents disintegrate. Mother saw 
her once about a little trouble of mine and 
went to bed for days, and as for me she gave 
me nightmares, put thoughts of suicide into 
my poor little head, and drove me into hours 
of such unhappiness that I wonder they're 
not stamped on my face. Can you imagine 
a school being run by such a person, with 
suspicion, cruelty, and terrorism as its three 
watchwords? 


T= picture that I had drawn of your 
mother was made up of a cross between a 

bubbly little English actress who played a 
duchess in a play whose name I can’t remem- 
ber, and confided her inmost secrets to a 
condescending butler, and a character in one 
of Huxley’s novels who gave people two iced 
fingers and withered them to their roots. 
Also there was something in it of those 
strange old bags of Harris tweed who balance 
in indiscreet attitudes on sticks with seats 
They’re to be seen in every issue of the 
Tatler at point-to-points and things. Don't 
you think these astonishing snapshots give 
Americans as misleading an idea of English 
society, as England is given of American life 
in the movies from Hollywood? 

I should never dream of telling you what 
I’m going to write here. It wouldn’t hurt 
your feelings, but it would be in very bad 
taste, I’m afraid. But as you will never read 
these outpourings why shouldn’t I put down 
my impressions exactly as they run through 
my head? Anyway, when I saw the Dowager 
Countess of Risborough in all her rattling 
silks, with three tiers of dead hair above her 
eagle nose, her magnificent bosom balanced 
on a firm emplacement of stays, and all her 
unashamed chins supported by a dog collar 
of ‘diamonds, I could only think of the 
Majestic moving to her dock. And when 
she bore down upon me I felt like a stultified 
rowboat in which the man had lost his oars. 
I held my breath while her large blue eyes 
ran slowly up and down my body, leaving 
red trails on my frozen skin, and when she 
gave me her long, transparent fingers, boomed 
a casual ‘“ How-de-do,”’ as though she’d been 
aware of me for years, she was only just in 
time to stop me from sitting on the floor. 
“You’ve brought decent weather, thank 
God,” she said, and added, “These are my 
gels,” but nothing in her expression told me 
whether I was passed or not, whether she was 
appalled or relieved, shocked or delighted 
Her control was as rigid and inhuman as 
that of a wax head in the window of a beauty 
parlor. I nearly let out a bleat when Cynthia 
touched my shoulder and said, “‘ Rather try- 
ing, what?” and Pamela, giving me a friendly 
nod, turned to you with “Hearty congrats, 
Jacko.” I was a mass of pins and needles 
when my blood began to flow. 


HERE is something of you in Cynthia 

and lots of Hugo in Pamela and both of 
them look like athletes just out of a bathing 
pool. Better than beautiful—a disconcerting 
gift which makes for unhappiness—they’re 
lovely as roses are that have grown up out 
of doors. But like you and your mother, 
Hugo and your cousin Nicolas, and every one 
else over here, I suppose, who began with 
the beginning of things, they don’t permit 
one to get the merest inkling of what they 
really think. They’re as cool as linen sheets, 
as easy and informal as a well-worn jumper, 
impossible to upset or ruffle, but like the 
paintings of old masters they have been 
framed behind glass. Hugo was as instantly 
friendly as they were in a similar casual way 
and all made me feel at once that they had 
carefully selected me out of all the girls alive 
to be your wedded wife. And yet I knew 
very well that this was a tremendous crisis in 
their lives and, probably fearing the worst, 
they were deeply anxious to see what I was 
like. 

During that strange introduction I loved 
you all over again. You said nothing to give 
me confidence, but you shot one quick smile at 
me that tilted up my chin. After that the 
whole evening became as good as a play 
enjoyed the dinner that I had dreaded because 
I felt like an actor sitting in front of an 
opening performance in which he was not 
concerned. My blood pressure sank to 
normal and my feet joined on again. When 
your mother crushed Hugo’s modernisms, she 
seemed to be as immovable as Westminster 
Abbey under a scatter of snow. 

I can see that your sisters are shining lights 
among the Bright Young People because 
Lenin himself was never as Red as they are. 
Did Pamela really mean that Winston 
Churchill was a dodo and that all he had left 

(Continued on page 136) 
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er Hifth Avenue Salon is the Mecca 
of Famous Women of Society and Stage 


DOROTHY GRAY 


Coming to New York ten years ago, 
the daughter of a noted doctor and 
scientist, Dorothy Gray, by the dis- 
covery of new treatments and prep- 
arations for facial rejuvenation, soon 
became one of the most famous beauty 
specialists in the world, numbering 
among her clientele scores of the 
greatest names in the international 
social register. 


he localized 
the Three Telltale Places 


where age shows first 


She discovered ways 
to counteract them 





LINES 
AROUND 
EYES 


AND 
MOUTH 


———__ 


DOUBLE 
CHIN 


FLABBY 
MUSCLES 1 
& CREPY 

THROAT 


Some of the scientific directional methods 
used by Dorothy Gray in her Fifth Ave- 
nue Salon. Now in your own home you 
can duplicate the action of her marvelous 
hands by using her unique invention, the 
Dorothy Gray Patter. 























Acer invariably shows first, Dorothy 
Gray found, at three weak spots on a 
woman's face—aging one all too soon. 

To correct them makes a difference al- 
most miraculous, erasing years. 

By discovering ways to combat these 
telltale age signs, Dorothy Gray’s fame 
spread over two continents. Her clientele 
is like an international social register. 

Above are pictured the three weak spots. 

Sixty-seven per cent of all women past 
25, according to experts, show one or more 
of these three facial conditions. Almost 






90% of 
women 
past 35 re- 
vealthem. 

Ordinary beauty 

methods have failed in 

correcting them. That is why the battle 
against age, regardless of precautions 
taken, has largely been a losing one. 


Now by the perfection of new and radi- 
cally different treatmentsand preparations, 
it’s been proved, virtually beyond question, 
that those conditions are responsive to 
correction. 


In proof of it experts now point out that 
those percentages do not apply to the 
wealthier women except in a small degree. 
It is shown that while almost 95% of the 
ultra-wealthy women of America look 
years younger than they are, the average 
woman past 25, in ordinary walks of life, 
looks from 5 to 10 years older than she is. 

Why? It isn’t worry, household cares, 
motherhood, but lack of scientific youth 
protection. Correct means have mostly 
been denied them. 


The objective of the Dorothy Gray 
treatments is strengthening certain facial 
muscles which when weakened result in 
flabbiness, in lines and wrinkles. Thin 
and withered faces can be made plump 
—sallow skins can be made white— 
the actual color of youth can be re- 
stored—lines and crow’s-feet around the 
eyes can be erased—double chins can 
be reduced . . . absolutely—drooping throat 


muscles can be overcome. 


The Dorothy Gray methods 
banish them, results in most cases 

being almost beyond belief. Today, 
looking one’s age is a folly; looking 
older than one’s years, a crime against 
one’s self. 

Dorothy Gray preparations are now on 
sale at the toilet goods counters of the 
better department stores and at quality 
drug stores, under very definite and easily 
followed instructions. 


Note the coupon below. Check and fill 
it out carefully. Then mail it. 


Exact and detailed instructions for in- 
dividual treatment will be sent you with- 
out charge. 


Each skin requires a certain treatment. 
That is why no general directions are 
given here. Once your condition is under- 
stood and the method of correction sug- 
gested by Miss Gray, you can follow it at 
home as satisfactorily as in Miss Gray’s 
own establishment. 











DOROTHY GRAY, 753 Fifth Avenue, 45 
New York, N. Y. 

Please tell me how 

(0 to treat a double chin. 

0 to treat flabby muscles and crépy throat. 

( to erase wrinkles and lines around eyes and mouth. 


Name 
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Now—a 


A way that will double the 


new and 


totally different way to 
remove cold cream 


effectiveness of your make-up 


That will combat oily nose and skin conditions amazingly 
That will make your skin seem shades lighter than before 


Please accept a 7-day supply to try. See coupon below 



















































The ONLY way yet discovered 

that removes all dirt, grime and 

grease-laden accumulations in 
gentle safety to your skin 





ODERN beauty science has 

discovered a new way to re- 
move cleansing cream—a way dif- 
ferent from any you have ever 
known. 

It banishes the soiled towel 
method that all women detest. It 
contrasts the harshness of fibre and 
paper substitutes with a softness 
you'll love. 

Now a test is being offered. Send 
the coupon and a 7-day supply will 
be sent you without charge. 

It will prove that no matter how 
long you have removed cleansing 
cream with towels, paper substi 
tutes, etc., you have never yet re- 
moved it thoroughly from your skin 
. +.» never properly, or in gentle 
safety to your skin. 


What it is 


The name is Kleenex ’Kerchiefs— 
absorbent—made of a totally new 
kind of material, developed in con- 
sultation with leading authorities 
on skin care, solely for the removal 
of cleansing cream. 

It is the first absorbent made 
for this purpose. There is no other 
like it. 

Exquisitely dainty, immaculate 
and inviting; you use it, then dis- 
card it. White as snow and soft as 
down, it is 27 times as absorbent 
as an ordinary towel; 24 times as 
any fibre or paper makeshift! 


Stops oily skins. Combats imper- 
fections. Lightens the skin 


On the advice of skin specialists, 

women today are flocking to this 
new way. 

It will effect unique results on 

your skin. By removing all dirt 

and grime, it 

will give your 






Kleenex ’Kerchiefs— absorbent 
come in exquisite flat handker- 
chief boxes, to fit your dressing 
table drawer . . . in two sizes. 
Boudoir size, sheets 6x 7 in., 35C 
Professional, sheets 9x 10 in., 65¢ 






skin a tone three or more shades 
whiter than before. 


That’s because old methods failed 
in absorbency. They removed but 
part of the cream and grime. The 
rest they rubbed back in. That is 
why your skin may seem several 
shades darker sometimes than it 
really is. 

It will combat skin and nose oili- 
ness amazingly. For an oily skin 
indicates cold cream left in the 
skin. The pores exude it constantly. 
That’s why you must powder now 
so frequently. That’s why, too, im- 
perfections often appear. 

This new way combats those 
failures of old ways. One day’s use 
will prove its case beyond doubt. 


Send the coupon 
Upon receipt of it a full 7-day sup- 
ply will be sent without charge. 
Or ... obtain a packet at any 
drug or department store. A 
month’s supply in each. Costs 
only a few cents. 


KLEENEX 


ABSORBENT 


KERCHIEFS 


To Remove Cold Cream—Sanitary 


7-Day Supply — FREE 


KLEENEX CoO., H.-6 
167 Quincy St., Chicago, Ill. 
Please send without expense to me 
a sample packet of Kleenex ‘Kerchiefs 
—absorbent—as offered. 





Name sosenatebnenasnentis 


Address 
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out of his Charles II. budget was a window 
tax? And surely Cynthia was talking through 
her hat when she sang the praises of Caillaux 
and said that there was no hope of Europe’s 
recovery until all the ministries were taken 
over by conscientious objectors? And when 
you all indulged in family rows without ever 
raising your voices I thought of what happens 
at a symphony concert in Carnegie Hall 
when every member of the orchestra except 
four goes to smoke behind the scenes while 
the ones that remain to play have muted their 
instruments. 

But why did even your mother join in the 
scream of laughter when, in answer to a ques- 
tion as to what I thought of prohibition I said 
that it was “bum?” 

You may have wondered why it took so 
long to leave the dining-room. It was 
because your mother insisted on my going out 
first, and, of course—not that any one took 
the trouble to teach me manners, it’s the only 
subject they’ve forgotten in American schools 
to-day—I argued the point. And so there 
was a block in the traffic. “You have the 
right of way,” your mother said. “I am 
deposed, you see,” and then, putting her hand 
in the small of my back, she gave me a little 
push. On the way up the staircase I had the 
amazing feeling that your ancestors bowed as 
I passed. I went hot and cold by turns. I 
had to wait at the top while your mother had 
a chat with the butler about his family and 
complaints and recommended a medicine for 
gouty asthma which would save him a 
doctor’s bill. If one of the great social leaders 
of American society did such a thing as that 
there would either be a column in the daily 
papers or nasty gossip all over the city. 

But what’s all this about your mother and 
sisters going to live in the Dower House 
when you take me to Icknield-over-Cross? 
Isn’t there space for all of us in a place with 
forty-eight rooms? Your mother announced 
that this was going to happen just before 
arranging herself to play Canfield, which she 
inaccurately called Patience, but I dared not 
say anything to her about it because she took 
the game so seriously and kept up an in- 
cessant monologue for the rest of the evening, 


treating the cards as though they wer the 
Germans during the war. When I mur. 
mured something to Pamela in a far corner of 
the drawing-room all she said was, “Yes I 
know. It’s absolute piffle, but tra lition 
holds, you see. Take a tip from me and let 
everything run its course. It won’t go on 
much longer, but you'll find it fun while it 
lasts. But for your having come so miracu- 
lously to the rescue we should have had to Zo 
not to the Dower House but the village work- 
house, old thing. As it is, ours will be 
among the very few pre-war families off the 
books of the auctioneers,” which was Greek 
to me. 

I was all the more certain that there’s 
something of you in Cynthia when your 
mother said good-night. She was in a fairly 
good temper considering that she had lost 
every one of her games—I suppose she was 
too Spartan to cheat—and when she gave 
me her hand she said, “J hope to go to 
America one of these days. All English 
people should visit the Colonies at least once, 
I think.” Pamela uttered a howl, but the 
quick look that Cynthia shot at me was 
exactly like yours. 

The car you cabled for came this morning, 
Jack. It’s very good looking, too. Why was 
it so difficult to get a chauffeur with all these 
men out of work? The one who brought the 
car saluted me as if I were a brigadier general 
and apologized for having been a major in 
what he called “the more or less recent un- 
pleasantness.” He is obviously still a gentle- 
man though he wasn’t a regular soldier. 
When I told him that I wanted to drive but 
that I had never driven in England before he 
begged that I would be so good as to memorize 
the following necessary lines as they would 
certainly help to prevent either a hospital or a 
police station: “If you drive to the right 
you’re sure to go wrong; if you drive to the 
left you go right.” I am so glad he told me 
this, otherwise there would have been a call 
for a stretcher in about three minutes. 

Don’t think more about engines for a 
future war than you think about me, Jack. 
I want to be happy and I’m young. 

KATH, 


(To be continued in the July issue) 
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jealous God has granted the power to destroy 
the hopes of men and the beauty of women? 
Therefore, let time perish unsung! 

A year goes by, and as many months more 
as go to make the points on a viscount’s 
coronet. Wearein Paris. Itisnight. A long 
dark motor-car with red wheels sweeps round 
the Place de la Concorde and draws up to the 
ancient gates of the Hotel de Crillon. There 
descends our friend of the old gray square in 
Westminster. A lady, fair and merry, smiles 
at him from within the car, but there is that 
in her smile which sharpens his as he says: 

“Good-night, Marie Thérése.” 

“Then you won’t come with me to this 
party? And on my last night before I go to 
Rome! To Rome, do you remember, where 
you wrote me those letters that made me—” 


PARIS KEEPS 


Marjorie 


“‘T asked you to marry me.” 

“And aren’t you glad I didn’t, Charles? 
How much better this way, to have done what 
we have done, to have found that we are on 
each other’s nerves—and to part! Oh, 
Charles, confess you are terribly glad of my 
wisdom in refusing to marry you!” 

He leant forward into the darkness within 
the car and kissed her hand in that thoughtful 
way that makes a stone statue of a Latin 
gesture, and he said: 

“Marie Thérése, will you marry me?” 

Her eyes filled with tears, and she said: 

“You ask that of me—again—now—when I 
know that I am on your English nerves in a 
thousand little ways! Dear, such honor 
merits a reward.” And she cried sharply to 
her chauffeur: “Gustav, home!” 


ON SHINGLING 


Howard’s 


Article 


Concluded from page SO) 


and surely then, if ever, is the time to wear ex- 
pressive, individual gowns. I can understand 
leaving them at home on week-end trips to 
such resorts as Le Touquet and Deauville. 
The prospects for this Paris season are 
bright in spite of financial and economic 
troubles. Its success depends upon the 
weather, of course, to an unprecedented de- 
gree. I am constantly asked, for example, if 
large hats will replace small ones this summer. 
I can only answer that if our Paris June is cold 
and rainy, the small hat will be universally 
worn, while if we have hot sunny days, shady 
hats will become the mode almost over night. 
Theaters are grooming their productions for a 


flood of visitors; gardeners in the Bois are 
working overtime; waiters are breaking in 
relays of new shoes for the expected rush of 
trade; maisons de couture are refreshing their 
collections with the addition of alluring sum- 
mery confections; restaurants are laying in 
fabulous stocks of champagne. New places 
open every day. The latest is the cosy 
“Pierre’s Fifth Avenue,” decorated by no less 
a person than Joseph Platt, which opened to the 
strains of one of the best jazz orchestras in 
Paris the other night. The place is small 
enough to be intimate and large enough to 
insure good food and service, and judging by 
the first night, fills a long felt want. 
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omen only realize How lovely 
their Jaces can be when they 
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THAT MYSTERIOUS ART 


* a a 


Boyish bobs, slim, curveless 
lines “Is femininity a lost 
art?”’ asks the older generation. 


Freedom, frankness ; 
“Never was femininity so much 
a fine art,”’ declares the younger. 

r y 7 ry 

Being a woman means more 
today than ever before. She 
wants more, she gets more. But 
she has to put more into the job! 


She has to cultivate beauty as 


never before. She must have 
wit and poise and style—and 
that mystery, charm. 


It’s a strange art—made up of 
many things. Personal things. 
One in particular which is essen- 
tially feminine; which no woman 
can afford to forget, if she would 
be attractive. 

She has to fight for it. For her 
daily bath cannot keep her dain- 
tiness of person safe from devas- 
tating perspiration moisture and 
odor. 


Rings of stain under the arm 
or across the back? Clothing 
ruined? A tell-tale odor that 
gives the lie to beauty? Un- 
thinkable to the soc tally successful 
nowadays! They take nochances! 


And so they make the 
care of the underarm a 
separate little rite of the 
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BEING A WOMAN 


toilette. They regularly use a 
corrective they know they can 
depend upon—Odorono, the Un- 
derarm Toilette. 

A physician formulated Odo- 
rono as a corrective for both 
moisture and odor. For years 
it has been used by doctors and 
nurses in hospitals because of its 
scientific action and antiseptic 
qualities. 

Clear, clean and harmless, it is 

pleasant to use as a dainty 
toilet water. And you need use it 
only twice a week to be always 
fresh and free from any offend- 
ing moisture and odor. No 
other precautions are necessary. 

Why bother with ineffective, 
temporary measures? They can 
never give you the assurance 
that Odorono does. With it 
your clothing will never be in 
danger of those horrid stains 
that the best dry cleaning can’t 
blot out. And even more 
important, you will never com- 
mit the unpardonable—per- 
spiration odor! 

Start the twice-a-week 
Odorono habit now. You can 
get it at any toilet counter, 
35¢, 60c and $1 or sent prepaid. 

THE ODORONO COMPANY 


606 Blair Avenue, 
CINCINNATI, OHIO 
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NOTE: If you would also like to try Creme Odorono, a delightful 


new creme which corrects odor only, send 5c additional 





HARPER’S BAZAR 


WHEN LISA SMILES 


By MARIE 


HEN you met Lisa, there was, first of 

W all, her smile—the large free smile of 

Italy, the smile that whether or not the 

teeth are white and the lips red is a brilliant 

smile. It kindled you, sluggish Saxon though 

you were, to Southern warmth, with all the 

heart of you melting in sweet Italian sun- 

shine. Life seemed suddenly very easy and 
very gay. 

It was fortunate for Lisa that her smile came 
first. You didn’t have a chance to think for 
quite a few minutes how strikingly ugly she 
was. In her whole person there was nothing 
that might have been called beauty except her 
eyes—twin Italian nights for blackness and 
softness—the birdlike skim of her body, and 
the arrow flash of her teeth. Sometimes, in 
one second, that warm and brilliant flash of 
humanness made a thousand people love her, 
for its radiance penetrated even to the dim 
corners of the gallery. You knew at once 
that Lisa was sweet and tender and under- 
standing; above all, you knew, even if there 
were a thousand of you, that Lisa loved you. 

That famous smile of Lisa Comparini’s 
isn’t, of late years, quite what it used to be. 
It no longer flashes upon you like the bright 
quick wing of a bird, but instead, twists up 
a bit pathetically at one corner; and though 
it makes you love her as of old, it isn’t in the 
same disturbing way. 

Because her smile has always been so large 
a part of her charm, like the hands of Duse 
and the walk of Guilbert, people have won- 
dered about its sudden change, from gay to 
grave. So here, if you care to read, is the 
story of that smile, which ty aled more of 
Lisa, in one luminous second, than all the 
commentaries of the press. 

When she was a child, Lisa Comparini lived 
with a spinster aunt in an apartment mz ide 
over from one of those palaces of theatrical 
threadbare grandeur in which Florence 
abounds. The only flash of color in their drab 
lives was the periodic, comet-like descents 
upon them of Lisa’s gorgeous mother, the 
famous Madame Maria Margherita Com- 
parini, in her swift flights from opera at St. 
Petersburg to opera at Covent Garden. A 
silken lap to slide from, a perfumed breast to 
snuggle in, a rich red mouth that kissed 
thrillingly, arms that lifted her to heaven, 
laughter, sweetmeats and ende arments, then 
a black departure—that was Lisa’s memory of 
her mother. And from one departure the 
prima donna did not return, and never, never, 
never would her little daughter see her again 

a tragedy that never faded from Lisa’s 
ife. 

So, when she 





was seventeen, motherless 
Lisa, against her hot rebellion, was maneu- 
vered into marriage. It was very fortunate 
for her that her aunt was able to bring about 
this marriage, for where, with her ugliness 
and her poverty, would Lisa have been, but 
for that good Signor Orsi who, most unac- 
countably, desired to marry her? 

So Lisa lived, not too drearily, with her 
elderly husband. He had a little money 
which he delighted in spending on his young 
wife, and in his devotion overwhelmed her 
with pleasures and presents. In the course of 
time she had a baby—an ecstasy in her arms— 
and she became a prudent little housekeeper 
and an unremitting mother, unresentful of 
the maternity thrust upon her. 


HEN suddenly, Signor Orsi, who was 

much too old to invest in anything but 
government bonds, lost everything in flimsy 
speculations, and Lisa found herself at nine- 
teen with a husband and a baby to support. 

Backed by the reputation of a notable 
family of artists, including a grandmother 
who had charmed every capital in Europe and 
a mother for whom Verdi had written several 
of his operas, Lisa obtained a position in a 
local stock company. She soon found that 
her ability was far beyond the requirements 
of this small theater and, at the first oppor- 
tunity, went to England—in the company of 
Modjeska. Because she realized that this 
was to be no brief migration, but the begin- 
ning of a life of exile, Lisa established her 
husband with her child in a little villa outside 
of Florence; and thither, from the most dis- 
tant points of her journeys, she rushed to 
spend a few days with that little Beata, 
whose childhood, she saw, was to be her own 
motherless baby hood all over again. Her only 
consolation was that, from the beginning, 
Beata was a father-worshipe:. 

In the winter of her first great success in 
London, when, despairing of a play that would 
give her—ugly, skinny, violent, full of Italian 
mannerisms—a role worthy of her ability, 
she had written a play for herself and achieved 
a tremendous triumph—in that winter Lisa 
met Alfred Surry. 

Lisa had the fatal gift of familiarity. She 
wasted no time on conventionalities but went 
straight to the heart of friendship—if friend- 
ship there was to be; and Surry himself had a 
facility for intimacy and a great charm of 
manner. Naturally, the overture to their 
affair was of the briefest. 

“Tell me,’’ he had said the first evening of 


BEYNON RAY 
their meeting, “tell me—it seems so foolish 
when we are going to be such ver good 


friends, to waste time in being merely ac. 
quaintances—can’t we skip three or four 


menths and begin where we would be by that 
time?” 
Lisa smiled—that smile that came so swiftly 


and stayed so long. 
“Where would that bring us?” she asked. 

The gaiety that had illuminated bis face 
since their meeting dropped out, leaving him 
suddenly grave. 

“To this. That I’ve told you that I love 
you and you have told me that you know, too, 
that love comes at first sight. Friends hip 
comes slowly, but love is a sudden, sweet 
shock to the soul that comes almost in the 
first meeting of glances.’ 

Something snatched at Lisa’s heart—and 
then she laughed. 

“Why, then,” she said, “that | makes it 
that we are in love now, doesn’t it? 

“Tt makes it that J am,” he answered. 
Then his former gaiety broke out again. “But 
I suppose things like this are always happening 
to you, he finished lightly. 

“Nothing the least like this has ever 
happened to me,” she answered slowly 

At home that night she realized the full 
force of the catastrophe. Within her body 
a new self had been conceived and fluttered 
into life. She felt its light, quick flight about 
her body like a joyous bird and knew that at 
last she was completely alive. From that 
night on her illuminated being seemed to shed 
a visible radiance about her. 


HEN came the day when she returned to 
Florence to tell her husband that she must 
be free. 

At first he did not understand. He only 

vaguely comprehended that she was unhappy 
and that, though she was very fond of him, 
she was no longer in love with him. At the 
first glimmer of this truth he sagged forward 
in his chair, his head in his hands, and began 
to weep softly. It was, he moaned, his 
failure to be the good husband he should have 
been, to provide for her and keep her with 
him, that had turned her away from him. 
He wept and the tears trickled through his 
trembling fingers. Little Beata came and 
leaned on his knee, her own tears rolling down 
her cheeks. How could Lisa separate these 
two? She patted the old man’s shoulder, 
unable to go on. 

She did not try again. She saw that she 
had not the kind of strength that could carry 
a point like that. She could not take her own 
happiness at the cost of theirs. She wanted 
desperately to be the kind of person who could, 
but she felt her weakness. The very help- 
lessness of these two defeated her. 

She went back to Alfred Surry 
him they must wait. 

It was weary waiting and at last it seemed 
to Lisa she could bear it no longer. She came 
to this crisis in her life with plenty of courage 
for herself, but very little for him. In the end 
she felt only regret that she had delayed their 
happiness so long. 

Even after Surry’s death, a few years later, 
Lisa could still fling her bright, courageous 
smile to the world. There had been something 
in their love to give her courage to live almost 
gaily after his death. Her smile showed her 
an even sweeter, deeper Lisa, nearer to the 
hearts of her audiences and able to bring 
them, every one, within sight of something 
gay and brave and shining, able even to 
sparkle endlessly for them. ‘The smile that is 
Italy,” they began to call it... No, it 
wasn’t Surry’s love or Surry’s death that 
broke Lisa’s heart. That came ten years 
later when Lisa Comparini was the acknowl- 


and told 


edged “greatest” on the English-speaking 
stage. ; 
She sat, one late afternoon, in the great 


bow window of her house in New York, over- 
looking an early winter sunset, liquid gold on 
the river, powdered gold in the sky. The 
shifting sun, leaving the man who sat opposite 
her in shadow, set her apart in a pool of yellow 
light. L 

‘God hasn’t noticed me for a long time,’ 
she was saying to Arthur Springer. ‘Hes 
been letting me do things in pretty much my 
own way, but I always notice that just as 
soon as I plan anything particularly impor- 
tant, God shakes his head as though to say, 
‘No, no, my dear, let’s do it this way. 
And all my little sc hemes topple like a house 
of cards. You know, I really do believe 
it’s very much like that. I’ve never gotten 
over my good Catholic belief in a very per 
sonal God.’ 

Arthur Springer, from a quiet, mellow . 
moteness that was characteristic, smiled 4 
her idea. 

“What particular little house of cards has 
the breath of the Almighty blown over now: 

“Beata’s house—Beata’s whole beautiful 
little life which I have been planning for 
eighteen years. I really don’t see how He 
could have thought of anything more per 
fect.” A sudden shadow dropped over het. 

(Continued on page 140) 
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Rays Story 


(Continued from page 138) 


“See.” She held out a letter to him, then 
drew it back quickly. “No—lI can’t show 
you. It’s her very dear, shy secret. She— 
she’s going to be married.” 

He straightened instantly, all his easy 
nonchalance gone. 

“No! Why, Lisa, how terrible!” He 
paused, seeing in the sudden flash of tears 
to her eyes that his sympathy had touched 
her too closely. “‘Oh, my dear, my dear,’ 
he finished gently, taking her hand. She 
clung a moment to its comfort. 

“I've never really had her,” she said, 
“and now I’ve lost her. ... She’s just a 
baby, Arthur. How can this have happened 
to her? Something so big and wonderful 
peeps through the little stilted, convent- 
bred words of her letter. And I thought she 
scarcely knew how to love a mother yet!” 

‘Tell me about it,” he urged. 

“Some one she met in England—Hugh 
Armbruster—while she was visiting some 
relatives of her father’s. He’s coming back 
with her.”’ After a pause she leaned suddenly 
forward and looked at him intently. “‘ Arthur,” 
she said, ‘tell me what am I to do about 
telling Beata about—about Alfred and me?” 

His brows drew together in puzzled inquiry. 

“But, Lisa dear, I don’t understand. You 
and Alfred—what has Beata to do with that? 
It’s all so long ago—”’ 

“But it’s never so long ago that Beata 
might not hear of it. And besides—I like 
to be square with life. I have a passion for 
candor. I’ve just realized that Beata’s a 
woman now and this is the beginning of our 
life together—two women, not a mother and 
child. I want to start straight with her.” 

“But in this case it seems so unnecessary — 
so cruel—”’ 

She dropped down beside him, 
him with her eagerness. 

“Does it? That’s just what I want to 
know. Is it cruel? If it would only hurt her, 
then, of course, I don’t want to tell her. But 
if—” she paused and continued, after her 
vehemence, very softly, “‘if it would help 
her to grow out of childhood into a wise, 
sweet womanhood, wouldn’t it be worth 
while? Life is a very difficult thing, and it’s 
only our attitude toward it, understanding 
and tolerant, that keeps it from being bitter. 
My love for Alfred is the finest, sweetest 
thing in my life and I should be proud to 
have her know about it.” 





devouring 


S HE still did not answer, she made a little, 

pleading motion toward him, leaning 

eagerly forward on the cushioned window- 
seat that curved between them. 

““Remember, it’s only a great pride to me. 
You didn’t know him and what a radiance 
he cast upon life,’’ she said, with that lift 
of the head and smile she always had for her 
memory of Alfred Surry. 

‘I know you, Lisa, and I know what a 
miracle you would make of love.’ 

“I’ve never had, then nor since, one little, 
hot moment of shame nor one stab of regret. 
That was what he made of our love. I think 
nothing could really embitter life for me except 
to have to give up my pride in his love. It’s 
because, in spite of everything, it was so 
perfect that I’ve been able to go on living so 
bravely—for it’s taken a great deal of bravery 
to live without him. I’ve never known any 
one else, who, in that situation, could have 
made our life together so perfect. I’ve 
never, never had a single regret. And I don’t 
think I’m insensitive, do you?” 

At that he laughed outright. 

“You insensitive? Oh, Lisa!” 

She beamed. 

“You think not?” 

He took her hand. 

‘Don’t I know it to my cost? But for 
that hair-splitting conscience of yours, you 
would have married me long ago. Lisa, dear, 
if I’m satisfied with what you have to give, 
why won't you give it to me? 

She leaned back among her cushions, her 
head resting against the casement, her eyes 
on the distant sunset which cast little flicker- 
ing disks of gold in them—her long fingers 
lacing and unlacing slowly in her lap. Sucha 
face for holding the heart, his long gaze 
seemed to say, as no beauty could touch. 
Then her eyes, fluttering a moment into the 
pools of shadow beneath the lashes, came 
slowly back to his. 

“ Because it just may not be all I have to 
give,”’ she answered at last. 

It seemed, of all possible answers, the one 
he least expected, and it held him, for a 
stupidly long time, motionless and speechless. 

‘You mean—” he worked it out slowly, 
“that you might fall in love again? 
She raised ker head, smiling gently. 
“I don’t know. I’ve always felt so sure that 


that happens only once in a lifetime. Life 
isn’t long enough to forget in—and begin all 
over. Only—because it is a miracle—one 


can’t be absolutely certain. It’s not within 
my comprehension that it could ever happen 
again, but that doesn’t prevent it, 
_ 


does 


“And if there is such a bare chance, jt 
couldn’t come to me?” 

She shook her head. 

““No—because it hasn’t. You see, I feel 
sure that if it ever did happen again, it would 
happen just as before—instantly, irrevocably.” 

“Do you think that’s the only way of 
love, Lisa?’ 7 

‘For me—yes. I’m like that.” 

“But I’d be so glad to take my chance of 
it—lose you after I’d had you rather than 
never have you. 

A deeper note than she had counted on 
had come into his voice, and she had one of 
those quick reversals of mood that so se verely 
wrenched his Anglo-Saxon gravity and yet 
thrilled and charmed him. She crumpled 
forward into the cushions, laughing softly. 
When she lifted her head, she made for him 
an old-womanish grimace, toothless and 
drawn, and the voice that cracked in her 
throat drew a shout of mirth from him. 

“Fancy our talking this silly way,” she 
mocked him. “You a (grandfather already 
and my time not far off!’ 

Then she rose and held out her hand in 
dismissal. 

“You're good to hear my troubles and let 
me laugh at you, ” she said. “But—that’s 
what I have you for, isn’t it?’ 


HEN next they met, she was on one of 

those crests of exuberance that made 
him feel, for all he was only forty, a staid old 
gentleman, and more than ever, in the 
presence of her Italian effervescence, a stolid 
Saxon. She was steeped to the eyelashes in 
the excitement of Beata’s arrival. She darted, 
in that bird-like flight of hers, about the 
room, touching it to perfection for Beata’s 
first view. 

“She was so tired last night that I sent 
her right to bed,”’ she cried. ‘‘ Fancy, I wasn’t 
home when she arrived! They docked early. 
And, you know, I haven’t seen that boy of 
hers yet! When she found I wasn’t home, 
she sent him away. She wanted him irre- 
proachable for me, and it appears he had a 
spot on his cuff.” 

She wheeled upon him from the mass of 
flowers she was arranging on a distant table. 
*“Do you know, he’s not such a boy either. 
Almost, she assures me, as elderly as myself— 
quite thirty-three. She seems to think that 
that makes it very much more serious—their 


whole affair—as though they divided his 
extra years between them. Hugh is his 
beautiful name—so impressive after the 


Pietros and Leonardos of Italy! There's a 
touch of sacrament in her voice when she 
speaks of him—a cathedral lift of the eyes. 
Ah, Arthur,” she stretched out her hands to 
him from whe ‘re she stood and he moved to 
take them, “‘is there a chance in the world 
that he can be good for her?” 

She waited so tensely for him to speak, as 
though his answer could create the man she 
desired for Beata, that he felt the warm urge 
of the necessity to yg ay 

“Of course, there is, , dear. We can't 
say surely until we see ey but I like the 
sound of him immensely.” 

She seemed flatteringly reassured and 
moved away humming softly. It was this 
sense of mastery she gave him, as though he 
veritably held for her powers of life and 
death, that kept him, no matter what her 
capric¢ iousness, a constant slave. 

‘They're not to be married at once,’’ she 
continued. “I thought I’d have to contend 
for that, but it seems they’re very wise in 
their innocence. There’s no reason in the 
world for delay except his discretion. He 
wants her to know him ever so well before she 
finally decides. He’s even planning to leave 
her with me while he returns to England in 
order to give her plenty of time to consider. 
Also, he wants me to be satisfied. That’s 
why he came over. He refuses to be finally 
accepted until I have passed on him.” 

‘I like him more and more. Perhaps, you 
know, God is planning just a little better 
than you could have. 

She laughed and patted his arm; then, 
with that skim of the body that always 
evoked, for him, a swallow, took flight across 
the room. She opened a portfolio lying on the 
piano and beckoned to him. 

‘Here is his picture. I haven’t properly 


looked at him yet. How could I with her 
before me? There! What do you think of 
him? 


HE looked anxiously into his face as he 
bent over the photograph, awaiting his 
decision; then leaned across his arm, breath- 
less with the intensity of her desire to gather, 
in one devouring gaze, all she could of Beata s 
chances of happiness. He felt her body grow 
tense against his arm, and when at last she 
raised her eyes to his, there was in them 
such a depth of passionate feeling that he 

dre w back startled. 
‘He is—impressive,’’ she breathed as she 
laid the picture face downward on the plano, 

Continued on page 142) 
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Beynon 


Ray’s Story 


(Continued from page 140) 


and moved slowly away. She stood a long 
time silent in the middle of the room, and 
at last said softly, “How strange that he 
should have fallen in love with that little 
Beata!” 

Her tone and meaning were so utterly 
unexpected, being so far from championship 
of Beata as to be almost a criticism, that 
Arthur Springer met it with a start of in- 
comprehension. 

“Why, what do you mean?” he asked. 
“T thought Beata was, for any one, irresist- 
ible.”’ 

“Oh, she is, she is!’’ she flashed upon him. 
“Tt’s only that she seems still a litthe—well, 
perhaps empty, for any one who has obviously 
so much. She’s just a lovely, fragile vase 
which life has still to fill. Perhaps that’s 
what attracts a man like that—a sweet 
vacuity for him to fill with himself.” 

“Then you're pleased?” 

She seemed to shake an imponderable 
something—the shadow of a shadow—from 
her shoulders before she answered. 

“Pleased? I’m radiant! I'd hoped at 





most for a nice boy. She has achieved—a 
remarkable man. Dear little Beata!” 
The greeting Arthur received at their 


next meeting was the most heart-warming 
she had given him in a long time. She held 
his hand in both of hers, looking up into his 
face with that long, slow smile that made 
him feel so warmly liked. It waited on him, 
seeming to expect some great thing of him, 
and as always it drew that great thing from 
him 

“Oh, Lisa! Lisa!” 

“Dear Arthur,” she answered softly. 
“I’m so very happy myself to-day that ’m 
likely to do almost anything you like to 
make you happy.”’ 

“You mean—?”’ he gasped. “You mean, 
Lisa, that you might—”’ he approached it 
very gently, “you might change your mind 
about me?” ' 

She shook herself free from entangling 
committals with a little laugh. 

“T don’t know—I don't know. Don’t 
ask me now.”’ Then, with a look of entreaty, 
as he continued to hold her, she begged off 
from the consequences of her recklessness. 
“T want to, you know, Arthur, and if I can— 
if I can, I will. But if ever I do, it will be 
only after I have told you the whole truth 
about my feeling for you. There!’’ She 
slipped away and stood at the window looking 
across the sparkling river at the plumes of 
smoke and the few delicately pricked trees 
that stood high against the opposite sky, 
washed, near the horizon, with a long, thin 
streak of green. She rose, he noticed, like a 
stripped willow from the slim sheath of her 
dress, cut slenderly to the waist in back, and 
the lift of her head above it was a touch of 
pride that stirred him strangely; she seemed 
so slight a thing to face the world with just 
that rear of the head. He let her escape and 
spoke, instead, of Beata. 

**So he’s all you could wish?” he asked. 

“All I could wish!”’ She turned swiftly 
upon him, scorning this inadequacy. ‘ He’s 
so much more than that, that I would never 
have known how to wish him!” She ad- 
vanced eagerly, with eloquent hands and 
eyes—such a palpitating embodiment of 
vitality that whatever she approached must, 
flesh and spirit, take fire from her. ‘“‘It 
isn’t merely that he’s everything he should be. 
He’s so infinitely beyond that. He’s a remark- 
able, a thrilling person. He touches some- 
thing in here that only a few ever touch. 
So far he has only all the qualities of greatness, 
but some day he will have the position. Like 
all you Englishmen, he’s a graven image on 
the outside, but he’s liquid fire within. Even 
to meet him is an adventure that keeps one 
awake at night. To be loved by him—like 
my little Beata—!’ She threw out in- 
adequate hands. 

“Why, my dear, he Aas made an impres- 
sion!”’ he cried. ‘‘And he adores Beata?” 

She flickered a moment from her luminous- 
ness 

“IT don’t know yet just what facet he turns 
to her. He loves her certainly—a tender, 
protecting kind of love. She’s such a flower— 
so untouchable—that one approaches her 
ever so softly.” 


FTER his meeting with them—Beata 
and Hugh Armbruster—as the door 


closed upon their veritably shining presence, 
Lisa turned to him with that air of awaiting 
judgment that was so profoundly flattering 
His decision, it seemed to say, was so sure to 
be just the right, the determining thing. 

“Well! What do you think?” she said. 

“Think, my dear!”’ he laughed. ‘* What- 
ever could it matter to any one what I think 
of anything so remarkable as that! I felt 
myself, every minute of his presence, at the 
wrong end of a telescope. He's colossal!” 

“Ah!” she breathed. “Isn't he?” 

“T think you’re a little in love with him 
yourself,” he teased, tipping her chin. 

Her eyes fluttered up to his. 


“Do you?” she asked. She turned 
away, drawing a tassel of her gow: through 
and through her palm. “Well, perhaps—q 
little,’ she admitted indifferently and walked 
awav. 

It was, after the radiance of her evening 
with a sense of shock that he felt, on his de. 
parture, the clutch of her hand on his sleeve 
and saw a face suddenly dashed from its 
brightness turned up to his. She seemed 
to feel a shudder of descending chill as he 
stood there on the threshold, saying his fare. 
wells. 

“Don’t leave me for long,” she begged 
“Come soon. I’m lonely—dreadfully lonely. 
They seem to push me a little into old age and 
loneliness.” 


ibruptly 


N one of those blessed Sundays that re. 

leased her for awhole dayfrom the theater 
she found herself, on Arthur’s absence from 
town and Beata’s indisposition, for the first 
time alone with Hugh Armbruster. At a 
sharp descent of blackness, preceding a storm, 
she had, without ringing, lighted the candles 
herself—gone softly about the room pricking 
the dusk with tiny spurts of yellow flame that 
in the disturbed air of the gathering storm, 
laid long tongues of light on the shadows of 
the room. She continued to move restlessly 
about, and seemed, in her preoccupation with 
misplaced books and unplumped cushions, 
entirely to have forgotten the presence of 
Hugh Armbruster. He, lounging in the 
fluttering shadows of the mantel, was a 
presence, towering and vital, not easily for- 
gotten. So dark as to have been noticeable 
even in black Italy, he was an extraordinary 
figure in blond England; and this, with his 
unusual height, instantly drew the eye to a 
personality which held one breathless as 
awaiting the release of an arrow drawn to a 
head. 

To no one, and least of all to one who 
watched so closely as this young man, lean- 
ing in the shadow of the hearth, could the 
likeness to a bird, in Lisa’s swift, short flights 
about the room, have failed to occur—a bird 
caged now and darting restlessly. For a long 
time they had not spoken, and when at last 
he broke the silence, it was with a sense of 
shock to both of them. 

“Madame Comparini,” he said, “would it 
be very impertinent of me to ask—if you are 
unhappy?” 

Instantly she was stilled, and then very 
slowly wheeled about to face him. As their 
eyes met, they saw the futility of words, 
either to reveal or conceal. Nothing could 
tell more than what they now saw in their 
unsealed eyes, and nothing could change or 
cover it. In that long silence—all those fine 
curtains of concealment, that screen us from 
each other, were suddenly rent, and _ they 
stood, completely revealed. It would be 
difficult for them ever, in their after lives, to 
forget that silence and what, at that moment, 
passed between them. 

Then Lisa laughed, and the soft curtains of 
concealment fell again between them. 

“Why, whatever would make you think 
me unhappy?” she asked. ‘No one ever 
accused me of that before. I have a reputa- 
tion for cheerfulness.” 

He could not recover so quickly, and his 
explanation came haltingly. ‘I thought per- 

aps—I didn’t know but what you might be 
troubled about Beata—losing her, having her 
marry so young. Perhaps you might—might 
even have some objection to me—though 
you’ve been so charming. You may think 
I’m too old for her.” 

They were fleeing swiftly from each other 
to some inner covert, in terror of that revela- 
tion. They dared not let their eyes meet and 
they feared speech as well as glances. They 
had the appearance of not knowing what they 
said, and there were long pauses as though 
they heard each other with difficulty across 
wide spaces. At last she said slowly, “Too 
old? No, it’s not that you’re too old.” 

In time he framed another question, 4s 
though her words had come to him from 4 
great distance. 

“Perhaps, then, there is something else 
I should like you to tell me.” 

“No—nothing. You don’t seem quite 
suited to each other, that’s all.’’ After 4 
pause she went on, ‘People never do to i 
third party.” She tried to focus on something 
definite—struggled with knit brows and, 
clasped hands. “You both seem, somehow, 
too good for each other,’”’ she brought out at 
last. a 

“‘T don’t think I know what you mean, he 
said doubtfully. 

Their eyes met and slipped away. 

“T mean—that you seem—well, perhaps @ 
bit profound for her and she rather fragile for 
you.” 

“oe! 

The two figures move purposelessly about 
the room, avoiding each other, lit by the 
restless candles. 

“Though that doesn’t really 

(Concluded on page 144) 
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Lisa continued after a long silence. “I dare 
say you'll be very happy together.” Then 
she turned to him with her first direct glance. 
“T should be very grateful for you, you know. 
You might have been some one quite dread- 
ful.” 

Her eyes, as she ventured a smile, were 
suddenly caught in his. They fluttered help- 
lessly, and, as he advanced swiftly, she put 
up defensive hands. He swept them aside. 

“Lisa!”’ he called, and drew her by those 
helpless hands into his arms. “Oh, Lisa, 
don’t you see, it’s no use?” 

She seemed, as she drooped against him, to 
admit most hopelessly that it was. Throw- 
ing back her head, she reached up and drew his 
lips down to hers. 


EVER before in her life had Lisa needed 

to be anything but herself. Her whole 
life had been a direct, spontaneous self-ex- 
pression, in which difficulties had always been 
overcome by her simply being more intensely 
herself. Herself had seemed to do admirably 
for all the situations of life; no one had de- 
sired her any different and no circumstances 
had forced her to repressions or subterfuge. 

It was, perhaps, because she had run all her 
life in one undivided stream of vitality that 
she had always seemed so inexhaustible, and 
it was a large part of her charm that she 
flowed freely from all the inner sources of her 
being to the surface. She bubbled spontane- 
ously, with so childlike a lack of repression 
and self-consciousness, that even her rages, 
terrific as they seemed at the moment, were 
lovable 

But here was a situation that no natural 
force within her was adequate to meet, and 
where the spontaneous expression of herself 
would bring tragic consequences. Lisa was 
dammed—driven within herself and forced, 
for the first time, in her life, to play a part. 
She knew, in a short time, the impossibility 
for her of living in this situation—terror for 
Beata, pity for Hugh, and for herself agony — 
all dammed within her. 

On one occasion, when she had not made 
the necessary effort to forestall his being 
alone with her, Hugh, for the first time since 
their revelation, dared speak of it to her. 

“You're suffering, Lisa,” he cried. ‘“ You 
must talk to me. We must find a way out.” 

She raised despairing eyes to his. 

“A way out?” she repeated dully. “Is 
there a way out?” 

\t sight of the misery in her face, he stooped 
and put his arm about her, but she drew back 
so fearfully that he withdrew at once. 

“Why, Lisa, I can’t help loving you!” 

“Don’t—don’t say it then!” she 
fiercely. 

When, with her face in her hands, she was 
quiet again, she said softly, “‘It’s only a ques- 
tion of Beata now.” 

“You mean,” he asked in a voice that must 
have struck her as hard, “that we don’t 
count?” 

She nodded. 

“We don’t count.” 

‘Whatever we do we can’t help Beata,” he 
cried. 

‘““We can hurt her as little as possible then. 
This—this would be unbearable for her.” 


cried 


AFTER a pause she continued slowly, still 
with that look of misery that clutched his 
heart, ‘Tell me—do you mind? What do you 
really feel for Beata?”’ 

‘1 care for her exactly as I did before. This 
has made no difference.” 

“Tt has taken nothing from her?” 

“* Nothing.” 

‘Was there, then, so little?” 

“It wasn’t little. It was different. Quieter, 
as one loves a very dear little sister.” 

“Then, if it’s unchanged—why can’t you 
still marry her?” 

“You know that’s impossible.” 

“I believe in that kind of marriage. 
so very much better than most.” 

His laugh was short and bitter. 

“T believed in it, too, until I knew you. 
Don’t you see, Lisa, it was just the reflection 
of you in her that I loved? Now I know the 
reality. From the first day I saw you, I 
knew what had happened to me. Even if I 
had gone away then, it would have been too 
late. And for you, too, I think.” 

Her head, resting on her hand, drooped 
wearily. 

“And for me, too,’’ she said. 

Suddenly she swept to her feet and faced 
him passionately. 

“] want you, Hugh, I want you desperately. 
I even want to be the kind of woman who 
could take you. But I can’t. I’ve known 
that all along, though I’ve had my moments 
of recklessness. I’ve known what it is to 
feel everything slip away from under my feet 
except just your arms and your lips on mine. 
If Beata were strong, perhaps I could take 
you. But against her weakness—I’m help- 
less. I can’t—I can’t, even for all you are to 
me, hurt her like that. I’ve never been able 
to do things like that. Once before—once 


It’s 


before I had to choose, and so I know I 
could never do it. I can’t take happiness 
at that price. Even if she must lose yoy 
anyway, it can’t be as bitter to her as though 
I took you. Don’t you see, Hugh, she’s 
my little Beata, and I can’t. Don’t you 
see?” 

He took her outstretched hands and clasped 
them together in his own. 

“‘T see, dear, I’ve always seen.” 

She looked up into his eyes, her face moving 
piteously. 

“T don’t think my going away will stop 
your loving me—but I’m going. It’s torture 
for all of us this way. If we separate, perhaps 
in time—something might change. At least 
we shall know if—if our caring is inevitable 
you and I. Perhaps—perhaps Beata will 
change. Perhaps you—perhaps I,”—for the 
first time the smile that came to Lisa’s lips 
twisted pitifully—‘‘perhaps even I shall 
change. At any rate, we must give ourselves 
this chance.” 


ND so, in the end, Lisa went to South 

America. Beata went with her—Beata 
believing that this separation was for the 
ridiculously short time it would take her to 
be perfectly sure that she wanted to marry 
Hugh. 

Their absence lengthened to a year—to 
two. Lisa’s engagements increased, her tour 
was prolonged. Beata was unresentful. She 
was quite reconciled to this separation for she 
did not wish to marry for a year or two; but 
Lisa clearly saw that the longer Beata re- 
mained away, the more tenderly she was 
drawn to Hugh. If Beata’s love was less 
passionate than her own, Lisa saw that it was 
only that, with Beata, passion was still a 
delicate, white dream. Also Beata was 
abandoning herself to the passion of becoming 
enslaved to her gorgeous mother; and this 
adoration was sweeter to Lisa than all the 
acclamation of her career. 

For herself, time—she clung to that—time 
must change something. She had not once 
written to Hugh—that was their agreement— 
and he had broken faith only once, at the 
end of six months, to write, “‘Nothing has 
changed. I care as I did in the beginning”; 
and again, in the second year, “This is use- 
less, Lisa. I must come to you.” Lisa had 
simply cabled, “‘ Wait, I beg for just two years. 
Then I promise to see you.” 


HE two years for which she had begged 

were nearing an end and Lisa knew that 
nothing, for any of them, had changed—only 
the sharp, first pain of their absence had 
softened and the definite outlines of their 
characters for each other become blurred. 
In their continued absence they had begun to 
grow a little remote; a fine mist through 
which they were no longer so palpitatingly 
alive to one another had crept between them. 
Yet Lisa knew that the shock of a single meet- 
ing would tear it apart and that this faint 
softening of time between them had not 
touched their love. 

And then, quite suddenly, she decided upon 
the action that from the beginning had crept 
through all her unhappy meditations, offering 
itself as the only solution. But until now, 
when she saw how hopeless was their situa- 
tion, she had not believed she would have 
the courage for it. She returned to New York 
and married Arthur Springer. On the eve of 
her wedding she wrote to Hugh: 

“T am sending Beata to you. She couldn't 
wait any longer. I’m sure you'll know how to 
make her happy—for my sake. Her happi- 
ness is the biggest thing in the world to me- 
much bigger than my own. 

“But this is not entirely an act of sacrifice 
on my part. We are not the kind of people t 
marry each other—you and I. I know—you 
have told me so often—that you have never 
loved before—that there had never been any 
one but me. With me that is so far from being 
true that I know you would never under- 
stand. One must have lived as I have to 
understand. 1 couldn’t tell you before, | 
knew so well how it would affect you. 
know what you believed of me. 

“You spoke once of Alfred Surry—and my 
heart stood still. He had been a friend of 
yours, you said. He was my first lover. 
was living with him when he died. 

“T know you couldn’t bear to hear the rest 
—nor I to tell it. It is much better for me to 
marry a man like Arthur Springer who has 
known me so long and who understands. 

“Take the best of me—my little Beata— 
and be good to her. Lisa. 


Lisa did not leave the stage for many years, 
but soon after that the more discerning critics 
began to note a difference in her acting—8 
shadow of melancholy, an air of wistfulness 
that was totally unlike any previous acting 
of her career. And with it came that smile 
that wrings the heart—crooked, tender, 1 
of pathos. “‘An unless a woman can smile 
like that,” wrote one commentator, “sie 
might just as well not smile at all. 
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for JUNE 1926 


THE FIRST STEP 


By PAUL HERVEY FOX 


O YOU keep letters? I confess I do. 
D A sentimental affection for what is 

past causes me to preserve religiously 
an outrageous clutter. I am aware that it is 
extremely improbable that I shall ever wade 
through that dead sea of memories. 

Yet the other day I did turn out two or 
three, and my eyes fell upon a superscription 
in a once familiar hand. My mind went back 
—_well, back. not so long ago—and I saw 
again for 2 moment a weird apartment on 
West Fifty-seventh Street where six of us 
lived together in the illusion that we were 
artists. - 

For two of us it proved not entirely an 
illusion, but at least we were all young, 
intensely receptive, intensely enthusiastic. 
In the front room with the tall, cracked 
mirror there was always sure to be a chatter of 
yoices, of loud laughter, and good-humored 
talk. In a litter of drawing-boards, pipes, 
and posters leaning against the wall, there 
might be gathered Bill Benson with his 
huge, spread hands, Bill who copied the 
delicate traceries of lace with an unbelievable 
accuracy, and drank tea every afternoon; 
poor Tom O’¢ irady who came in every night, 
wild and delighted, with a new theory in 
painting, a theory te upset all previous 
theories that ever were, and who every day 
despondently discarded it as a false god; 
Dick Tremaine, good-looking and gentle; 
and, last of all, Philip Elton, grave and calm, 
with his odd smile and haunting, sensitive 
face. 

It is chiefly with Elton that my memory 
is concerned, and I tell you all this only to 
show you the background against which I 
first knew him. With the peculiarities and 
characters of the rest I shall not linger. 
They, too, have their stories, their ironies 
and comedies, but I may not tell them here. 

Elton made me his particular intimate, 
and I admired him with the generous admira- 
tion of youth. He was the best artist, the 
best painter, the best fellow! A crowded 
fall and winter cemented our comradeship. 
We frequented art and theater galleries 
equally, and strolled over town in search of 
paintable vistas. But the summer holidays 
separated us. 


LTON went to a beach resort. He loved 

the sea, and was an excellent swimmer. 
I stayed miserably on in a fetid New York. 
Then one evening late in August, Elton came 
in and found me scratching moodily with a 
stick of charcoal, and told me that he was 
in love 

He didn’t, of course, mention that em- 
barrassing word. He spoke in a careless, 
matter-of-fact manner, swearing a little, and 
those who recall the elaborate artifice of 
boys in concealing an emotion will under- 
stand how he talked. Some _ disjointed 
sentences: “A damn nice girl, I’d like you 
to meet her, funny sort of experience,” strag- 
gled out, and after that I had the whole 
story. 

He had met her casually enough, and was 
courteous and indifferent. He was astonished 
afterwards that he had not perceived her 
charms at once. He was sure he really 
couldn’t have seen her. However, he met 
her again a few days later, this time in the 
surf, and laughingly dared her to swim out 
after him. She accepted the challenge with- 
out hesitation, but she was breathless almost 
before they had passed the farthest life-guard. 
Yet she kept on desperately, though she was 
aching with exhaustion. Suddenly she gave 
a little sobbing whimper and her head went 
under. 

In three lunging strokes Elton had swirled 
back to her and throwing his arms around 
her shoulders, he supported her by treading 
water. He began to apologize profusely. 
Gasping, she interrupted him: 

“You're a kind of queen-bee, aren’t you?” 

He thought the remark daring, and for 
the first time surveyed her with close atten- 
tion. She had eyes as gray as steel, but 
without the cold glint of steel, and her mouth 
Was sympathetic and appealing. 

He got back to the shore safely enough, 
but he was naturally flattered by the reck- 
lessness she had displayed at his whim. And 
all this time he did not even know her name. 
Later in the day he called at the cottage 
where she was staying with her cousins, and 
learned that he had nearly drowned and 
then rescued a Miss Lucy Kemp. 

All in white, delicately scented and fragile 
as a flower, she made a pretty figure. Elton 
and she reviewed their adventure and sealed 
it with laughter. With pride in his calling 
he went on to talk of art and draughtsmen. 


CITE quietly she mentioned Felicien 
Rops and confessed to an admiration 
for Beardsley. Elton was startled. The 
phrases which fell from her lips might have 
been mere commonplaces in a studio, but 
uttered by that serene sea and in that atmos- 
phere of fatuous daintiness and charm, they 
seemed awfully fascinating, awfully strange. 
He stared at her, privately stirred. 
Their romance was inevitable. She filled 


for him a honeyed, unforgettable summer. 
She had read all the big, queer books that 
ever were written, and her ideas were not at 
all conventional. She admitted that she 
had written poetry, and after a little reluc- 
tance consented to show him what two or 
three editors but no human being had ever 
been permitted to read. 

Painstakingly Elton recounted all this and 
much more to me, halting from time to time 
to assert that of course I couldn’t understand, 
I couldn’t possibly realize. 

Then al] at once he said it. He said it off- 
hand and treated it theoretically, but that 
did not lessen the profound effectiveness of 
the word. 

“The trouble with marriage,” said Elton, 
“is its promise of permanence. See here, for 
instance: you could study all your life of your 
own free will and be happy. But if some one 
told you you had to study all your life, you’d 
be wretched. Did you ever read that preface 
of Shaw’s? Lucy says... .” 

But I was hardly listening. That one 
solemn word was revolving in my head, and I 
was taking in Elton from an entirely new 
point of view. I remembered being proud of 
having an uncle who was dead. Did I dare 
aspire to the even larger distinction of a 
friend who was married? 

My blood called for action, I wanted tre- 
mendously to do something, to foil an angry 
father, derail a train, kidnap a clergyman. I 
was on the point of crying out, “What can I 
do? Tell me what you want me to do!”— 
when Elton rose and rested his hand on my 
shoulders with his odd, affectionate smile. 

I felt a gulp in my throat, I don’t know why, 
but Elton prevented a calamity. Suddenly 
scowling he threw a look out of the window, 
and announced that it was going to rain in a 
voice that intimated it was probably my fault. 
He said “Good night!” in an angry tone, and 
stalked off into the other room. I saved my 
own dignity by shouting, “Oh, go to the 
devil!” at him through the doorway. But 
neither of us silly fellows had in the least 
deceived the other. 

Yet, after that single evening’s confession, 
Elton did not again make me his confidant. 
He seemed even to desire to avoid me. 
Neglected and a little hurt, I began to chum 
with gentle Dick Tremaine. Elton was full of 
mysterious comings and goings; he was 
dominated by alternate moods of nervousness 
and abstraction. And then one day he van- 
ished altogether. 

Two, three weeks, a month went by. I 
thought of all his kindness, his clear, firm 
sanity, his extraordinary talent, and I began 
to think that something terrible had happened 
to him. I had discovered Browning at the 
time, and the dramatic lyric of “Waring” 
was very vivid to me. I concluded that EI- 
ton’s love affair had turned out in some tragic 
fashion, and he had gone away to bury himself 
among swarthy inscrutable men in some 
sailing bark upon Eastern waters. 

I read the whole poem to Dick Tremaine, 
who smoked his pipe and listened obligingly. 
But I had to suggest the analogy to him. 

“What? Phil?” he exclaimed, and turned 
round, wondering eyes on me. “But he can’t 
speak the language!” 

I could not argue with Dick’s honest and 
literal mind. 

And then one morning I had a telegram, not 
from the romantic East, but from a prosaic 
town in New Jersey. 


Lucy and I down here. Wish us 
luck. Regards to crowd of fatheads. 


WEEK later Philip Elton and Mrs. Elton 

turned up in person. It was at dinner 
time. I was composing a ballad about pirates, 
a habit from which I have not even yet re- 
covered. I kept running my fingers through 
my hair and groaning as a poet should. 
Roland Joseph was rolling a cigaret and whis- 
tling through his teeth. Out in the smoky 
kitchen Bill Benson was kindly advising Mrs. 
Murgatroyd in the preparation of a prodigious 
steak. O’Grady in his nervous, excited voice 
was explaining to Dick Tremaine his latest 
discovery, a new technique which was, I 
think, a method of painting with two or 
three mediums at once. 

Into our midst there walked a very pretty 
girl with Philip Elton, a good head taller, by 
her side. She had shy eyes, I thought, and 
every once in a while that childlike shyness 
bubbled over into an almost reckless exuber- 
ance. She was delighted with us, with the 
rooms, with our work, with everything. And 
she consented to stay to dinner. 

It was the gayest dinner! To impress the 
goddess with our camaraderie, we insulted 
each other ceaselessly. I kept thinking how 
masterful Elton suddenly seemed. His odd, 
unforgettable smile held a grave wisdom. I 
don’t know what the others thought of the 
girl, but I jhad been reading ‘Richard 
Feverel,’”’ and I remembered how Meredith 
speaks of Ripton Thompson’s transformation 
into an Old Dog when he first meets Lucy. 
Here was another Lucy, and I was just such 

(Continued on page 146) 
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THE FIRST STEP 


Paul Hervey 


Fox’s Story 
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another Old Dog. I whispered to her some 
half-articulate phrases about Elton’s genius, 
and she beamed. I liked to think that the 
smile she gave me at parting was kinder than 
the rest. 

I went on living, working toward the dis- 


covery that I, at least, was not destined to 
dethrone Velasquez. Then one evening I 
came home to learn that Elton had called 


to see me, and had only just gone away. I 
raced down the stairs, down the street, and on 
the corner made out his figure in the dim 
light. 

“Hello, Sonny, how goes it? 
this neighborhood, and thought 
and see you.” 

We walked to Fifty-ninth Street and took a 
table in the old Pabst Café. Over brown 
beer, Elton recounted his new fortunes. He 
had a couple of rooms in Twenty-eighth 
Street, Lucy had fixed them up in great style, 
I must come and see them soon. He was 
working in an agency. Things were promising. 
He believed he had a future. 

With a sigh of envy I raised my seidel. Then 
Elton said suddenly: 

“T’ve half a mind to tell you something. 
I wonder what you'll think! I might as well 
let you know—that Lucy and I—are not 
married.” 

I put down the se ‘idel unste: adily. 

“But—but you are!” I protested. 

All sorts of confused fancies trailed through 
my mind. Tradition was strong in my blood 
and I was shocked, even a little frightened. 
I had read George Moore, but I realized now 


I was up in 
I’d drop in 


that he had been for me merely a kind of 
blurred, impossible fantasy. Was Elton 
acting a more polished and slightly more 


drawn-out version of one of Roland Joseph’s 
light amours? All at once he began to speak 
in a voice that was somewhat defiant. 

“You remember my telling you one time 
that the trouble with marriage was its rule of 
permanence? We've felt the same way about 
it. After all, we’ve both got to be free if—if 
anything should ever happen. I don’t mean 
that anything could. | _ Good God! But don’t 
you understand 

I listened dully, and L ucy’s face, her gray, 
shy eyes, kept rising before my mind, making 
a violent incongruity with my _ thoughts. 
Elton continued to explain with half phrases, 
as people bobbed into the bar and out again. 
Two drinkers argued stertorously in another 
corner with clumsy, swaying gestures and 
sentences that never ‘finished themselves. 

It took me some little while before I began 
to perceive that Elton was as good as married 
anyway, that he was not the romanticist of a 
mere, careless liaison. He was a little erratic, 
I suppose, and Lucy, for her part, had a pretty 
head crowded with interesting theories which, 
for a practical world, do not exist. 

Elton had hugged his secret to himself until 
it began to make him uncomfortable. He had 
selected me as an innocuous confessor. I 
told him stumblingly when we separated that 
I understood and admired his stand. 

Oh, I’m not asking for any damned sym- 
pathy!” he snorted rudely. 

And now, by a chain of circumstances, 
Elton and Lucy were driven out of my mind. 
I quit art abruptly to go to South America, 
and it was three years before I returned. I 
went away a boy and I came back mature. 
When I had settled myself, I began to revive 
half-heartedly old associations. Of course, 
I called up Elton and agreed to dine with him 
and—and Mrs. Elton. 


FOUND them in a pleasant studio apart- 

ment on upper Madison Avenue. Elton 
caught my hand, laughed, said incoherent 
things, and we both swore softly at each other. 
I stood looking at him, thinking of all the 
bright days that were past, all the bright, 
high adventures of the vivid years. He was 
successful; his work in tempera was well 
known; he was painting those rich advertising 
posters of cars standing against backgrounds 
of beech-trees in the moonlight, against 
backgrounds of hills under snow, backgrounds 
of greenery dancing in the wind. But the 
success the world offers to most of us is a 
paltry thing compared to the ardent dreams 
of our youth. 

He led me in, and I met Lucy again. My 
heart no longer stuck in my throat. I could 
talk now with a fluent assurance, but she still 
won my unimportant tribute. A Japanese 
servant waited on us, when we dined, like a 
diligent ghost. 

A great deal of water had flowed under the 
bridge for me, too, and I was full of my own 
discoveries and adventures. I appraised 
Lucy and found that I had distanced her. 
Her gay, chattering voice, her little fluttering 
ways, carried the impression of a charming 
child, a child with thoughts and hopes too 
big for her head. When I looked at her I 
wanted to smile, exactly as one smiles at a 
child. 

But I don’t think the thought of their 
“arrangement” ever came into my head. 
I had a vague idea, I imagine, that they had 


succumbed long since and gone through some 
sort of civil ceremony. Not that it mattered, 
anyway. 

_ We had coffee and cigarets in the snug little 
living-room, and as we talked, Elton and I 
grew a little sad, I think, over the fact that 
old times were so clearly old times. A world 
of new associations and purposes had sprung 
up between us, severing us like any chasm. 

He began to show me some of his work, 
tugging out fat portfolios. Lucy stood with 
her hand under his arm, and the position was 
so natural, so artless, that I began to see how 
good they had found life together. It made 
me feel ridiculously lonely. And once their 
eyes met and spoke in silence with an intimate, 
accustomed ardor that had in it nothing 
strange, nothing conscious, but only a spirit of 
trustfulness and peace. 

I went away with that picture in my mind, 
and understanding it you will understand also 
my surprise when Elton, barely a few weeks 
later, tumbled into my rooms with a nervous 
and dismal air, and told me that he and Lucy 
had agreed to separate. He gave me the 
story in cynical fragments. 

He had lunched once or twice with some 
woman, the art editor of an agency, I gathered. 
Their relationship was perfectly businesslike, 
almost colorless; he gave me his word for that. 
He had forgotten to mention the matter to 
Lucy, and she had learned of it through 
another source. 

For no reason at all, she had made a scene, 
wept, accused him preposterously, and carried 
on like an hysterical girl. After a while Elton 
lost his temper. He told her with a laugh 
that he was going out to see the woman of the 
agency that very day. As a matter of fact, 
he actually did have an appointment. 


HEN she went to pieces, fell on her knees, 

and begged him not to go, just that once! 
He told her she was being silly, tore himself 
away, and went out, slamming the door. 
When he came back, she was very quiet. In 
an even voice, she reminded him of their un- 
binding contract, and told him that she did not 
intend to go on living with him any longer. 

Perhaps she said it only to frighten him, 
but it stung. Elton retorted and they had 
another quarrel, this time full of bitter half- 
truths and cruel amusement. 

“ies over,” Elton remarked to me som- 
berly, “I can’t forget the things she said. 
Well, I’m glad. Yes, I am! 

“Don’t you suppose,’ ’ I began hesitatingly, 
“that you hurt her, and she retaliated in the 
only way | she could? Surely she didn’t 
mean .. 

He Gites his anger to me, but I could 
see remorse beginning to creep in. To counter- 
act it, he redoubled his fury, argued violently 
against that inner voice. 

‘I wanted to go to Algiers. I couldn’t 
afford it. If I’d been alone! Oh, I've sacri- 
— hundreds of things for her. You're 
lucky!’ 

He told me he meant to stay with me over- 
night. He said he would never sleep under the 
same roof with “that woman” again. I 
thought his scorn was a little tremulous. 

I made him comfortable and was about to 
leave him to his meditations when he added 
something that swept me from my feet with 
surprise. 

“I’m going to meet he rin the morning,’’ he 
mumbled miserably, “and we’re going down 
to City Hall to get a license.” 

“A license?” I ejaculated, staring. 

He scowled at me from the bed. 

“Why, man, I’m not a cad! 
least not a cheap little Bohemian. ' 
family, connections, friends . . 

I gathe pred that he intended to rea married 
in order to get divorced! I had a sharp be- 
wildering picture of his standing before a 
justice, growling out an affirmative to the 
query whether he would take this woman as 
his wedded wife until death did them part, 
and then rushing off immediately afterward 
to a divorce lawyer’s. But some grotesque 
idea of fairness in him had made him see the 
thing without a glimmer of humor. To 
separate as they were, would be, he considered, 
to have “ruined” Lucy; whereas a divorce was 
quite respectable and wouldn’t stand in the 
way of her future. Besides, all their friends 
and relatives would learn their secret, and 
point a hypocritical but embarrassing finger. 
And Lucy had solemnly concurred in this 
twisted plan. 


She’s at 
, She has a 


WHEN I got up the next morning, Elton 
had already gone, and I found a brief, 


apologetic note lying on my desk. What 
happened on that day I did not learn for 
many months afterward, and then only 


through hints thrown out at random, so that 
I have had to construct the story mainly 
upon a knowledge of their temperaments and 
characters. 

However, those two absurd lovers did get 
into a cab, and without speaking to each 
other, drove downtown and procured a 

(Concluded on page 154) 
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You can now have your hair made naturally curly— The Nestle CircuLine Process, based on the read- 
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John Davey, Father of Tree Surgery, who 
not only gave the world a new science but 
also a new philosophy 


1926 is the 
Silver Jubilee Year 
of Davey Tree 


Surgeons 


3000 people gathered in the 
State Armory at Akron (12 
miles from Kent) on March 6, 
to participate in a great Silver 
Jubilee Celebration of The 
Davey Tree Expert Company 
—all for the purpose of paying 
afitting tributeto John Davey, 
Father of Tree Surgery, who 
made a magnificent contribu- 
tion to civilization. 

25 years ago John Davey 
brought forth his first book, 
“The Tree Doctor,” that was 
intended to awaken America 
to the appalling neglect and 
abuse of her invaluable trees. 
It was not his original purpose 
to found a great business, but 
rather to do a great service for 
his adopted country that he 
loved. 

The Davey organization was 
a natural and logical out- 
growth of the public demand 
that w2s created for the serv- 
ices of skilled and reliable Tree 
Surgeons. While the Davey 
organization itself is 25 years 
old, the science of Tree Sur- 
gery was born nearly a half 
century ago in the mind and 
heart of John Davey, who saw 
with understanding eyes the 
tragic and unnecessary loss of 
priceless trees. John Davey 
taught the philosophy of the 
tree as a living thing, as of 
elemental value to all life, asof 
incomparable beauty and 
loveliness. His was a voice 
crying in the wilderness, “Save 
your trees!” 
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MARTHE 


By MOLLIE 
ARTHE! That was the only name 
M they knew her by. Coming upon her 
theater—such a charming, intimate 
little place, all white outside, all rose tendre 
and gilt in the style of the Second Empire 


within—one would see the curt little, quaint 
little name shining high in electric lights 
through the Paris dusk. 


MARTHE 


And, if one had only just returned from the 
wilds of Borneo—which is the only place 
where one may suppose the name of Marthe 
has not penetrated—one might inquire of 


one’s friend who this Marthe was. Where- 
upon one’s friend, being a true son of the 
boulevards, would exclaim in genuine pity 


and horror: 

‘Mon pauvre ami! Have you been sojourn- 
ing g then at the ends of the earth?” 

‘Alas! in Borneo one does not keep in 
touch with Paris—” 

“But not know Marthe! Incroyable! The 
fame of the legs of Marthe has. traveled all 
over the world. Such a leg! Such an elegant 
ankle!” 

He would bunch his fingers to his lips, and 
blow a rapturous kiss, while one inquired im- 
patie “ntly 

‘But, Marthe? 
heard of her. 

\ little lift of hands and shoulders, faintly 
echoed by one eyebrow, and the half wry, 
ha alf laughing curl of the lips. 

farthe is -Paris!’ 

And with that one’s friend, with a touch of 
genius, would be putting his finger at the 
very root of the matter. 

Marthe was Paris, for, while London is a 
grande dame of a city, a little gray, a little on 
her dignity, perhaps, but gracious still—while 
New York is a laugh, a challenge, a trumpet 
call of concrete and marble—Paris remains 
what she has always been, a gamine at heart. 
Here and there she masquerades as a fine 
lady, wearing an air of dignity, of elegance, 
but under it all one sees the gamine, with her 
sharp wits, her impudence, her love of gaiety, 
her essential chic 

Marthe was Paris. No one quite knew 
from what slum of Paris she had originally 
sprung, or what rungs she had used to climb 
to her present pinnacle of success. Some said 
men, some said money had got her there. 
Without doubt she had struggled for years, 
dancing in the provinces, coming to Paris as 
one of the corps de ballet of a revue, pushing 
to the front inch by painful inch with all her 
characteristic plack and impudence, until 
people began to talk, to question e ach other. 

‘Marthe? Who is Marthe?” 


Who is she? I have not 


EOPLE went to find out for themselves, 

at the Theatre des Italiens where she was 
playing second lead in a musical show. They 
found Marthe, with her immature, half- 
boyish grace of body, which she used with the 
gaucherie of the very young thing, 
like a leaf from a poplar that is 
blown by a warm wind, but always seeming 
to retain that clever, indescribable touch of 
faintly defiant sullenness. 

‘She is like a boy who is growing up, and 
flinging a challenge into the face of that poor 
grimy slattern, Life!” said a clever man once. 
_ really there was something queerly young 
and gallant about her—something that had 
its being in the broad, candid brow, and 
between those long, heavy-lidded eyes. The 
rest of the face was pure gamine—the cocky 


nose, the lovely, painted mouth, the sharp 
fine line of cheek and chin and throat. Her 
beauty was of a showy, slightly cheap type, 


redeemed by some quality of wit and bound- 
less joie de vivre. Paris came to the Theatre 
des Italiens. They saw her dance; they 
heard her sing in that impudent, insolent way 
of hers: they watched her mimicry, that was 
a little cruel, perhaps, but so touched by her 
of the ridiculous that one could not 
but appreciate its wit and brilliance. Marthe 
became the rage. One year—two years 
passed. She had her own theater, where she 
shone embowered in rose tendre and gilt. The 
Parisians idolized her for her wit, her beauty, 
her biting sense of fun. At the worst of her 


sense 


pranks they laughed, as one laughs at a 
charming, malicious child. 

““Marthe! Who is Marthe?” 

‘Mon vieux! Marthe is—Paris!” 

Like a symbol of the gay, mocking spirit 


among cities, she stood, almost 


so wild and varied were the 


of that gamine 
a mythical figure, 


stories that went round about her. Her 
clothes, her jewels, her lovers, her tantrums, 
were legends. Even those who, night after 
night, watched that slim, strutting figure 


verhaps from a box, perhaps from the cheapest 
seat in the house, but always with fascinated 

dancing and mincing in the circle of 
limelights, with the celebrated diamond 

klace that the Marquis de Tours had 
givea her sparkling round her neck, found it 
difficult to believe that, quite apart from 
Marthe the Puppet, the real Marthe had her 
being. When they caught glimpses of her at 
restaurants, in the street, flashing past in her 
big black Renault, she seemed always to be 


eyes 
the 


IS—PARIS! 


PANTER-DOWNES 


the Marthe they knew behind the footlights 
—Marthe the gamine, posturing, smiling, 
shrugging, quick with a retort—sometimes a 
little coarse, always witty. 

She reminded one of a child, Marthe, and 
as a child she was treated by that amazing 
old woman, her grandmother. The grand- 
mother was so old that she had forgotten her 
age, but, although her weather-beaten brown 
face was a mask of wrinkles, her eye was as 
keen, her hawk-like nose as arrogant, and 
her tongue as biting in its shrewd, sardonic 


humor, as when she was a young girl in a 
little village many kilometers away from the 
city. She spoke, not the French of the 


boulevards, but some sort of patois, in which, 
however, she managed to bargain very well 
with the managers who came after Marthe. 
Her business sense was remarkable. If any 
one could be expected to wring the last drop 
of blood out of a contract, it was old Madame 
Grosbleu. 

“Figure to yourself, my child,” she would 
say to Marthe, who was indifferent, “in ten 
years you will not be the idol you are now. 
\ new star will have rise n—who knows? EA, 
bien! It is as well that we put by now for 
that time.” 

T DID not trouble Marthe what would 

happen in ten years’ time. Like a child 
she lived joyously in the present. If Grand- 
mére liked to attend to the business side of 
things, well and good. She was a wonderful 
one for driving a bargain, the little Grand- 
mére. It was only now and then, as when 
Marthe spent a week’s salary on an ermine 
cloak, that she proved a trifle annoying. She 
had all the Frenchwoman’s characteristic 
thrift and instinct for saving. Where her 
mother had jealously hoarded her nest-egg 
in an old stocking, Madame Grosbleu grim!y 
saw to it that Marthe’s money was paid 
straight into the bank. If she had had her 
way it would have stopped there, but she 
could not curb her granddaughter’s extrava- 
gance, which was continually drawing largely 
upon it to pay for a set of chinchillas, a new 
car, or some priceless antique which had 
caught her roving fancy. 

They lived together, the grim old lady and 
her dazzling granddaughter, in a small but 
expensive flat, decorated with pretty fripperies | 
ot Marthe’s favorite rose tendre, and crammed 
with the most amazing assortment of furni- 
ture. Strangely enough, here Marthe’s taste 
faltered, and the streak of vulgarity asserted 
itself in her gaming nature. She had jumbled 
together anything that had taken her eye— 
Second Empire pieces, Louis Quinze chairs, 
a Directoire couch, a great Chinese lacquer 
armoire. The room was always heavy with 
the scent she used, full of flowers; every chair 
piled with vivid cushions. Each piece of 
furniture, a thing of beauty 1n itself, lost its 
line and charm when seen in a small room 
full of such warring periods and styles. Yet it 
had its fascination, this naive room. It was 
in bad taste, but it had a piquance of its own, 
a flavoring of wit and zest that reminded 
one of Marthe herself. 

That was how it struck André de Vaubois 
as he sat in it one afternoon in early spring. 
Spring in Paris! With what a flurry it comes, 
what coquetry—not stealing by hidden ways, 
as it does in English woods, dropping word of 
its coming in bare branches, wine purple with 
sap, in hollows starred with primroses half 
hidden in the rotting leaf mold. Herc in Paris, 
it is winter one day, and then, without warn- 
ing—spring is here! The boulevards take on 
a gay, inconsequent air, and spring hats appear 
like a garden of flowers, and there are great 
dark violets and almond blossom and Sicilian 
narcissi in the shop windows. It is all quite 
charming. 


NDRE had paid a visit to one of these 
shops on his way to visit Marthe, and, 
because he had a flair for the unusual, and 
also because he sensed that her rooms would 
be stuffed with violets and almond blossom 
and the like, he took her a little bunch—just 
one little bunch—of scarlet camellias. If 
they had been another man’s flowers she 
would have glanced at them, perhaps, then 
thrown them away. Because they were 
André’s she exclaimed over them, sticking 
one in her hair, and pulling a second to pieces, 
gaily and ps as a child might do. 
Grandmére Grosbleu, sitting bolt upright 
in a gilt-wreathed Louis Seize chair, knitting 
a thick gray worsted stocking as peacefully 
as if cowbells were tinkling beyond the open 
window instead of the roar of Paris traffic, 
looked on grimly for a while and then depart- 
ed, giving M. de Vaubois a curt good-day. 
“T fear that the good Madame Grosbleu 
does not approve of me,” said André. 
Marthe explained that Grandmére 
proved of nothing. It was her way. 

It was against her wish that I adopted the 
theater as a profession. She would have rather 
that I had remained in the country, and per- 
haps married some excellent petit bourgeois, 
become immersed in the affairs of home—”’ 

André laughed. 
‘* Nevertheless, I have an immense admira- 
(Continued on page 150) 
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RAY hair—medical science has 

discovered—is a disease. It is 
called canities; and it consists in 
a failure of the natural functions 
which supply color to the hair. The 
fibres inside the hair become blanched. 
Notox replaces color in these blanched 
inner fibres, and so corrects canities. 




























8 Practical Facts About Notox 


1. Notox is safe for both the hair 
and scalp. Hundreds of thousands of 
safe applications prove this. 

2. Notox cannot be detected. 

. Notox reproduces any natural 
shade of hair. 

_4. Notox is permanent. It combines 
with the hair, becoming a part of it. 
Friction, heat, or sunlight will not 
change its color. 

5. Notox requires only a single 
application. It takes from 20 to 30 


\ minutes for color to develop. As the 
' hair grows out, attention to the new 
growth is required every five or six 
\ weeks, 
\\ 6. Notox permits permanent wav- 
. : : 


marcel waving, water waving or 








7. Notox is unaffected by sham- 
pooing, fresh or salt-water bathing, 
Turkish or Russian baths, or by per- 
spiration. 

8. Notox can be applied by your- 
self or by your hairdresser. 


She Chose to Stay Gray 
Until Notox Was é&xplained 


WO years ago she felt as strong a 
prejudice as anyone against coloring 
her hair. Now she uses Notox regularly. 
The thing which converted her, which 
first prompted her to use Notox to banish 
her gray hair, was an explanation of the 
Notox principle. 


Before this, her hair had been graying, 

but she had steadfastly refused to color 
it—because the effects of such prepara- 
tions as existed then were more disfiguring 
than the gray hair. Women who used 
them looked so obviously dyed. The tone 
of their hair was hard, flat, unreal. She 
preferred letting her hair stay gray to 
having it look like that. 
_ Then she heard of Notox—a hair color- 
ing based upon a new and a unique scien- 
tific principle. When she understood how 
it differed from the principles of those 
preparations she had shunned, she was 
converted to coloring her hair. 

Hair, she learned, is a long, very tiny 
stem, with a lustrous outside covering. 
Underneath this is a layer of fibres. In 
these fibres nature puts its color. 

Hair also is translucent. Light passes 
through it, as it does through fingernails. 
And so the natural color of hair, as we see 
It, ls the combined effect of light shin- 
ing on the hair and through the hair. 


When hair turns gray—that is, when 





nature no longer supplies color to its inner 
layer of fibres—it is hopeless to try to 
duplicate the former color by coloring the 
outside covering of the hair. This is what 
the old-fashioned restorer did and this is 
why it failed. 

In its departure from this unnatural 
method lies the distinctive principle of 
Notox. 

Notox follows nature’s method of color- 
ing hair—it places color in the layer of 
fibres underneath the outer covering of 
the hair—right where nature used to put 
its own color. By using nature’s technique 
Notox duplicates nature’s effects. 

These facts about Notox have con- 
verted not only one woman, but many 
hundreds of thousands of women to color- 
ing their hair. The sheer beauty of the 
effects of Notox has ever since kept them 
devoted to its regular use. 


Important Notice. 


Notox banishes gray hair in the safe and natural 
way. Its basic ingredient is an entirely new substance. 
The principles of its manufacture and use do not 
exist in any other product. They are furthermore 


fully protected by patent. 


Notox is sold only in packages bearing the Notox 
trade-mark, as shown here. To be sure you get Notox, 
look for the Notox trade-mark. In beauty shops, 
" see the seal of the Notox package broken 
before you permit application. This protects 
vou. Notox is made by Inecto, Inc., New York; 
and by Notox, Ltd., Toronto. 
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Colors Hair Inside, as Nature Does 





Why the Notox Principle is Natural: 


A Cross-section of a red hair, magnified. 
Notice how nature distributes the color 
through the layers of fibres beneath the 
outer covering. 


B A gray hair. Notice that the color is 
) gone from the layer of fibres underneath 


the outer covering. 


lS 


C A gray hair as colored by a coating 
dye. Notice the crust around the out- 
side—how different from the method of 
nature. 


D Hair re-colored by Notox, Notice that 
Notox has put color again in the layer 
of fibres underneath the outer coating— 
exactly as in Picture A, of nature-colored 
hair 





Notox is sold and applied in beauty shops; and sold in drug 
and department stores. The makers of Notox will, upon re- 
quest, recommend a shop near you where you may have Notox 
expertly applied. 
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Pin a few strands of your hair to the coupon to enable us to 
provide you with the shade of Notox which will harmonize 
with your appearance. 
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(Continued from page 148) 


She reminds me of some- 
brown, of the 
homely beauty 


tion for Madame. 
thing made of earthenware, 
earth, with a certain coarse, 
of its own.” 

‘And I—what am I?” asked Marthe. 

She blew a camellia petal at him. 

“ Dresde n? 

‘Ah, no. Something more full of warmth 
and color, at once finer and more durable than 
Dresden. Luster? I do not know.’ 

She regarded him curiously. André kindled 
something in her that she could not name. 
He was so young, not more than three or four 
and twenty. She had met him a week ago 
with the Marquis de Roche, and he had asked 
if he mighi call. But he had let a week elapse 
before he did so, and that piqued Marthe a 
little. She had thought he would appear hot 
on the heels of their first meeting, but André, 
it seemed, did nothing impulsively, so that 
she had almost forgotten him when he pre- 
sented himself at her door with his little 
bouquet of scarlet camellias. 

Something, however, made 
member him again very speedily. 
was not a person you could forget. Not only 
was he charming to look at in a dark, slim, 
nervy way, but under his delightful manners 
Marthe sensed an intelligence as keen and 
wits as dancing as her own. He was no fool, 


Marthe re- 
André 


M. de Vaubois. He would do nothing in a 
hurry. His brain would work coolly, leisurely, 
but unerringly—always unerringly, and 


always in his own interests. Marthe won- 
dered what it was that made her think of that. 
She watched him shrewdly, nibbling at the 
stem of a camellia. 

‘Ah, bah! it’s bitter,”’ she said, and spat 
into the fire, rubbing her mouth with the 
back of her hand and making a face at him, 
like the little gamine that she was. 

“What do you think of my room?” she 
cried. “Is it not charming?” 

He assented, contrasting the naive jumble, 
in some amusement, with the high, cool, 
beautifully furnished rooms of his mother’s 
house. How his mother, that slim, elegant 
lady, would have smiled, or perhaps exclaimed 
in horror, at seeing that exquisite little 
Angelica Kaufmann commode cowering in the 
shadow of the lacquer armoire! But yet, why 
exclaim? This was Marthe’s room. This 
expressed her personality as well as the shining 
parquet floors, the dim tapestries, and tall 
jars full of Madonna lilies did his mother’s. . . . 


N ARTHE was holding out to him a bauble 

of semi-precious stones that she had 
picked up from a side table—an exquisite 
miniature figure of a Hindoo dancing girl, set 
with bits of turquoise and jade, topaz and 
jasper. 

“T bought it to-day—it is pretty, don’t 
you think?” 

He examined it carefully, 
clever, sensitive face close to it, 
could feel his breath on her hand. 

“Tt is charming. May I take it for a 
minute? A marvelous little bit of work. The 
expression on the small, still ivory face!” 

Marthe said sudde nly: “‘ You can have it if 
it pleases you. 

He looked at her, half smiling, half puzzled. 

“Have a” 

‘Yes, keep it. 
with you.’ 

‘But I could not think of doing such a 
thing! You do not understand its v alue. Itis 
a little masterpiece in its way—”’ 

‘Well, what of it? If I want you to have 


bending his 
so that she 


I don’t want it. Take it away 


it. 
He shook his head smilingly. 

‘That is charming of you, but I cannot 
take it. Instead, you shall grant me a 
favor—”’ 

Her face was sullen. 

“Oh, if you will 
favors.” 

His faint shrug said that he did not often 


But I do not often grant 


ask them. Aloud he said 
‘I want to see more of you. Will you let 
me?” 
Marthe’s face became enchanting in its 


sudden animation and gaiety. 

‘We shall see, M. de Vaubois, we shall see!” 

He watched her in amazement. She was a 
bewildering creature. A moment ago he had 
been thinking that her face, after all, had 
nothing to it but a cheap kind of prettiness, 
and then it had flashed into such wic, such 
life, that he was sté irtled. 

‘We shall s she repeated in high good 
humor, and fom gan humming one of her songs 
looking at him out of the corner of her eye. 
‘Tell me, where was it that I met you, M. de 


Vaubois? At Roche’s house, was it not? 
Ha, ha! yes, Roche. . 
She started speaking in the Marquis’ 


bland voice, making game of his gestures. his 
little mannerisms. It was as if André had 
seen the Marquis caricatured before his eyes, 
subtly, wittily, with the spite of a playful 
kitten. He could not help laughing. It was 
such a deliberate piece of showing-off, and so 


| gay for all its cruelty. 


| 


Marthe seemed to say to him: 


about me and the 
Eh bien! 


“You have heard talk 
Marquis, have you not, my friend. 
This is what I think of him!” 

Little devil! Her wit was biting! Pleased 
to see his laughter, she sheathed her claws 
for the minute, and became all purrs, all 
softness. 

“You will be at the theater to-night? And 
you can give me supper afterwards. How will 
that please you, mon cher?” 

She picked up his flowers. 

“And I will wear your scarlet camellias. 
But you must send me some new ones. These 
are wilting from the warmth of my hand.” 


PRING left Paris, and summer came, a 
little jaded, with still days of sunshine 

and cloudless skies, with gay crowds of 
lightly dressed people sipping their aperitifs 
at the little open air cafés, and a new revue 
for Marthe. She had reached, this queer 
little genius, so the critics said, the height of 
her powers. Never had she danced so en- 
chantingly, sung so impudently, acted with 
such subtlety and wit. Her revue was booked 
up for months to come. Every night the 
little house, packed from its painted ceiling 
to its rose tendre floor, rocked with delighted 
applause. Madame Grosbleu, gratified at her 
granddaughter’s fresh triumph, but grim as 
ever, kept an eye cocked on the financial side 
of things. 

It was a curious summer for Marthe. She 
was by turns deliriously happy and broodingly 
miserable. Her affaires had always seemed 
to take second place to her all-absorbing love 
of the theater. But André was different. For 
one thing, she was never quite sure of him. 
He was infatuated at the moment, but with 
his eyes open, and she was too shrewd not to 
realize that at heart he was essentially selfish. 
If he thought for a minute that she was 
imperiling his career he would break with her 
without hesitation. He seemed to imply this, 
to say, with the most charming gesture in the 
world: 

“Tt is as well that we should understand 
each other at the beginning. At present we 
find each other amusing, but there is no tie, 
nothing which can forfeit our freedom. At 
any moment you could break away from me, 
or I from you. 

Marthe knew that this moment was bound 
to come sooner or later, but desperately she 
tried to ward it off. Mingled with her love 
for André there was always this sickening fear 
that he would tire of her. She was clever, 
yes, and famous, and there was wit as well 
as something of beauty in her face. But, 
after all, she was only a common little 
gamine from some Paris slum, risen by dint 
of hard work and ruthless sacrifices to her 
art. André had everything that breeding and 
brains could give. He was fastidious, she 
knew. One day he would sicken of her cheap 
little ways; one day she would see disgust in 
his face where laughter was now as the 
coarse words tripped off her tongue, and 
then she would know that everything wa: 
over. André would go. Marthe would still 
laugh, still dance. Without doubt she would 
take another lover. But something would be 
dead. 

André’s mother, alarmed at the stories of 
her son’s entanglement with the notorious 
Marthe, watched him, yet held her peace. 
She had set her heart on arranging a match 
between him and Virginia Browning, a charm- 
ing American girl whom the young Marquise 
le Fee, herself an American, was De on pr 
this season. But Madame de Vaubois was 
clever enough to realize that to come out in 
the open would be the very thing to lose the 
day with André. She comforted herself that 
the boy was no fool. When it came to the 
point he would realize, without doubt, that a 
good marriage would benefit both the family 
and himself. André might lose his heart, but 
never his head, and buoyed up by this 
thought, Madame de Vaubois listened to the 
rumors about him with indifference and com- 
posure. 


HAT summer was a hot one, and when- 


ever possible Marthe and André sum- 
moned the big black Renault, and sought the 
cool of the countryside. Many were the 


times when they sat under the striped awn- 
ings of some little wayside hotel, gay with 
tubs of geraniums and heliotrope, driving 
back afterwards through the long summer 
dusk. When Marthe had her few weeks’ rest 
after playing without a break all through the 
trying hot months, she and André went to a 
little house she rented on the coast. Madame 
Grosbleu went too, accepting André without 
protest or comment. Marthe would not hear 
of leaving Grandmére behind in Paris. Her 
love for the terrifying old lady—that curious 
bond of French family affection—was as big 
in its way as her love for André. Madame 
saw to it that the little house was kept as 
fresh as a pink, that the meals were prepared 
as they liked them, and that Marthe did not 
overtire herself. Even André admitted that 
(Continued on page 152) 
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The Beauty of the Hair 
Is Permanent, Too 


Its flowing grace of line, its easy natu- 
ralness have been only partly respon- 
sible for the preference smart and 
thoughtful women hold for the Eugéne 
Method of permanent waving. 


The gentleness of its handling of the 
hair’s delicate texture and sheen has 
really been the most eloquent advo- 
cate for the Eugéne Method. 


For, instead of first wetting the hair, 


then baking it dry, the Eugéne Method 
winds the hair dry, just as it naturally 
is. Then tiny jets of clean white steam 
induce it to assume the wave. 


An assurance not only of the perma- 
nence of the wave, but of the perma- 
nence of the beauty of the hair as well. 


May we send you a little booklet that 
explains the Eugéne Method more 
thoroughly? A postcard will bring it. 


CUGENE. LID. = 


2 gun ea Perfecters of the Permanent Wave 5 angagaen 
565 CTif{t Ovenue New York, 





152 HARPER’S BAZAR 


MARTHE IS—PARIS! REDUCE YOUR FLESH 


arms, legs, bust or entire body 


with DR. WALTER'S 
Rubber Garments 


Y garments have 


Mollie Panter-Downes’ Story 
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Grandmére had her uses. As for her omelettes _ theater she was generally to be seen supping 
aux rhum, they were quite superlatively and dancing with an Englishman—her latest 


delicious. affaire, so they said. People shrugged and b 
The little house was charming, furnished smiled. een worn by men 
very differently from the expensive jumble of “André de Vaubois? Oh, he has broken and women for 20 years, 


They are invaluable to 
those suffering from 
rheurnatism. 


the Paris flat, with a garden full of flaming with her now, mon cher, and has been received 
poppies and spikes of lupines, and a private _ back into the bosom of la famille, so they tell 
each off which Marthe and André bathed me. Marthe?—” a lift of an eyebrow, a little 
every day. André was delightful. She forgot gesture of hands and shoulders—“ Oh, she is 
her dread of losing him. He seemed so very sans ceur, that little one.’ 
young, going about in an old pair of trousers That little one went on working and play- 
and a shirt open at the neck, usually with no __ ing, with a sort of desperate gaiety, spending a 
shoes on when they were on the beach. His great deal of money, in spite of Madame 
skin was sunburnt to a light, even reddish- _Grosbleu’s protests. One of her newest pur- 
brown. He dived and swam and played in’ chases was a wicked-looking little cream- 
the water like a slim, glistening brown fish. colored roadster, in which she used to go out 
This André seemed to lose some of his old without a chauffeur. It seemed to eat the 
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coolness and indifference, and to forget every- road, that little car. Marthe loved to give it ’ 
thing but that they were young and happy, _its head, and feel it almost leap forward under DR. WALTER S 
and loved each other. her hands, One day she was arrested for Medicated Rubber Stockings 


speeding, and ordered to pay a heavy fine. 

T PASSED all too soon, and they were It was only a little while after this that she was The wearing of these wonderful medicated 
back in Paris. Only a week or two after, brought home to the flat unconscious in a | rubber anklets and stockings (in either 
Marthe saw the announcement of André’s motor ambulance. As for the cream-colored light or dark rubber) will not only reduce 
engagement to Virginia Browning. In answer roadster, it was a mass of twisted metal and shape the limbs but give excellent 


to her imperative summons André came, against a wall a little way outside Paris. . . . : r 
anticipating a scene, and wearily guessing all The next morning the papers were full of it. support and a neat and trim appearance, 
that Marthe would say and do. She had been going at a good sixty miles an They draw the uric acid out: relieve swell- 
“You must have realized that this would hour when the car skidded, crashed against | ing, varicose veins and rheumz atism 
happen some day,” he said. “Itneedn’t make the wall. She had escaped, by some miracle, | promptly: worn next to the skin they in- 
any difference.” with a broken arm and severe shock, but the | duce natural heat and are a great pro- 
Marthe looked at him, and saw that he whisper got round that it was her face—the | tection against cold and dampness 
knew it would make a difference. She said broken glass—Marthe’s pretty, pretty face. . . sHenulating the creulation : 
slowly, “What is she like, this Virginia?” Now was the time for old Madame Grosbleu a si eat 
He was a little vague. to triumph indeed if she so willed. It was ™ 
“Like? Oh, I don’t know. Very young, well for Marthe that she had been there to Anklets, per pair . $7.00 
with a lovely little head. An untouched see that all the profits did not go on chin- Extra high « $9.00 
look—” chilla and pearl necklaces, for without doubt Stocki ‘ 12.00 
“T hate her!” screamed Marthe. the poor little one would not dance again. tockings, per pair . $12. 
The gutter-snipe in her came to the surface. | Great surgeons had done what they could, but Oak cabana eal wanieeine 


Desperately she said all the ugly, vicious the face was marred beyond hope. Thanks to 


things she could think of, but André only le bon Dieu, her eyes had been spared, but | Warning: do not send money 
in an envelope; send check or 





smiled. there was a great, jagged, livid scar running scene apdtan: 
. 4 ae 
“You are was ting z your breath, ma chére. from chin to brow, giving a puckered, mali- . y 
I do not love her. cious look to that side of the face. In secret, WRITE FOR BOOKLET 


“TItisher money then? These Americaines, old Madame Grosbleu wept a little, but out- 


they are very rich—” wardly she was grim as ever. Terrible was the | DR. JEANNE E. WALTER 


André shrugged his shoulde rs, and looked front she turned upon reporters who were in- 389 FIFTH AVENUE NEW YORK 



















> > i > y , iT ,? 
as if he wished he were out of this. Marthe, _ trepid enough to try and get a “story” out ies Stile andin ditec ane 
a faint hope fluttering her heart, flung herself of her. After much hard thinking, she ‘ : . . ; 
into his arms. marshalled their resources before her, and Fopetiphie “Mary Jack Rayner aith St. 
“You do love me, then?” decided that they must give up the flat, sell Woskiestes -Gibsor : , Inc. 917 G St., NW. 
He kissed her, but without enthusiasm. the furniture, and go and live in the country. | Los Angeles— Adele AS ur, 1112 Loew’s State Bldg. 
wet Perhaps at that little house by the sea where 
“You never say so.” they had gone with André—why not? At 
“Ts that necessary?” any rate, Paris was to lose her darling. 
Marthe flew into a rage, and began to cry. 
“You don’t love me! ARTHE was oddly listless. ; Funnily | statement of the Ownership, Management, Circula- 
“TI do!” enough the thought of her spoiled face, tion, ete., required by the Act of Congress of Au- 
“You don’t, or you'd say so!” of giving up her career, and leaving Paris did gust 24, i912, aman ro 5 Og te 4 
“T love you, Marthe—” not torment her half as much as the thought of York, County of New York, Before me. a ne 
“You lie, and you know it!” André. When she was ill she cried for him tary public in and for the State and county afore- 
‘6 4 ’ . : — ca ad said, personally appeared Frederic Drake, who, 
Mon Dieu, can’t we stop this bickering? ceaselessly. having been duly sworn according to law, depuses 
BEAUTY He was white with anger, and she hurled an “Ts it not a marvel, ” muttered Madame and says that he is the Business Manager of ‘the 
y i > G , > arpers azar, and tha 1¢ following 1s, to the 
TREAT unforgivable name at him for the cruel Grosbleu sourly, “that women can dote on a best of his knowledge and belief, a true statement 
M ENT pleasure of seeing the blood rush furiously thing so worthless? André de Vaubois is not of theownership, management (and if adaily paper, 
FOR ALL CARS into his face. The mountebank in her got the _ worth the paring of her cherished finger-nails!” the circulation), ete., of the aforesaid publicatios 
for the date shown in the above caption, required 
upper hand. She began to imitate him, And she spat contemptuously at the thought by thetAct of August 24, 1912, embodied in section 
mercilessly and unerringly making game of of him. 411, Postal Laws and Regulations, printed on the 
Simonizing is a simple process” his voice and gestures, holding a biting little Toward Christmas, Marthe, up now and pew yp Fb | Dp 
' y) h ) ) > caricature of himself before his eyes. with the bandages off her poor face, said to her editor, and business managers are: ’ Publisher, 
WhICh anyone Can Use ~it 1s “Is that necessary?” she taunted him Grandmére: West 40th St t New XK Clty: Bi 4 7 
z ‘ . ST : 2 . . Pyar es th Street, New York Cit itor, Henr: 
not amere polish “But of course it is not necessary! TI love “He is back from America. I saw it in the Sell, 119 West 40th’ Street. New avork Citys 
you, Marthe! Let that be enough—” Her paper. And he is not going to marry that Managing miter. Honey Bell, 119 West sot 
. » fraved ; irritate ‘irginia.”’ ity; usiness ina 
Hs re yt ee ee voice changed, became frayed and irritated. Virginia. : et Frederic ‘Drake, 119 West 40th Street, New York 
ts really the way lo restore “Mon Dieu, can’t we stop this bickering? Well, what is that to you?” grunted old City. 2. That the owner is: (If owned by & 
_s oa he edie t U Mad corporation, its name nd id must be 
Oe , She turned on him, shaking with rage. “‘Mon Madame, orporation mame and address mus 
, . . P . ‘a m q als diately ore or t 
the lasting luster and to bring Dieu, we can. Get out of here!” “If I could see him—just once—” The ae and also immediately | ther meee 
7. ° André was smiling a rain, but his eyes were ravaged face was smiling. holding one per cent. or more of total amount of 
oT the rich beauly of DUCO : ~ > whekt a oc 7 "‘ ; “Ah. bah.” » ~ he Grandmé stock. If not owned by a corporation, the names 
: , Ady furious. Her ridicule of him had stung. “ You Ah, bah,” mutterec er Grandmére, ae diame af tie tadiviiaal aan vou ae 
ana the lacquer tinishes do not need to give me my conge, Marthe,” he “we don’t want that little whipper-snapper given. If owned by a firm, company, or other 
saic round here.” unincorporated concern, its name and address 
s _ as well as those of each individual member, must 
ALWAYS SIMONIZ A NEW CAR He bowed and went. But Marthe flew into a passion, and began be given.) International Magazine Co.. Inc. 
Marthe stood staring at the closed door. to cry, she was so weak, so that Madame 119 W. 40th s. Sole Stockholde t, Hearst Pub- 
T “7 > xrosble ai stily: * ery we cations, Inc. earst Pubs., Inc., 705 Ca dg., 
Then she began to scream. at Grosbleu said hastily: “Oh, very well. Be San Francise>, Sole Stockholder, Star Holding 
“André, André! Come back! André! tranquil, my heart. He shall come—the Corporation; Star Holding Corp., ¢/o Corpora- 
Old Madame Grosbleu came running. devil fly away with him!” a a SS Aan _ ae 
“Sacre nom de Dieu, what is this? “You will go to his house—you will fetch Riverside Drive. 3. That the known  bond- 
Marthe could not stop sobbing. Her face him here?” holders, mortgages, and other security holders 
y » , , » > ve < > ; > my owning or holding per cent. or more 0 
was streaky with tears, all the rouge and the “If he will come,” muttered the old lady. ERE a Camda aathinaeen ae aaiear sae 
powder and the mascara from her eyes min- Marthe began to sing and laugh and cry, are: (If there are none, so state.) None 
gling in incongruous discolored blotches. all at the same time. Fainncndigee —_ fe ang dk next above, giving © 
“André! André!” “Oh, oh, I am so hi appy! ” she cried. “Iam holders, if any, contain not only the list of stock- 
Madame Grosbleu beat up some raw eggs going to see him again! holders and security holders as they ape ar upes 
. . e books o he company but also, in cas 
and brandy, and induced her to sip the Her eyes darkened. where the stockholder or security holder appears 
mixture. “Do you think he will perhi ups shrink from upon the books of the company as trustee or ia 
*T is wi ve ig > ink when he 5 my—my fz . any other fiduciary relation, the name of t 
‘Tut, thi — never do, oe age “ + Be _* “" y pel ik te al By pM BE EA, 
a little, to please old Grandmére hink o reak his head if he does,” sai acting, is given; also that the said two paragraphs 
the voice! Think of the theater to-night! Madame Grosbleu grimly. contain statements embracing affant oe 
Calm yourself a little, my dove—” Marthe was off again, like an excited child. ge —_— Se Sa vsand 
Inwardly she raged, “ Peste on that André!” “T must have a new dress! And a hat. security jholders who do not appear, upon, the 
She y > i ai s i »00ks of the company as trustees, hold st¢ 
he managed to get her granddaughter to Peste on them for cutting my hair so short like pnw RR Py MR By ay 
bed, where she lay in her rose fendre and Louis _ this! I must wear a hat. Tell Sanier to end bona fide owner; and this afflant has no reason 
Seize nest crying for hours. Yet, by some me his new models to choose from.’ to believe that any other person, association, = 
miracle, that evening Marthe was at the When the models arrived she fell upon the a ae ‘ponds, or other securities than 
theater laughing with the best of them, sing- _ first hat that came out of the tissue-paper— as so stated by him. 5. That the aver: ge — 
y > y » fe t ag publica 
ing and dancing with such impudent in- a little thing of blonde felt, with three scarlet pF < 6 == AF ayn 
souciance that her devotees murmured: camellias set flat against the crown. wise, to paid subscribers during the six months 
“What would you? Marthe is—Paris.’ “Scarlet camellias! And you _ know, preceding the date shown above rer at 
a > ’ on , > 2UDIIC 
Grandmére, that they be ere the first flowers yyy PF hy EF, v MM: anager. 
EEKS afterwards she heard that André he brought me. Eh bien, it is a sign! I will Sworn to and sub ibed before me this 20th 
had sailed for America to visit his wear this hat. Public Queens County. sng ge Mv ertificate 
fiancée’s parents. There seemed to be no She put it on, tilting it with deft fingers filed in N. Y. Co. Clerk's No. 33. N. Y. County 
change in Marthe. In the autumn they were “Does it become me? Registers No. 7235. (My AS expires 
putting on a fresh edition of her revue. She Her lip trembled. March 30, 192 











worked like one possessed. At night after the (Concluded on page 154) —— 
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_ WARDS OFF THE TOUCH OF TIME! 
lent Thurston’s Hand Cream wards off the touch of time. 
nce, It not only restores hands to the beauty which every 
vell- O woman has the right to expect, but it acts as the most 
ism marvelous preservative. In its softening, whitening 
in- . effect on the skin, it keeps the hands young—prevents 
T0- at puckered, darkened skin and disfiguring little brown 
bas, spots that betray age as surely as facial wrinkles or 
graying hair. 
( y 7 7 7 
K kaos oft Instant effects, increasing benefits 
cep eer apie , Just a touch of this dainty cream rubbed 
and white and Young lightly into the hands makes such a 
this wor erful new wat difference! The skin softens instantly. 
- ere . J Every little roughness is smoothed 
' away. The hands take on a new allur- 
No woman needs to be told what magic ing finish; a satiny whiteness that is 
dng there is in beautiful hands—hands that fascinating! These benefits increase 
W. - : i ; ei 
Ide. are lily-white and smooth; hands that with continued use of the cream, the 
i have a youthful, appealing softness! skin becoming steadily finer and lovelier. 
oye ois ae “ ey a And Thurston's Cream is such a joy 
ula: > > ‘ - 
thly : eo riage ri a gt —o to use! It is delicately fragrant, cool 
ie ae pics Acree . oe ne and velvety. It leaves no disagreeable 
ore- . 
vses en ne oily feeling. It is absorbed quickly 
h = I P 
te Probably every woman has felt the and easily and can therefore be applied 
to need of something to help her achieve as often as desired throughout the day. 
ire . - ° . ° , : 
‘the west oe = td se page ge Ask your toilet goods dealer for a jar 
mes > , 
pas “ nen atone r ae a — of Thurston’s Hand Cream. If he has 
j ard wz st dark rin- it ij 
na kled a ae rt “4 yor - ti ao not yet placed it in stock, mail us the 
ity; - “2 - x 8 e : 
— rom a mangas ne ajiainiiaiaiias coupon below with $1.00, and we will 
‘ork S S Pa e 
‘s ee send you at once a jar of this wonderful 
se A wonderful new cream has just been cream that will last you weeks and 
it ate { > 
me formulated for this express purpose. weeks. Thurston-Helme, Inc., 41 East 
hei : am— ls f 
ns Thurston s Hand Cream—different from gond Street, New York City. 
ne, anything you have ever used. It has 
a certain whitening and softening qual- Thurston-Helme, Inc., 41 E. 42nd St., New York City 
‘ iti her hand loti f Enclosed find $1.00 (check or money order) for which 
137 ties no other hand lotion can offer. It please send me one jar of Thurston's Hand Cream 
ynd- ° . ° 
ier contains a special healing element that en ne ee ee 
thes has the most soothing effect on rough, ‘ : 
the a . is INN OO sc Son no 004 kn od conhseoneeeae aren 
ay irritated skin. It protects the hands : 
on . City Sees ane Ree 
tse8 against every enemy of Beauty—fur- tk 
— ' . : . tler’s Name. ..........- Tey ee 
‘- nishes just the properties the skin needs = seis 
e | H DNS 5 Cah xcantasiecenelcw ate wis a ee 
hs to preserve its youthful charm. —— 
L A post card will bring you a full size jar C. O. D. 
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ANDREW GELLER 
has fashioned 
lizard-trimumed shoe 
eaturing novel 

dking rings that lend 
actical as wellas 
an ornamental touch 
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Summer Modes 
of Slender Lines 


Tue full-figured type of 
woman is denied no im- 
portant style nor smart, 
youthful line in the Lane 
Bryant collections of chic, 
Paris-inspired apparel for 
the new season. 
Sizes 36 to 56. 


fane Fryant 


26 W. 39th St., 21 W. 38th St., New York 
Hanover Place, nr. Fulton St., Brooklyn 






CHICAGO 
PHILADELPHIA 


DETROIT ST. LOUIS 
BALTIMORE 

















Something 
DIFFERENT 


for Bobbed Hair 


THERE is a tremendous difference 
in bobs. Some are wonderfully 
attractive and becoming, while 
others, well—which kind is yours? 


I wish you could picture the becoming 
kind I have in mind—the sort that makes 
men turn to admire. I can’t tell you what 
the color is, but it’s full of those tiny 
dancing lights that somehow suggest 
auburn, yet which is really no more 
actual color than sunlight. It’s only 
when the head is moved that you catch 
the auburn suggestion—the fleeting glint 
of gold. 

You have no idea how much your 
bob can be improved with the “tiny tint” 
Golden Glint Shampoo will give it. If 
you want a bob like that I have in mind, 
buy a package and see for yourself. At all 
drug stores, or send 25¢ direct to J. W. 
KosrCo., 632 Rainier Ave., Seattle, Wn. 


Golden Glint 


SHAMPOO 


er 











MARTHE 
Mollie 


Panter- 


HARPER’S BAZAR 


IS—PARIS! 


Downes’ Story 


(Concluded from page 152) 


” 


“T wish that my—my face— 

“You look ravishing, my little one!” cried 
old Madame hastily. 

Against her will, but stubbornly deter- 
mined, the old lady put on her bonnet and 
set out. She ran André to earth at his home, 
and, without mincing words, came straight to 
the point. Marthe wished to see him. 

‘She had an accident, as doubtless you have 
heard.” 

“Yes, I have just heard. I have been in 
America, and the news did not reach me there. 
I—I am sorry.” 

The bright old eyes searched his face. 

“You will come?” 

He appeared to hesitate, then nodded. 

“That is well,” said Madame Grosbleu 
with satisfaction. 

On the way there she asked him, with 
undisguised curiosity, ‘‘So you are not going 
to marry the Americaine?” 

“No. she was in love with some one 
else. She—how is Marthe?” 

“Still weak, as you may imagine. 
never dance again.” 

““Marthe—not dance again!” 

“No. It is impossible. Her face—M. de 
Vaubois, I implore you not to look startled 
when you see her face.” André was pale. 
In the little hall of the flat the old lady 
whispered: 

“In there. She is waiting. Be 
if you can, mon ami.” 

He went in. Marthe was standing, sup- 
porting herself against the back of one of 
those absurd Louis Quinze chairs. Marthe, 
in the hat with the scarlet camellias. 
Marthe, with her poor, puckered face. . . . 

She said nothing. She made a little noise 
in her throat. André, the tears in his eyes, 
held out his arms to her. 

“ Marthe—” 


She will 


be kind, 


“Oh, André I am so happy! André, 
André—do you notice my hat? Isn’t it 
pretty? Scarlet camellias—our flowers— 


” 


do you remember? André— 


THE FIR 
Paul Hervey 


He touched her cheek very gently wi 
finger-tips. 

“Marthe—chérie—your face. . . .” 

“T—I know. I did it on purpose.” 

“Marthe!” 

“T meant to kill myself. There wasn’t 
much to live for. You were gone, you sce 
But /e bon Dieu laughed at me. He wouldn't 
even allow me that. André, is it—terrible? 


h his 


They won’t let me have a glass to look at 
it, but there was a little square of mirror in 
an old bag of mine, and I peeped, and— 
and—”’ 

He was silent. He was thinking of Marthe 
strutting in the glare of the footlights, dan, ing 
and making fun, her little painted face be- 
witching in its gaiety, its impudence. . , . 

“T have to give up the theater, naturally. 
And we are going to the little house by the 
sea—do you remember, André? How gay it 
was with its garden full of lupines! But the 
lupines will all be dead now, I suppose—” 

André de Vaubois, shaken out of himself 
for once by an agony of pity, made the first 
and probably the last noble gesture of his life. 

**Marthe, will you marry me?” 

Her face quivered. She stared at him, the 
tears slipping down her cheeks, but said 
nothing. He slipped onto his knees by her 
side. ; 

“We'll be married quickly, and then [ll 
take you to the little house on the coast to see 
if all the lupines are dead or not. Marthe, 
will you come?” 

“André, André—”’ 

A little of the old coquetry, the old childish 
vanity, flickered over her face. 

“Tsn’t it a pretty hat, André? 
spring-like! Does it become me, André?” 

“Marthe is—Paris,’’ murmured André. 

“What do you say, mon cher?” 

“Tt is of no importance,” he murmured, 
kissing the scarred face. . : 

Paris, on tiptoe for the spring. Paris, 
forgetting tragedy in laughter, with its 
gallant spirit, its light heart, its scars. 


So chic, so 


ST STEP 


Fox’s Story 


(Concluded from page 146) 


marriage license. Elton slipped it into his 
pocket, and said coldly: 

“We had better make our plans and dis- 
cuss the matter as soon as possible. We can 
be married this afternoon.” 

“As you like,” she answered with a little 
yawn, and they drove back silently to the 
apartment. 

Elton sat down, and in a voice of affected 
cheerfulness, went into details of their 
prospective divorce. He agreed to bear the 
brunt of it. 

“Oh, will you really need artificial evi- 
dence?” she asked with a maddening smile. 
“Why not let me use what I have already?” 

He stared at her for a long moment, and 
then something snapped in his mind. He got 
to his feet, and seizing her by the shoulders, 
he began to shake her. She fought back, her 
eyes blazing. Elton lifted that kicking, 
fighting, struggling girl in his arms, carried 
her into the other room, threw her down on the 
bed, and went out, locking the door. She 
beat upon it with her fists, and screamed. 

“Hold your tongue!” he said in a subdued 
voice, ‘or, by God! I’ll come in there.” 

Suddenly he wanted to kick himself. He 
felt foolish and melodramatic. He was sur- 
prised when she fell silent. He went out of the 
apartment and stayed away all day, tramping 
up and down, a prey to misery and despair. 
He would have to let her do as she chose, of 
course. He could not coerce her if she desired 
to be rid of him. All at once, when it was 
growing dark, he remembered that she had had 
nothing to eat. He rushed into a delicatessen 
and bought as much as he could carry. He 
and the Japanese servant put together a 
bachelor sort of dinner. 

With a tray in one hand he knocked at her 
door. She did not answer. His head whirled 
with nameless fears. He turned the key 
quickly and went in. She 
was lying face downwards, 
and her back was quivering 
with sobs that she choked in 
the pillow. He put down the 
tray beside her in thedimness, 
and raised her very gently. 





“See here, you must be hungry. I’m sorry 
I didn’t mean. . . .” 

Little, low sobs shook her, but she turned 
her head away from him, and began to eat 
slowly, daintily, like a kitten. He stared at 
her in the last stage of wretchedness, and 
did not trust himself to speak. Suddenly she 
laid down her fork, and began to cry silently. 
The tears slipped almost ludicrously down 
a stained cheeks. She made no sound at 
all. 

Elton upset a pot of cocoa as he threw his 
arms around her. Kneeling with his head 
against her breast he begged her to forgive 
him. He heard her answer as from far away, 
in a broken, desperate voice, begging him to 
forgive her. . . 

It was an hour later that the thought of the 
marriage license occurred to Elton. For a 
moment his heart stood still with foreboding. 
Of course, in any case, she would want to go 
through some sort of ceremony now. And 
that was what he wished, above all things, to 
avoid, not from any fancy of freedom and 
impermanence, but from the very reverse 
It seemed to him that marriage was the first 
step toward separation. It was tempting 
fate, in his case; it was a frank invitation to 
divorce. He remembered that the slip of 
signed paper was in his overcoat and that his 
overcoat was in the room where he had 
imprisoned her. 

He went in stealthily and searched every 
pocket, but the license had vanished. He 
searched rigorously once more. Now, there 
were several things that Lucy had never done 
in all the time that he had known her. She 
had never read his letters, nor gone through his 
pockets. And yet he had a queer, insane 
suspicion that she had somehow guessed he 
would attempt to destroy the license, and 
had taken it and secreted it. As he stood 
there, troubled and confused, 
his glance fell in one corner, 
and arush of humorous reliet 
swept through him. 

The fatal license, torn into 
harmless strips, was lying in 
the waste-paper basket 
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No more does Summer clothe herself in the leftovers of Spring. This year she burgeons forth in 


silks of marvelous beauty, created for herself alone. Cheney Brothers present new colors and 


new designs that adroitly mirror summer fashions and are universally becoming. They will be 


found everywhere—on the dance floor, in garden parties, in all the places where vacations are. 


Cheney Brothers - 181 Madison Avenue at 34th Street - New York City 


DRY POINT BY ALEX RZEWUSKI!1, FASHIONABLE PORTRAIT-ETCHER OF WOMEN IN FRENCH SOCIETY 
































Way YOU SHOULD INSIST UPON A 


Fredenrics Method 


permanent wave 






ECAUSE this is the method of permanent waving 
used by practically all foremost masters of the 
art, your hair should have the greater loveliness it 
aftords. 


You will find the hair- 
dresser uses this 
shade and texture, giving method to be the leading 
large soft waves of lus- expert in your communi- 
trous beauty. And be- ty. If you do not know 
cause it involves no risks, of a Frederics Method 


Frederics is the perfected 


method for hair of every who 


it does away with the _ shop, we will gladly send 
need for laboratory test- you on request the name 
ing. of one nearby. 


Write for a copy of this folder. It tells how to care 
correctly for your permanent wave. Tells, 
detail, why you should insist upon the Frederics 


aay Method. 


6. Frederics Inc 


55A West 37th Street, NEW YORK, N. Y. 


too, in 


ee} 


Free! 


Re wenanent | 
“Waving 


a | 


RR So Te Fredcrics. Method 
‘C | PERMANENT. WAVING 
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Lemon Takes Soap 


Out of My Hair 


A Boon to Women Who Wear Bobs~—by Vilma Banky 


“Most beauty shops know 
what it does, and advocate it for 
the hair. 


‘Do you ever feel your hair 
after an ordinary rinsing with 
plain water? It’s sticky. But 
I’ve found a new way that re- 
moves the stickiness. I now 
rinse with the juice of two Cali- 


‘Practically all moving picture 
stars in Hollywood employ it. 
And now millions of women who 


fornia lemons in an a wash their hair at home are 
washbowl of water followed oY a using it, I understand. 
clear water rinse. The curd, ee ES : 

You'll do it too, when you 


which soap always leaves after a 
shampoo, is gone entirely when 
you use this method. 


have tried it, for it will improve 
your hair as much as anyone’s.”’ 
“And see how much longer a Wrhiets 
curl or wave will stay, especially 

in a bob like mine. 


richest 
or the rinse 


California lemons are 
in juice and best f 





How To Do It 


Add the juice of two California lemons 
to an ordinary washbow! of water (about 
4 qts.) and rinse with this, following with 
horough rinse in plain water 
eee ee ee 


California Fruit Growers Exchang: 














Pa Sec. 1306, Los Angeles, California 
Please send me free book ‘‘Lemon—the 
| Natural Cosmetic,” telling how to use lemon 
for the skin, in manicuring, and in beautifying 
| the hair 
™ 
Stree 
Vima BANKyY | 
Well-Known Motion Picture Star 1 Cit State 
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WUNDERLICH 


A characteristic Spanish street in Granada, 


SPAIN 


By ROGER BOL 


T IS the same Spain as it used to be in 
| the days of Don Quixote, and one would 
© hardly be surprised if at the bend of the 
would suddenly come face to face 
with the sad-faced Knight and his faithful 
Sancho. The same vast and desolate scenery 
where they wandered in quest of adventure, 
the same dusty and arid plains with sunburnt 
roads stretching interminably before one with- 
out a tree or a wayfarer. 

It is no more Europe, and it is already 
almost Africa. One feels it in the colors, the 
scents, the appearance and the speech of the 
country people, when one meets them, which 
is not often. This may occur occasionally, 
so that at times one comes across a long line 
of mules tinkling the bells on their harness 
as they plod along, led by a very dark, very 
dignified man sedately sitting astride one of 
his beasts, wearing a pointed felt sombrero 
ornamented with large tassels, and a short 
tight-fitting jacket, for one does still see these 
typical Spanish costumes which have been 
worn for centuries by the peasants, especially 
far inland, near Salamanca. But this is not 
on our way to Madrid, and it is toward 
Madrid that we are going to-day. 

Occasionally one passes through a village, 
a poor hamlet whose century-old and tumbled- 
down dwellings seem to have been asleep for 
ages by the roadside. The stray dogs hardly 
rouse themselves to bark at the unusual 
presence of a stranger, and if it were not for 
the village inn, “La Rosada,” one might well 
believe oneself in the country of the Sleeping 
Beauty. 


road one 


DILAPIDATED _ stage-coach, worm- 
4% eaten and lopsided, stands before the 


door of the inn: it is obvious that it has been 
in use ever since the days of Queen Christina. 
Mule drivers lie asleep on the ground of the 
shady courtyard, and from the interior of the 
inn comes the sound of voices, guitars, and 
tinkling glasses. The music is strange, with 
a halting and bizarre rhythm reminiscent of 
Arab tunes. Indeed, from the slightly baroque 
architecture, the sonorous and rugged lan- 
guage, to the grave and dark faces of the in- 
habitants and their dignified and haughty 
bearing, everything in this country recalls 
the ancient and long-vanished civilization of 
the Moors, a civilization which in no way be- 
longs to Europe. This refers, of course, to 
the south of Spain, of Seville and Granada. 
but everywhere, at every turning, up in the 
north as well, one comes across traces of this 
Oriental influence, and I think that the real 
Spain is to be found there, in the Spain of the 


Castilians, austere, bare, naked, with noble 
and melancholy lines, and the delicate, very 
delicate, colors which exist only in the 


countries that are close to the Mediterranean. 

After passing through Vitoria, where the 
Ambassadors of His Catholic Majesty used 
in the old days to greet the Ambassadors of 
the King of France, and through Burgos 
where the sword of the Cid hangs in the 
Cathedral, one comes to that deserted and 
unending plain which is known as the Manche. 
In the distance one sees a chain of mountains, 
and suddenly on one of their peaks appears 
an extraordinary city with its Alcazar, its 


spires, its convents all reddened by the rays 
of the setting sun. It stands there as if 


TET DE 


MONVEL 


perched upon a vast thimble, silent and aloof 
in the midst of the surrounding solitude, a 
mountain torrent rushing at its feet. 

To your question, the Carabineers, with 
their three-cornered hats, who keep guard at 
the foot of the rampart, cry out, 
The ancient city seen like this from a distance 
gives such an impression of fairyland and 
chivalry that one dreads the thought of the 
inn where one must spend the night. Un- 
necessarily so, as I found it passable except 
for the oil used by the cook in the food, 
which made it quite impossible to have any 
sort of a meal there. 


‘Segovia! 


Froop being practically a negligible quan- 
tity, greater leisure is found to stroll 
along the quaint streets. They certainly 


have nothing in common with those of New 


York, and one can walk as leisurely as one 
pleases. Hardly any passers-by are to be 
seen, even fewer vehicles, everywhere the 


most dignified and aristocratic calm prevails. 
One wanders around the cobbled streets 
bordered by small workshops where one 
catches glimpses of workmen working with- 
out undue hurry at their various trades, and 
by tiny shops devoid of customers, which 
make one wonder how the shopkeepers 
manage to make their living in Segovia. 

A little farther on one comes across a num- 
ber of romantic old palaces with heavily 
barred windows. Through an open door one 
catches a fleeting view of a garden with 
statues and a woman’s white dress. Then 
one reaches a narrow and lonely square, sur- 
rounded on its four sides by low houses, with 
closed shutters, as silent as the grave, sur- 
mounted by great stone coats-of-arms. One 
gets the impression that here is a stage-setting 
prepared for an act of ‘Don Juan.” But no 
Don Juan appears. Instead, comes a priest, 
then another, then three, then six, until the 
place seems full of them. They are tall with 
rather terrible faces, and as they stride along 
their cassocks float darkly in the wind. For 
one is close to the Cathedral. 

Inside the building one sees here and there 
women, their heads covered by mantillas, 
kneeling on little straw mats—there are no 
seats in Spanish churches. More priests con- 
tinue to come and go, anxious, busy, ¢ casting 
searching looks at you as they pass by. In- 
stinctively one imagines them still carrying 
a rod on their shoulders and wearing pistols 
stuck in their belts. 


T a short distance, at the end of the 
4 town, one comes to the Alcazar, the 
fortress, whose massive walls go down to the 
very bed of the torrent. From its platform 
one perceives all the surrounding country 


with its many convents, a few plowed field 


and then, all around, the great plain, a 
desert, stretching away until it merges into 


the distant horizon. 

Suddenly the great silence surrounding one 
is broken by the sound of bells. The air is 
filled by their sonorous clamor and their 
voices descend into the empty squares and 
the dark streets bordered by slumbering 
palaces. Distant and varied, they seem to 
call to each other from the belfries of the 
various churches, meeting for a moment in 


(Concluded on page 158) 

















for JUNE 1926 


157 



































4 ; 
Tea) a al 






, 





: y 
OB IP - 


The Trunk with Daors 


beans DOORS make the Winship the most convenient of all trunks. No 
heavy, rug-mussing, back-straining halves to push apart. Stands square in a 
corner, open or shut. New “Compacked” 35-inch size, for modern short apparel, 
holds as many full-length garments as 45-inch trunks. Perfect for stateroom, will not 
tip over with ship's roll. Winship door construction means unequalled strength, 
durability and beauty as well as convenience. Write for booklet describing 
the complete line of Winship Wardrobes; also address of dealer nearest you. 


W. W. WINSHIP & SONS, INC. 1922 Bieecker Street, UTICA, N. Y. 
Also makers of Utica Center-Opening Wardrobes at $40 and up 


~ WINSHI 







Priced from 
$50 to $500 
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She Sensed the Depth of His Admiring Glances 








OW it thrilled her to note his new 

tenderness and interest. She felt at 
perfect gase-for once; she knew she re- 
flected a feminine beauty heightened by 
a smooth, lovely skin, free from offending 
hair. 

Her good friend Janet had told her 
about the wonders. of Del-a-tone. 

For ,nearly twenty years this perfect, 
effective, safe, easy-to-use hair remover 
has graced the toilet tables of discrim- 
inating beauty-seekers. Millions rely on 
it today. No other method will do. Del- 
a-tone is the aristocrat of depilatories— 
once used, experimenting is at an end. 


Try it—be convinced! 


You may test Del-a-tone (powder) or 
the new Del-a-tone Cream, without a 
cent of expense. 

Read the generous offer below. Send 
today for a liberal supply, or purchase 
at your favorite drug or department 
store, They all have it, or can get it, for 
Del-a-tone is needed and wanted. 

Apply Del-a-tone to arms, limbs, face, 
back of neck—large surfaces or small. 
After a few minutes, rinse off and all 
hair is gone. It will not return thicker 
or coarser. Notice how white and 


velvety smooth your skin is after using 
Del-a-tone. 


Prominent physicians and 


DEL-A-TONE 


CREAM or POWDER 
Send for 10c Size FREE 


Try Del-a-tone or Del-a-tone Cream with our compliments. 
State which you prefer. 
package free on request in plain wrapper. 





*“He admired her 


hair-free skin”’ 


beauty experts recommend it because it 
is harmless, convenient and so resultful. 


Your Choice—Del-a-tone Cream 
or Del-a-tone (powder) 


The new Del-a-tone Cream is the only 
snow-white, fragrant hair-removing cream 
that removes hair in 3 minutes. Has the 
same wonder working qualities of old 
reliable Del-a-tone (powder). Demand 
Del-a-tone; shun substitutes. 


At drug and department we or sent, 
prepaid, ‘Gasateds in U. S. A. in plain 
wrapper for one dollar—a big economy. 
State whether you wish Del-a-tone or 
Del-a-tone Cream. 


THE DELATONE COMPANY 
Dept. 626, 721 No. Michigan Ave. Chicago, Ill. 


Removes Hair 


We will be pleased to send a 10 cent 
Write today! 




















Send for booklet and questionnaire. 10% 
discount on all regular preparations for June. 


Direct or by mail from V. Darsy and at the 
following shops: San Francisco, the White 
House and the Palace Hotel Beauty Salon; 
Cleveland, Halle Brothers; Chattanooga, 
Miller Bros. Co.; Houston, Shepherd's. 


V.DARSY 


54 rue du Faubourg St. Honoré, Paris 





Young Eyes? Old Eyes? 
Which Are Yours? 





17-A West 49th Street, New York 


NE glance at your eyes classifies you 

as young or old. And eyes attract 
first. For the immediate impression of 
youth, Madame, keep the skin about your 
eyes fresh and unwrinkled. Your eyes 
cannot look young in a setting that is 
puffy, lined—old! 


CREME_DE L'INFANTE—Originated for the 
Infanta Eulalia of Spain. A marvelous summer 
cream, it counteracts the parching action of wind 
and sun and prevents wrinkles, tan and sunburn. 


$1.50, $2 (less June discount). 


CREME DU DR. DYS—Immediately refreshing 
to a dry skin. An efficacious skin food for both 
night and day use. $1.25, $2.50 (less June dis- 


count). 


DARSY SAMPLER—Contains 10 generous trial 
sizes of Dr. Dys’ rejuvenant French cleansing 
cream, skin food, sachets, eyelash grower, astrin- 
gent, rouge, powder. Extraordinary value. $2 net. 
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OMEN OF CULTURE 


to be needed and, certainly, 


no doubt, 


likely readers. 


and that is why, 








Care of HARPER'S BAZAR - 


Representative 
of Harpers Bazar? 


can make that extra money that seems always \ 
always to be welcome, by acting as local 
representatives in their communities for Harper's Bazar. 

The one requirement is that you have a telephone of your own; for the 
work is carried on in your own home, over your own telephone. 

We furnish you with a list of past readers of Harper’s Bazar as well as | 


Harper’s Bazar, as you know, is one of the smartest magazines published 
so many discriminating women are now acting, 


with great success, as its representatives. 


MARGARET DUNBAR 
- 119 West 40th St., New York 


For full particulars write to 
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SPAIN 


Roger Boutet de 


(Concluded from page 156) 


a harmony of sound and then slowly diminish- 
irg their pealing until they are heard no more. 

It is six o’clock, and as if by magic the 
whole town wakes into life after its long 
slumber of the day. Every one turns out and 
congregates on the great square, the “ Plaza.” 
It is the daily custom to go there in the 
evening, an old tradition which is faithfully 
adhered to. The same people who have met 
yesterday meet to-day, and will meet to- 
morrow, and for 365 days in the year they 
will continue in the same way to walk slowly 
under the arcades of the square, busy doffing 
their hats to one another, inquiring about their 
health, and exchanging the daily news. 
Heaven knows how well they must be ac- 
quainted by this time, and how meager their 
budget of news must be! But still the 
dignified old gentlemen debate warmly to- 
gether, the young officers show off proudly 
their new uniforms, and the sefioritas en- 
deavor to find a new interest in glancing from 
afar at the same young men whom they have 
seen the day before! 

Love affairs are long and engagements 
longer still, here. In Spain, any self-respect- 
ing family always starts by saying “No.” 
Though eligible in every respect, a suitor is 
never considered satisfactory to begin with. 
Hence the habit of those distant courtships 
where the young people worship indefinitely 
from afar, as they are not allowed to meet or 
speak to one another. They can only ex- 
change impassioned glances and try to send 
and receive secret love letters in the approved 
style of the lovers of some of Moliére’s plays. 
These customs were in use two centuries ago 
and still prevail to-day. 

Another charming custom is the one by 
which one pays one’s court to the lady of one’s 
choice by standing beneath her window. Not 
always with a guitar, for the windows, though 
iron-barred, are often low, and it is attractive 
on beautiful moonlight nights to stand close 
and whisper sweet words into the willing ears 
of one’s sweetheart, and such a sight is very 
frequently seen. Passions are faithful and 
violent in Spain. 


UCH is the way one lives in Segovia and 
in most of the provincial towns of Spain, 
in Salamanca, Burgos, or Toledo where the 
inhabitants live entrenched behind their walls 
and sheltered as though in an oasis in the 
midst of the desert. At times the railway 
station is conveniently placed not too far from 
the town. This is a great attraction, as in 
this case officers, sefioritas, and the notables 
of the town go and idle on the platforms to 
watch the arrival of the Sud-Express. It 
only stops four or five minutes, but this is 
enough for them to catch a brief glimpse of 
new faces, unknown personalities, which 
breaks, for a few moments, the monotony of 
their secluded lives and enables them, as they 
turn slowly homeward, to discuss wonder- 
ingly the incomprehensible vagaries of those 
foreigners who do not seem content to remain 
quietly at home. 
One is not so easily astonished in Madrid, 
of course, but still, notwithstanding its 
tramcars, its subways, and its modern build- 


ings, the town has remained also very typi- 
cally Spanish. I do not mean in its outward 
aspect, which is not at first very striking, 


but in its customs, its mode of life and in its 
atmosphere of gaiety and thoughtlessness so 
characteristic of southern towns. There 
again is no relation with cities like New York, 
London, or even Paris. What strikes one 
directly in Madrid is its good-natured appear- 
ance, and a certain tinge of provincialism, 
which contrasts pleasantly with the sophisti- 
cation of other capitals. One does, alas, see 
motor-cars, but one sees also little donkeys 
carrying their loads in an old-fashioned man- 
ner, and peasants with sandals bringing their 
wares from the near-by countryside. 

In the morning, except for the city sweepers, 
not a soul is in the streets. Madrid begins to 
wake up toward noon, when the cafés fill up 
with their ordinary habitués, good folk who will 
sit there all day, watching through the open 
windows the passers-by, and discussing the 
‘all of the last cabinet. In the evening, as a 
matter of course, crowds of people. Along 
the rue de Seville, where celebrated matadors 
walk in pairs, wearing their short jackets and 
tight trousers and with their little pigtails 
turned up under their sombreros, it is difficult 
to circulate, so thick is the crowd. In the rue 
d’Alcala the sidewalks are black with idlers. 
They all look in the same direction and seem 
to be waiting for something to happen, 
whether it be a military parade, a religious 
procession, or the coming of the King—who 
can say! But nothing, absolutely nothing, 
ever seems to happen, and the curious part is 
that this does not seem to astonish them in 
the least and they will go on until late into 
the night enjoying the fresh air, sitting in the 
crowded cafés, vaguely hoping for some such 
event which will never occur! 

The theaters are few and the shows poor, 





Monvel’s Article 

unless some star, a_well-known singer or 
dancer, comes from Barcelona or Granada. 
Every one has heard of Raquel Meller. but 
few people know about Pastora Imperio, and 
yet, though I don’t understand a word of 


Spanish, I never missed one of her appear- 
ances, such was the admiration I felt for her 
talent and her beauty. A real romance, the 
life of this Pastora. A gypsy and a street 
waif, she began early as a child to be seen jn 
all the pleasure haunts of Seville, and this 
without any lover being attributed to her. 

One day she met a forero, a gypsy like her- 
self, and fell madly in love with him. Both 
being gypsies, they married. No happier 
couple could be found, and the future seemed 
to hold nothing but happiness for her, but an 
insane conviction that she was bringing him 
bad luck and that he would be killed in a 
bull-fight, suddenly took hold of her husband. 
He fled, went away forever, leaving the un- 
fortunate Pastora half crazy with grief. 
Pastora’s despair at his desertion became a 
by word all over Spain. Though she kept on 
singing and was the darling of the public, she 
never forgot her forero, and I really think he 
remained always the only man in her life. An 
unusual example of love and fidelity, not to 
be found often in our countries. 


UCH is the life of the people, the life of the 
streets. Above it, nearly immediately, is to 
be found what is generally known as soc iety, 
a group formed by a powerful, exclusive, 
ceremonious aristocracy, an assembly of 
Court dignitaries and respectable dowagers, 
who, though rarely leaving the comfort of 
their fireplaces, have great social importance 
and are not chary of their criticisms of the 
manners of the present generation. 

These old families live in great state, with 
numerous liveried servants, many carriages, 
and all the dignity of those whose days 
are mostly passed in contact with the Soy- 
ereigns. If their doors are opened to you, 
and this does not always happen, it is well 
worth while to enter them, for you are then 
shown a most gracious and cordial hospitality. 
In some of these big palaces such as the 
Duke of Alba’s or the Medina-Celi’s, one dis- 
covers wonderful artistic treasures, tapestries 
and paintings such as are difficult to be 
found anywhere else except in museums. 
Admire, but mind you don’t admire too 
much, or your host might feel that courtesy, 
as it is understood in Spain, would require 
him to tell you: “This article is to your 
taste, sefor. It is yours.” And you would 
behave unpardonably if you took the article 
away under your arm. All a question of 
custom and etiquette. 

Never forget that the Court is practically 
next door. A Court which is one of the 
oldest in Europe, a Court of the Bourbons 
with all its pomp, its ceremonials, its un- 
changeable traditions, and with all the in- 
fluence and the prestige which it necessarily 
exercises on the rest of the town. I can not 
flatter myself that I saw this Court at close 
quarters, but I will always remember the im- 
pression I got one day when I went to the 
Jesuit chapel on the occasion of some religious 
festival. All the Spanish grandees in their 
gala uniforms were there. Halberdiers lined 
the church, giant footmen with powdered 
wigs, blue, yellow, and amaranthine liveries 
covered with braid, stood by the doors. Not 
a sound was to be heard. Suddenly a sharp 
order, fifes anddrums. The King! He walked 
up the aisle under a magnificent canopy, 
carried by six dignitaries. A few steps be- 
hind him came the Queen. Then the fifes 
sounded again, playing a curious old-fashioned 


tune as dainty as a minuet measure. The 
Queen Mother made her appearance. Again 
another little tune for the arrival of the 
Infants. Indeed all this looked very noble 


and becoming. 

But it is not only in church that one sees 
His Majesty. Alfonso XIII. likes to keep in 
touch with his people, to mingle with them, 
and to speak with the humblest of the lot. I 
do not think that any sovereign has known 
better how to say the right word at the right 
time or to smile graciously at the opportune 
moment. 


VERY one recalls the terrible tragedy that 

occurred on the King’s and Queen’s wed- 
ding-day when a bomb was thrown at the royal 
coach, killing all those around and miracu- 
lously sparing the young couple. The next 
morning at ten o’clock Alfonso XIII. got into 
an open motor, persuading his young Queen 
to sit beside him. No guards, no footmen, 
not even a chauffeur. The King drove the 
motor himself and drove slowly all over the 
town to greet his people. 

Undoubtedly the King of Spain is a King 
who knows his profession, and has added to 
its technique not a few fine modern twists! 
Perhaps it is due to his characteristic impetus, 
that the country has, in the last few years, 
taken many a progressive step. 
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TIFFANY & CO. 


JEWELRY PEARLS SILVERWARE 


(JUALITY-THROUGH GENERATIONS 


HTH AVENUE & 3/7! STREET 
New YorK 


PARIS Lonpon, W1 
25 Rue dela Lf 25 7 se Chrreet 
































OTHINQG’S so nice to travel in as Vici kid. 

It looks so trim. It’s cool. It needs so little 
freshening. An extra pair slipped into your suit- 
case makes you feel dressed for dinner on the 
train... Your Bois de Rose? Sudan? Your 
Crystal Grey? Or that slim little black 
highcut pump?... It all depends on 
your costume —each is perfect for its | 
own uses. 


» 


ROBT 
PHILADELPHIA 


Nothing’s so nice for the long country 
afternoons as Vici kid. It’s so immacu- 
late. So palely, lustrously colourful in 


Inside of each of all these shoes—the 

Vici Lucky Horseshoe ... This means 

that shades are 

way... This means the leather lasts 

— as well as looks...This means 

the small, smart foot at its most 
perfect best. 
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the subdued modern fashion. . . Your Parchemin? 
—lovelier, subtler than white? Your Cream? 
Your Apricot with its hint of pinky-rose under 
the beige? . . . Flowers, jewels—nothing could be 
more decorative than these delicately-moulded 
glove-like little shoes that summer brings 
to those who know the mode. 


| And if you find the heavier sports shoes 
| hard to wear—why not a pair of Vici 
shoes in Cochin Brown? It takes broguish 
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HFOFROERER INC Snoalene ; 
lines smartly — but it’s just a feather’s 


weight on flying feet ! 


right—and stay that 
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ROBERT H. FOERDERER, Inc. 


PHILADELPHIA 


Selling Agents: LUCI 


Selling agencies in all parts of the world 


VICI kid 


REG. U.S. PAT. OFF. 


US BEEBE & SONS, Boston 
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For Madame and Mademoiselle> 
NEw BATHING FASHIONS BOUND FOR THE SMART RESORTS 


Plage—A bathing frock of Shantung -silk with a hand- 
embroidered simulated monogram of a contrasting colour. In 


red, green, blue, coral or black, including 

matching wool jersey swimming suit. 16.50 
Cannes—Following the Paris fashion, this bathing frock of 
fine silk crépe encircles itself with white hand-embroidered 


polka dots. In red, blue or black, including 
19.75 


Biarritz—Something entirely new for the beach is this 
smart terry cloth robe with its striking hand-painted border. 
In red, blue, green 

10.75 


or white. 

Lido—A complete two-piece effect one-piece swimming suit 
of pure worsted jersey in a three-colour jacquard pattern 
in which blue, red or yellow is the 5 


predominating colour. 





matehing wool jersey swimming suit. 
Ie anklin Simon a& Co, Charge Accounts Solicited 


A Store of Individual Shops 
Fifth Avenue, 37th and 38th Streets, New York 


Tue BatTuinc AppAREL SHOP 
Fifth Floor 


Entire Contents Copyrighted, 1926. 
by Franklin Simon & Co., Inc. 
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BEST & CO. INTRODUCES 
THE SHIRTMAKER FROCK 


Trademark registration applied for —U. S. patent office 


in D. & J. Anderson's Madras Shirting 
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Frock 19.50 


Two piece model in misses’ sizes, 14 
to 20, and in women’s sizes, 36 to 40. 
In ordering by mail please state 
whether you prefer a plain color, 
stripes, checks, or plaids, and what 
color you wish to predominate. 


eMonogram 2.00 


A three letter monogram will be hand- 
embroiderd to your order on the side 
of the blouse. In ordering by rail 
please print your initials plainly, andtell 
us what color you wish used. Mono- 
grams tequire from five days to a week. 








Handmade “Buttonholes 





ast Color Gabrics 
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HE Shirtmaker Frock is the dress sensation of the Summer. Smart women 
are ordering it in every becoming color. It is the ideal costume for tennis, 
for golf, for general resort wear, and in certain colors, for warm days in town. 


A CHARGE ACCOUNT SIMPLIFIES ORDERING BY MAIL 


~ Best &Co 


Fifth Avenue at 35th Street—N. Y. 
Palm Beach 
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The Specially Shop of Oniganations 








THE WEEK-END 
W ARDROBE 
Or A Miss 


Assured Smartness 
for Every Occasion 


EN ROUTE —Sports or 
| travel coat of a new French 


| green or tan flecked weave 
rFY fabric, with borders of 


ae 
| \ | TEA-TIME—AMisses’ after- por Yas 
\ noon capelet frock of imported 







printed chiffon in exquisite 
} \ bordered or all-over floral 


patterns on white grounds; 


BONWIT TELLER & CO, 


FIFTH AVENUE AT 38™ STREET, NEW YORK 


DANCING — Misses’ even- 
ing frock of fine lace with 
chiffon flares. Black or beige 
lace over matching or flesh color 
crepe silk slip, applique chiffon 
flowers, Sizes 14 to 18, 65.00 





harmonizing chiffon borders. 
Sizes 14 to 18. 65,00 
















GOLF — Two-piece wool jersey 
frock—the jumper reproduced 
from Jane Regny, the skirt re- 
produced from Bernard, with / \ 
loose front panel over a divided | J \ 
under part which allows \ 
complete freedom of action. | 
White, peach- pink, Callot \ \ 
green or porcelain blue. 35,00 | \ 


| 





Mail Orders Promptly Filled 












\ 
| \ af rolled cuffs. 1.95 


TENNIS —Reproduction of a 
Jane Regny sweater-costume: 
sleeveless frock of washavrle 
men’s wear silk in white, 
bud green, boy blue or beige, 
with narrow leather belt, 
sweater of zephyr to harm- 
onize. The ensemble. 50.00 


White wool tennis socks with 
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- Aaoaben's 
Foremost Footwear Salon_ 


Beautiful shoes should dwell in beauty. 
Believing this, we have built the most 
beautiful shop in America, everyone says. 
At Michigan and Madison, the crossroads 
corner of fashion. 
Sumptuous as an “‘alcazar” where lived 
a grandee of old Spain. Filled with shoes, 
hosiery, buckles and accessories that dem- 
‘An unusual useof rep-  Onstrate beyond doubt the style dominance —- ?4"ama Straw, for sum- 


tile leathers on “Patent mer evening wear. Hand- 


leather of Wolock & Bauer. painted decoration 


WOLOCK &@ BAUER 








Shoes XN Michigan & Madison 
of the Hour oss Chicago 
WS 













































































cA modish effect is won by the 


ankle strap of metal mesh 
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Altman Square 


B. Altman & Cn. 





New York 









































NEW FASHIONS FOR THE SEA 


For the energetic swimmer, a suit 

é See i 
made like a man’s gives a maxi- 
mum of freedom and a minimum 
of resistance to the water. This 
one constists of white jersey shirt 


and striped flannel trunks, $13.50 


A Sunbreaker for protection from 
devastating rays when taking the 
sun on the sands before and after 


adip. Of printed rajah . $9.50 


Many gay prints will dot the 
beaches this Summer. The en- 
semble shown here is in a purple 
printed silk and includes a cape 
and cap to match the suit which is 
worn over a purple wool combi- 
nation. The four pieces . $48.00 


A rubberized moire bathing bag 
with zipper clasp . . . $2.50 
Beach clogs made of lacquered 
wood ee oe et dae hae ge 





With the beach as brilliant back- 
ground, a suit of vivid damask is 
particularly effective. With wool 
combination . . . . $16.50 


A mannish coat to match, $15.00 


Satin slippers with rubber soles 


$1.95 


A rubberized cretonne parasol 
opens to ward off Summer suns 
and closes to make a bag for bath- 
ing togs ao lees ele | ae 























HE FIRST ESSENTIAL was to 

have all the beds dressed correct- 
ly so that everyone would rest com- 
fortably. 


Mr. Gregory, the genial host of the 
new Palmer House, who was to; 


entertain these guests, solved the’ 


problem by having every bed in 
the house dressed with Wamsutta 
Percale! The qualities that decided 
Mr. Gregory in favor of Wamsutta 
Percale have made Wamsutta the 
choice of many of the finest hotels, 
and these same qualities are of 
equal interest to every woman buy- 
ing: for her own home. Here are 
some of them: 


APPEARANCE: the fine texture of 
Wamsutta Percale—woven of se- 










lected, long staple cotton—presents 
a beautiful appearance when the 
bed is made up. 

LIGHTNESS: by actual test a 
Wamsutta Percale sheet 90” x 108” 
weighs 25% less than the ordinary 
sheet. This means a saving of about 
one-fourth of your laundry bills. 


DURABILITY: the Millard laun- 
dry test proved Wamsutta Percale 
stronger than 24 leading brands of 
sheeting when given a test equiva- 
lent to six years’ washing in the 
home. 

REINFORCED EDGES: a specially 
woven-in tape selvedge prevents 
tearing at the edges or at the hem- 
stitching and prolongs the life of 
the sheet. 


Uppose 


you had to prepare 


TWO THOUSAND 
TWO HUNDRED 










and 


M. SIXTY-EFIGHT 
GUEST ROOMS 


N Chicago last year one man had to prepare two 
thousand, two hundred and sixty-eight guest 
rooms! The guests would include some of the 
most distinguished men and women in the country, 
accustomed to every luxury in their own homes. 


COMFORT: Wamsutta Percale 
sheets are made in the generous 
proportions that allow for ample 
‘“‘tucking in’’ and the smooth tex- 
ture is especially soothing to tired 
nerves. 


Keep these qualities in mind the 
next time you go shopping for 
sheets and pillow cases. The green 
and gold label is your assurance 
that you have found them all in 
Wamsutta Percale. 


HARPER’S BAZAR 





Your dealer now sells Wamsutta Percale pillow tubing. 
The texture is exquisite for hand embroidery. 


WAMSUTTA_ PERCALE 













WAMSUTTA \ 
PERCALE | 
WAMSUTTA MILLS 
Re wy a P. 









SHEETS & PILLOW CASES C The finest of cottons 


WAMSUTTA MILLS, New Bedford, Mass. Founded 1846 
RIDLEY WATTS & CO., Selling Agents, 44 Leonard St., N. Y.C. 













label 
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EAVY, lustrous crepe de chine, trimmed with gossamer laces, 
Off applique, tulle and marvelously fine hand embroidery. 
Beautifully hand-made and expertly tailored in the thorough 
French fashion, so they fit well and are smart under slim frocks. 








IN PEACH COLOR AND ORCHID 


a—A brief and quite 
exquisite chemise, $5.74. 
b—Vest and Step-ins to 
match, each garment 
$7.74. c — Many- 
pleated chemise, $7.74 
d—A lovely embroid- 
ered nightgown, $10.74 











RHI 


34" ST.& BROADWAY <Yne. 


¥ Co: 


NEW YORK CITY 


e—Ves and Step-ins to 
match, each garment, 
$5.74. f—A night- 
- with pleats and 
ace, $9.74. g—A 
dress slip with delicate 
embroidery on net, 
and net bottom, $8.74 
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The pagoda 


IN WHITE KID WITH 
BLACK PATENT BANDING 
OR BLACK PATENT 
LEATHER WITH 
GOLD KID 
PIPING 
SAKS ~FIFTH AVENUE 


FORTY-NINTH to FIFTIETH STREET 
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Frocks und Gowns 
Taat FAITHFULLY EXPRESS 
THe SPIRIT OF PARIS 


SAKS ~FIFTH AVENUE 


FORTY-NINTH to FIFTIETH STREET 
NEW YORK 
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BASKERVILLE 














To portray the sinuous lines of this sophisticated figure, for which type he is so well 
known, Mr. Charles Baskerville has drawn first the nude and then dressed it. 


You will see how the artist accomplished 
them. He designed the gown over the nude 
figure which he first sketched. 


And today’s attire gives much the same 
effect —consciousness of the body beneath 
the dress. It is achieved by wearing only 
that which will reveal rather than conceal 
nature’s lines. 


anity Jair 


VANITY FAIR SILK MILLS, 295 Fifth Ave., New York 


Long, alluring, sinuous lines~ How ave they achieved ? 


This means that Vanity Fair’s new Vanity- 
silk! An openwork, filigree weave so fine 
as to be almost a dream fabric; fashioned 
into underthings so clingingly lovely as to 
enhance the lure of each feminine line. 


You may secure your favorite type of 
under-attire in Vanitysilk—perfectly designed 
and exquisitely made. 





SILK UNDERWEAR, 


AND HOSIERY 


MILLS: READING, PA. 
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100 YEARS OF BUILDING FOR TOMORROW...1826 fo 1926 


GON? BFF E 


és the name of this print. A frock that 
combines fiveimportantstylenotes: the 
blouse bodice, the yoke, the draped 
shirt, wide sleeves and the small 
print. Green, Chanel red or navy 
blue, combined with beige, $65 


The Three Prints Every Paris Couturier 
selected for Summer 


Of the prints presented by the foremost fabric creators of Paris three 
were selected by important Paris Houses for their summer collections, 
And these are the three chosen by our representative in Paris to fashion 
the newest frocks shown in the Little Salon. Copies of Paris frocks— 
our own imports— made in our Fifth Avenue workrooms, 


THE LITTLE SALON— THIRD FLOOR 


Lord & Taylor 


FIFTH AVENUE NEW YORK 





OUR PERSONAL SHOPPING BUREAU IS PREPARED TO FILL MAIL AND TELEPHONE ORDERS PROMPTLY AND CAREFULLY 
ne 
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Beauty, good taste, grace of design, and long 
enduring body value are the attributes of cars 
that bear the emblem — Body by Fisher. In 
every price class,a Body by Fisher gives com- 
plete assurance of the soundest possible in- 
vestment in closed car comfort and luxury 








BODY 


FISHER 
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FOR AFTERNOON 
In Patent Leather with 
Kidskin, Kidskin in Two- 
Toned Grey, Kidskin in 
Two-Toned Tan. 





FOR EVENING 
Gold or Silver on Pastel 
Antelope, Silver on Black or 
White Satin, Silver on Gold 
Kidskin, Gold on Silver 
Kidskin. 


yy | 
Geometric! One side different from the 


other! Whimsically adorned with diamonds, 
triangles, lightning zigzags in vivid, effective 
contrast! The accepted mode of Paris-- 
perfected by I. Miller---for the fashionable 


Modernist gowns! 


(IMILLER 


eee 


An Geclusive Presentation of | M | LL L PMs Shops and Agencies 
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6th) hich sh oes ? 


Nowadays it 1s quite as important as 

. . . ? 
choosing which hat to wear with one s 
costume. And one’s choice is as un- 


limited. 


For Beauty and Serviceability, once di- 


vorced, have recently been reconciled, 


Certain refinements in Goodyear Welt 
construction, claim credit for this rec- 
onciliation. Its effects may be noted in 
the advanced summer models from 


leading makers of famous footwear. 


They are fashioned in the whim of the 


Tf you would know a little more about 
the advantages of the Goodyear Welt, 
ask Associated Shoe Style Committee, 
945 Colonial Building, Boston, Mass., 
to mail you the little folder: “When 


Beauty steps out with Common Sense. - 


moment—be it the skin of reptile or of 


four-footed beast artfully trimmed 
and exquisitely facshall: 


No longés need one’s shoes look heavy 
and mannish in order to be serviceable. 
Beneath a distinguished exterior, these 
summerweight Goodyear Welt—also 
known as Fashion Welt—shoes con- 
ceal longwearing qualities once as~ 
sociated only with hardy sports and 


country brogues. 


Fauleless in even minor details, laced 
models are finished with matching Visi- 


ble eyelets. And the laced or oxford 


type of shoe is a favorite of the season, 


Goodyear Welt (Fashion Welt) models 
similar to those shown here are already on 
display in exclusive shoe shops in every 


city of the country. 


United Fast Color Eyelet Company 
Boston 





t9IGHTWEIGHT 


LCOODTrEA 
























Laced models are 
) finished with visible < 


match in gs eyelets 





Pastel stockings are smartest 
with shoes of matching colors. In 
McCallum Silks from $2.00 up. 


Novelty sport stockings in all- 
silk. In four color combinations 
at $6.50. 



























To ae oe 














Silk Hosiery 


For every gown in the Trousseau 


7 stocking-wardrobe of the bride is of 
vast importance, for the modern trousseau 
focuses instant attention upon the slim ankles 
that smartly show themselves from beneath 
her skirts. 

The bride must have the filmiest of silk 
stockings for the wedding-frock, perhaps 
enriched with entre-deux of Duchesse or Rose- 
point; she must have plenty of beige and 
flesh-toned stockings for her afternoon and 
dinner and dance dresses; a selection of the 
new Antelope shades and gray for street use, 
and of the fashionable new pastel shades to 
wear with matching shoes, as well as plenty 


K N O W 








of silk mixtures for walking and sports wear. 

Whatever the smart woman needs she can 
find among the new McCallum Hosiery for 
summer. And she may well indeed be proud 
of her choice, for McCallum styles and colors 
have long been preeminent. 

Starting at $2.00 there is a splendid range 
in both colors and textures, from the sheerest 
of chiffons to the heavier service weights and 
sports stockings. The best shops are now 
showing the newest numbers for summer 
wear. Ask to see them, or write for a free 
copy of the McCallum Book of Hosiery. 
McCallum Hosiery Co., Northampton, Mass. 


S$ H E 


W EA R S 
















These light-weight silk McCal- 
lums are lace-clocked in delight 
ful designs. In all newest colors 
at $3.75 and up. 





Heavy Derby ribs give aswanky 
air to these sport stockings. All- 
silk at $6.00. 
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Chrysler Model Numbers 
Mean Miles Per Hour 


CHRYSLER IMPERIAL “‘80”— 
Phaeton, $2645; Roadster, (wire 
wheels standard equipment; wood 
wheels optional), $2885; Coupe, four- 
passenger, $3195; Sedan, five-pas- 
senger, $3395; Sedan, Seven-pas- 
sen ger, $3595; Sedan-Limousine, 
3095. 


All prices f. o. b. Detroit, subject 
to current Federal excise tax. 


All models equipped with full bal- 


toon tires. 


Ask about Chrysler’s attractive 
time-payment plan. More than 
4300 Chrysler dealers assure supe- 
rior Chrysler service everywhere. 


All Chrysler models are pro- 
tected against theft by the Fedco 
patented car numbering system, 
pioneered by and exclusive 
with Chrysler, which cannot be 
counterfeited and cannot be al- 





AS FINE 





tered or removed without con- 
clusive evidence of tampering, 








— 


UTMOST LUXURY FOR 2 TO 7 PASSENGERS 
AS MONEY CAN BUILD = 
80 MILES PER HOUR — 92 HORSE-POWER 


Chrysler Imperial “80” 
Sedan-Limousine 


$3695, f.o.b. Detroit 





x YOU OWE YOURSELF A RIDE 


= aad A 


IN THIS FINEST of CARS 


We offer you the Chrysler Imperial 
“80” as, literally, the finest of cars. 


And weask you to expect from it more 
than the finest of previous fine cars has 
ever offered. 


At first glance, you cannot fail to note 
a new perfection of design—a fleetness, 
if you please, of line and a taste and 
beauty in coloring that accurately pre- 
dicate great things. 


You will next be fascinated bya luxury 
and attention to the niceties of detail 
that excel the finest craftmanship of 
America and Europe. 


But, after all, these are externals, and 
the Imperial “‘80”’ serves you even 
better in the serenity of its operation 
than in the eye-appeal of its unusual 
grace and beauty. 


Not alone does the Imperial “80” give 
you the speed ability of 80 miles an 
hour, and all of the surety of 92 horse- 
power, but the way it transports you at 


all speeds and on all roads is a reve- 
lation of the supreme state to which 
Chrysler has brought the art of motor 
car design and manufacture. 


We might well be accused of exagger- 
ation should we attempt to describe 
the superlative ease of Imperial “80” 
motion—the way it flows from a snail’s 
pace to 60, 70 and 80 or more miles per 
hour; the way it flashes in and out of 
traffic, nimbly distancing the fastest and 
finest on the road; its incomparable 
steadiness even at highest speeds and 
on the roughest pavements. 


You must know the Chrysler Imperial 
“80” to experience the utmost in lux- 
ury, suavity and enduring soundness 
which the highest skill in fine car 
building now offers. 


We invite you—indeed, we urge you, 
to ride in the Imperial “80”—confident 
that you too, like the hosts who already 
acclaim it, will pronounce it the great- 
est car you have ever known. 


CHRYSLER SALES CORPORATION, DETROIT, MICHIGAN 
CHRYSLER CORPORATION OF CANADA, LIMITED, WINDSOR, ONTARIO 
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Miss Marjorie Oelrichs 







“AMERICA’S FOREMOST 


FASHION CREATOR” 


BROADWAY at 74th STREET, NEW YORK 
600 MICHIGAN BOULEVARD SOUTH, CHICAGO 


MILGRIM MODES at the Foremost Store in Each (ity 
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SILK UNDERWEAR 








AT ALL GOOD SHOPS 
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Miss Marjorie Oelrichs 


GOWN and HAT 
—By MILGRIM 


he PIERRETTE AFTERNOON GOWN 


GOWNS - FROCKS - SUITS - WRAPS 


MILLINERY 


FURS 


MILGRIN 


AN INSPIRATION 


of 





“AMERICA’S FOREMOST 


BROADWAY at 74th STREET, NEW YORK 
600 MICHIGAN BOULEVARD SOUTH, CHICAGO 
~MILGRIM MODES at the Foremost Store in Each (ity 


FASHION CREATOR” 
















A New Magic in 
Underthings 
Its cobwebby sheer texture 


is the marvel of all who 
have seen it «--its tints 


are new. glorious / 


And Van Raalte Illusion. 
Silk Underwear yields ser- 
vice as Key atel as its texture 
is sheer / © 


‘++ because you love nice things 


AT ALL GOOD SHOPS 
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i, FROM NEWPORT 
fe Heo TO SANTA BARBARA 
/| ® l 


€ Ga ROM coast to coast * » wherever fashion disports for 
Z\ \* ; 


Unbleached linen with buckle orna- 
ment and decorated heel in tan 
lizard skin, slender as youth, smart 


a\ as maturity, delicate as a caress 


\ f 
( \\~ \ summer pleasures ¢ ’ slippers by Johnson Stephens 
nv \ “6 & Shinkle complete the picture of the correct ensemble. 


tf] Conscious of the charm created by their footwear, clever 
\ay, women, as well as their juniors, select these shoes for indi- 
' y viduality and perfection of finish. The fine, clean line of the 
arch, beautifully blended into the heel seat, imparts aristo- 


: ‘ , Th _ 4 
cratic delicacy of contour flattering the most graceful foot. digprmnsthtesicing OEE ed 


with contrasting shark skin 
trimming—stilted heel and 


Sold where fashion buys always at moderate prices. Write 
for the name of our representative most convenient for you. 


JOHNSON STEPHENS & SHINKLE 


MAKERS OF “FASHION PLATE” SHOES 
Wonderful Shoes frWonderful Girls 


ST. LOUIS, U.S.A. 


Parisian vamp. 
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Watch the trunks— 
off the ships— 

at the stations— 

on baggage trucks— 
why do Hartmanns 
predominate? 

Users know. 


<=. =a 





Vacation Enjoyment-Insurance 
A Hartmann Wardrobe 


HE appearance of clothes has a great deal | 4 
to do with the enjoyment of the vacation. ; 


A maid to the woman—a valet to the man : 
—that’s the function of the Hartmann Ward- WARDROBE 
robe Trunk. TRUNKS 


With watchful care, the Hartmann takes ap- 
parel safely anywhere—delivers it without a 
wrinkle or rumple—and then serves as a per- 
fect wardrobe at the destination. 


And the Hartmann dealer in your town— 
a reliable retailer—shows these trunks in a 
great variety of sizes, styles and finishes. 
Prices are in line with what you want to pay. 





HARTMANN TRUNK COMPANY, Racine, Wis. 


M. Langmuir Manufacturing Company, Ltd., Toronto 
Licensed Canadian Manufacturers 
J. B. Brocks & Co., Ltd., Great Charles St., Birmingham, Eng. 
Licensed Distributors for Great Britain 


© 1926, by Hartmann Trunk Co. 


—_—... 


LOOK FOR THE HARTMANN RED = ON THE TRUNK YOU BUY 
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and TRAVEL SERVICE 




















“Travel Cheerfully!”’ 


gave this sage advice to all travelers. helped thousands of women find the route, the hotel, the resort 
It may be packed in one short sentence—*‘to go to the right will be a pleasure to help you, and the service is freely yours as a 
place, by the right route, equipped with the right clothes for reader of Harper’s Bazar. 


every occasion.” 


TRAVEL SERVICE OF HARPER’S BAZAR, 383 Madison Ave., New York 





It was Robert Louis Stevenson who out of your trip. The Travel Service of Harper’s Bazar has 


Just be sure to write us all about your special tastes and 
Then you must know where and how to get real enjoyment inclinations, so that we can help you as intelligently as possible. 


bitin Socem DIRECTOR 


| 
if 
There is one tried and tested recipe for “‘ travel cheerfulness.” that gives them the recreation and inspiration they want. It 
| 
| 
‘| 






















































SPRING LAKE NEW JERSEY 
DIRECTLY ON THE OCEAN 


cxviusn! MOKORODED 


OPEN JUNE 19th 


A resort hotel of 
distinctive superiority. 
Two 18 hole golf courses. 
Hot and cold salt water 
in all baths. Furnished 
cottages with hotel 
service 





C.S.Krom 
Manager 





Booklet, Floor Plan and Rates 
on application 















































YORK CAMPS 
Loon Lake Maine 


In the famous Rangeley region On high 
forest land facing two-mile lake Individual 
cabins. Each has living room with open 
fire, one or more sleeping rooms and bath 
Central Dining Room 

Fishing, canoeing, bathing, tennis, riding, 
motoring, tramping, mountain climbing 
Golf near by 








J. Lewis York, Proprietor 








—— — ———— 
HERE are still a few vacancies || 
in some of the personally con 

ducted tour parties. If you will let | 

us know at once we shall be glad | 
to put you in touch with the 
travel group which best fills your | 
requirements. \| 
Travel Service 

of 


Harper’s Bazar | 
— = = a — 














On the Socal NEW LONDON 


CONN. 


GOLF | ALLOTHER 
TENNIS OQUTDOOR 
BATHING SPORTS 
: JOHN Woaies BOWMAN — ‘ 
C.A. JUDKINS ~MANAGING DIR! 


NewYork office “/he BILT Vets 


lune te 2 Liane 
A BOWMAN BILTMORE INSTITUTION 














S.S. CONTE BIANCAMANO: 
(White Count) 
24,416 tons Register—22 Knots 
Largest and fastest 
Italian liner afloat 
To Gibraltar, Naples and Genoa 
June 16—July 24—Sept. 4 


S.S. CONTE ROSSO 
(Red Count) apa 

18,500 tons Register—20 Knots U iad, 
To Naples and Genoa 
June 5—July 10—Aug. 18 
















EUROPE BY MOTOR 


Write or call for booklets descriptive of de 

luxe motor service and of select tours, 

conducted and independent. 

FRANCO-BELGIQUE TOURS co. 
1440 Broadway, New York 


London Paris Brussels Rome 
Naples Nice Cairo 
a 








HOTEL ST. JAMES 
nan West om & St., New vet Oe -_ 


An hotel of quiet dignity, aeahie r~ atmos, 
poe and appointments of a well-conditioned 





ho 
Much favored by women traveling withog 
escort. 3 minutes’ walk to 40 theatres ani 
best shops. Rates and booklet om ee 
W. JOHNSON QUIN? 
ne _— 
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Wise Tourist Takes 
Clara E. Laughlin 


Sp Toure GoingTo Faris! 
~ SoYoutre Going To ttaly| 
: SoYoure Goinglo England! 


ie! BOOKS 0 rind 
ge fics 
bch Water Pieinasprae 
Rolfe Oockett ¥ 
Vi ’ Satchel Guide. § 
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Madeira, Spain, Gibraltar, Algiers, Tunis, 


Palermo, Messina, 


Malta, Constantinople, Greece, Venice, Naples, 
Riviera, Monte Carlo, France, England. 


The Cruise of the magnificent 20,000-ton “Scythia” to the 
Mediterranean, under special charter, has become an annual 
classic. In every respect itis unsurpassed. Prearranged shore 
excursions at every port included in the rate. Finest hotels 


and the best of everything. 


of the season, in Egypt and Palestine. 


Stop-over privilege in Europe without extra cost, returning via §. S. 
“‘Aquitania,” “Mauretania,” ‘‘Berengaria,” orany Cunard Line Steamer. 






| Luxury Cruises 
to the 

West Indies 

by Luxurious 

S.S. ““Veendam.” 

| Sailings 

wheat Feb., Mch. 

rank Tourist Co. 

in cooperation 

with Holland- 


Full information 


FRANK TOURIST CO. 


542 Fifth Avenue, New York 
1529 Locust St., Philadelphia. 33 Devonshire St., Boston. 





Sailing Jan. 26—66 Days 
Limited to 400 Guests 


Taormina, Syracuse, 


Unusually long stay, at the height 


on request. Early reservation advisable. 


(Est. 1875) 
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may save you much trouble 
and vexation of spirit in 
arranging the details of your 
trip in a way that makes the 
days of anticipation part of 
the pleasant memories of a 
summer of unalloyed rec- 
reation. It is the small 
details that count so much in 
making travel a thing of 
enjoyment. 


When you write to us 
please remember to give us 
as much information as 
possible. No matter what 
your requirements, I believe 
that we can help you. 

ADELINE SNAPP 
Director. 


TRAVEL SERVICE 
of Harper’s BAZAR 


383 Madison Avenue 
New York City 





ABUEE, hehe SD | on — —— -. weiss At Bank of America, Los Angeles. 582 Market St., San Francisco. 
HOUGHTON MIFFLIN CO, 
T, 7 " Itinerary 3” 2 
Cuba Philippines 4 i 
Panama Canal or " ANNUAL WO 
California lay eninsu CRUISE , 
TRAVEL SERVICE|} Bava ea . 


China 





Mediterranean Ports 









The Belgenland sails from 


New York 
Los Angeles 
San Francisco 


* . December 14 
: « December 30 
~ « January 2 


Returns to New York—April 24 


The Taj Mahal glimmering in eternal beauty under a brilliant 
moon; the sinuous loveliness of a Javanese dance; a salmon-pink 
sunrise over the top of Kinchinjinga— 

Who can tell which beauties are most enthralling when each 
day of 132 is crowded full of activity and wonder? 

Spend Christmas at home, if you wish, and join the cruise at 
San Francisco. The Belgenland, regularly in transatlantic ser- 
vice, is the largest liner ever to circle the globe. 


For complete information address: Red Star Line, No. 1'Broadway, 
New York; American Express Company, 65 Broadway, New Y ork, 
or other offices or agencies of company. 


INTERNATIONAL MERCANTILE MARINE C 


RED STAR LINE 
ey 


in cooperation with 


AMERICAN EXPRESS COMEIMM/ 

















Time treads lightly over 
these smiling isles. In _hid- 


| away places you'll find life now 


much as it was a century ago. 
A vacation this summer among 
such laughing, gentle folk will 
wipe out mental cobwebs and 
ennui. 

It’s worth years in haunting 
memories just to spend the 4 
or § weeks required for a round 
trip from the Pacific Coast. 
Five or six days of fun each 
way on a luxurious liner—an 
enchanting fortnight or more 
in Hawaii. 

Sit on the edge of a live vol- 
cano. Taste new fruits. See rare 
blossoms and trees that flower 
riotously. Hike, motor, surf, 
golf and play tennis on all the 
larger islands, Take inter- 
island cruises. Rest at com- 
fortable hotels, 


It’s cool, too. Never above 
85 in Honolulu! 

$400 to $500 covers all ex- 
penses — steamer, hotels and 
sightseeing. Or better still, 
stay allsummer. Book through 
your local railway, steamship 
or travel agent. Sail direct from 
San Francisco, Los Angeles, 
Seattle, Vancouver or Victoria, 
B.C. For illustrated, descrip- 


tive information— 





211 McCann Bipc., 451 Montcomery Sr., 
San Francisco 
or 340 FORT ST., HONOLULU, HAWAITI, U.S. A. 


Take in the whole Pacific Coast 





this summer. 




















Learn About 


—the finest service to the Orient 
and Round the World 











BS - A 


country. * 


$125 


Gorgeous Fujiyama raises ber majestic peak above a most enchanting 
+ The Orient is a treasure bouse of beauty and adventure 








7 £ 


and 
up 


Round the World | 


in first cabin accommodations 
on palatial President Liners 


Navy, wrote us: “My wife and I 
embarked on the Dollar liner, ‘Presi- 
dent Van Buren’ from Marseilles. The 
voyage across was most enjoyable and 
the ship all that ages ship should be 
in staunchness and comfort.” 

This letter is typical of hundreds re- 
ceived from world travelers who have 
used this service and 


Ris: Apmirat E. B. Rocers, U. S. 


Or at any ports you choose, you may 
stopover for two weeks, four weeks, 
or longer, continuing when ready on 
another liner exactly like the one on 
which you started. 

Your accommodations are luxuri- 
ous. Allrooms are outside. You sleep 
ina bed, nota berth. Spacious decks, 
one enclosed in glass. The cuisine is 

world-famous. The 





enthused over it. 

Among these expe- 
rienced travelers are 
Roy Carruthers, man- 
aging-director of the 
Book-Cadillac Hotel, 
Detroit,PeterB.Kyne, 
Hon. Elton Watkins, 
member of Congress, 
Ezra H.Fitch,of Aber- 
crombie& Fitch, Hon. 
Key Pittman, United 
States Senate. 

It is in all respects the finest and the 
most convenient service to the Orient 
and Round the World. 

Honolulu, Japan, China, Manila, 
Malaya, Ceylon, India, Egypt, Italy, 
France, Boston, New York, Havana, 
Panama, Los Angeles, San Francisco. 

Visit all these interesting places. See 
the beauty, the quaint customs, the 
mysticism of the 
ancient civiliza- 
tions. At eve 
port—22 inall, 
in 14 countries 
—you have sev- 
eral hours for 
sightseeing dur- 
ing the stay. 











i. 





Malay Sh aits 





Fully Appointed for Comfort 


ship is broad of beam, 
steady, and comfort- 
able. The appoint- 
ments are complete 
and attractive. 

And the entire world 
circuit — 110 days — 
may be enjoyed for 
as little as $11.37 per 
day including accom- 
modations, meals and 
transportation while 
aboard ship. 

Fares range from $1250 to $3500 
Round the World. Thus you may 
travel under the most delightful con- 
ditions for about what it would cost 
you to live at home. 

Plan now to take this greatest of all 
trips. Ask for additional information 
and for our literature. Let us help you 
plan your complete itinerary, includ- 
ing shore trips, 





shore accom- 
modations, etc. 
Askanyticketor 
tourist agent. 
Communicate 
with any office 
listed below. Or 


write fordetails, Tombsof Mameleuks, Cairo 








Magic ve 
in a scrap of ; paper 


Sky-blue in color— about the size of a dollar bill, this 
particular scrap of paper bears the words American 
Express Company across its face, and the amount of its 
American money value in one corner. 


Every bank in the world knows and respects it. The 
poorest peddler on the highway runs after you for it. The 
best shops in the biggest cities, hotel keepers, ticket agents, 
crave it. Camel boys of the desert, bell boys at the Ritz, 
smile and bow down before you if you carry it. Only one 
person in the world—the wise crook—has no use for it. 
He knows he cannot get away with it without committing 
forgery—so well guarded is your travel money when in- 
vested in 


American Express 
Travelers Cheques 


For more than 35 years these Cheques have been known as the Safe 
and Sure and Serviceable travel funds in all nations. 


You sign your name on them when you buy them. That makes them 
yours and yours only until you sign them a second time when you 
want to use them as money anywhere. With your second signature, 
their magic begins. 


‘It is the magic of Service—for these Cheques command for their 


users the experienced Service of the American Express’ chain of inter- 
national offices and personal representatives around the world—a 
Service so complete, so personal, so American, that 90% of Americans 
traveling in foreign lands use it. 


American Express Travelers Cheques are issued in denominations 
of $10, $20, $50 and $100. Théy cost only 75c for $100 worth. 


FOR SALE AT 22,000 BANKS 
and EXPRESS OFFICES 


American 
Express 
Travelers 


Dollar Steamship Line | 


604 Fifth Avenue, New York City + 177 State Street, Boston, Mass. 
112 West Adams Street, Chicago, Ill. + 101 Bourse Building, Philadelphia, Pa. 
628 So. Spring Street, Los Angeles, California : A 
Hugh Mackenzie, G.P.A., Robert Dollar Bidg.. San Francisco, California 


‘*The Sunshine Belt to the Orient’ 


Cheques 


Secure your steamship tickets, hotel reservations and i tineraries; 
or plan your cruise or tour through the American 
Express Travel Department. 
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Opening a New Era — 
in the Annals of Travel! 
























































‘ COOK’S 
Cruise Supreme 
1S 
“a Around the World 
its Via the Southern Hemisphere 
This cruise—different from 
‘he cen, Senaien any known hitherto—offers 
‘he 7 ts the greatest opportunity yet. 
~ —— \ Never peng did any cruise ARIS! Breathes there a woman with soul 
a yb ory \ a EEESY OS so dead that she does not thrill to the 
it. The SOUTH SEAS \ eg 9 cena F thought of a French gown and a more-French 
ing Apia, Samoa \ Modern cities hidden in re- hat to glorify it! 
in- Save, FS \ mote worlds! Hillside plan- 
Pe ee \ tations—the aroma of spices! Is there a woman who does not want to slip 
NY nor ilington \ Tremendous waterfalls! her feet into a pair of oh-so-chic boots? To 
NG orua, e . e . 
DY “Milford Sound “\ Gold! Diamonds mined wrap herself in a laughing shawl? Then let 
\ TASMANIA \ before your very eyes Pym her stay away from the Place Vendome, the 
eee \ oo on and on eenmne the Rue St. Honoré, the Rue de la Paix. They are 
ere \ entire world— Honolulu! che woman's Gam Dacle-~sedk-~on ek Ace 
The Bue Mountains) South Seas! New Zealand! . ae ‘ Sas Ide ities for 
afe — agpap—emdaaaaas \ Tasmania! Australia! East cans—they present golden opportunities fo 
ig ey here age \ Indies! Ceylon! East Africa! truly inexpensive purchases. 
\ New Gui ser Seal ; : ; 
a Saavia’ ||  SouthAfrica! South Americal Really, Paris being Paris, and exchange be- 
you Buitenzorg, Java \N . . P ° Y> ae § ’ : 
om — \ pa wy men ey rm hn ing what it is, there’s no excuse for coming 
\\ cevion NX home in anything but a state of unfathom- 
| B coismte kindy | FRANCONIA ne line easier. 
1e1r which has proved herself the N NN a ean inexp ica cS smartness é 






And then, of course, that greatest of cos- 
metics—the glorious rest of a sea voyage— 
adds brightened eyes and glowing skin to 
complete the welcome transformation! 





Island of i GQGQOG 
scat hemaag od Sailing from New York \\X 


gj Messmbique, Boies | January 12th, 1927 \\ 

\ souTH aFRica ‘N From Los Angeles << 
\“ January 29th, 1927 N : 
‘ Returning to New York 

SS 

























Delagoa Bay 





ead 
Momus Reare | 7p ee 


\ Lorenco-Marquez 





Victoria Falls 














June 2nd, 1927 \\ . 
Dusben Full information and id. '\.WWN : : : : 

\ = Elizabeth - et ee << London, too, offers one tempting shops. And a Florence, 
Peatcetn Sy upon request. N Brussels, Dresden—what op portunities to pickuptremendous trifles 
Johannesburg, \ T Cc & So at incredibly low prices! And, when you plan to cross, remember 
' Kimberley = [| HOS. COOK N that the International Mercantile Marine Company operates not 
\ Th nnd biry d only the White Star, but the Red Star and Atlantic Transport 
rrr thy 47 — — ee Lines. All types of accommodations—ranging from $210 (in the 

AMERICA G 
- Philadelphia Boston Chicago ‘ost Cl. yt poor b shi bi iced! 
Montevideo St. Louis San Francisco First ass). nad such superd ships——-so agreeably serviced. 

ruguay Los Angeles oronto 


penne aragy aes = Vaneonnee [This is the fifth of a series of little articles written by a woman who 


\) Santos, Sao Paulo il ut vat . WE recently crossed, alone, on two of the White Starships. She hasalso writ- 
Rio de Janeiro \ igs \\ \ \ (  < N ten a booklet “. . . . and she sails the ocean blue.” Do send for a copy. 
\\ TheWindward ROS | LEMS) FE SSVI LW WN DC.W<ia«g Address White Star Line, No. 1 Broadway, New York City, our offices 


Islands waa a . . . 

e. : i. elsewhere, or authorized agents. 

\ Fort de France Ayn J STR hy ia 
’ * 3 L_— “ri ae 





Martinique 


\ Martinig : “an it LN WN 
NEW YORK heer . iad . \ 
4 oy N UTMOST OCEAN SERVICE 


WHITE STAR LINE 


ATLANTIC TRANSPORT LINE + RED STAR LINE 


INTERNATIONAL MERCANTILE MARINE COMPANY 
RE “ 
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SCHOOL OR CAMP? 


§ be open season for camp and 
school hunting is at hand. From 
now on the most important question 
in every well organized home is “what 
camp” and then “what school” for 
the children. (Or it may be for your- 
self, if you have decided that, after 
all, there is something to life but 
parties”). 


Of course, you are going to send 
your children to camp. You know 
that they will be properly taken care 
of. You know, too, that they will 
be infinitely better off than in a 
summer resort where there is never 
any constructive program for their 
entertainment. 


In Harper’s Bazar you will find a 
most diversified list of camps and 
schools from which to make a selec- 
tion. It is inconceivable that you 
will not find in this issue alone sev- 


STILL HUNTING 














eral which will exactly meet your 
requirements. Here you will find 
camps and schools for children as 
young as three or four, where they may 
be safely and happily left while their 
parents take a vacation in Europe. 


And there are camps with cabins 
and bungalows; some with tents, high 
and dry; sail-boats, riding horses, all 
superlative equipment. 


Of course, with such a tempting list 
from which to make a selection, the 
problem becomes increasingly difficult. 
And right here is where we can serve 
you. We have personally visited most 
of the leading camps and _ schools 
throughout the country, and if you 
will tell us about your children, we 
will tell you about the camps and 
schools. And there is no charge for 
this service. Simply use the coupon 
attached below. 


Nennilh 2. Chau, 


Director 
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HARPER’S BAZAR CAMP AND SCHOOL DEPARTMENT 
119 West 40th Street, New York City 


I wish to secure information about a summer camp or school (check your choice) 


Desired Location Approximate Price. 


Sex Piers nine wack anton wasn Rkwcaete bee eas . Age 


yey 0 Pee Re ne Senne fame ty aA et a Me or St ee ee a ee RR EME RO See UIE RAMOS TE OT ENT Ne OME ne Ye Re AE ene 


Address. ..... at spi Ce Aine Inge Nb oss aan el te oad ea Nee 
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Mrs. Norman ite 
Orleans, Ng 
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- Mystic owns the Northern Light, 65 passenger 
10 H.P. 54 feet over all—speed 20 miles an hour 


CAMP MYSTIC CONNECTICUT 


“MISS JOBE’S CAMP FOR GIRLS” 

The salt water camp forgirls. Half way between 
New York and Boston. Life in the New England 
hills, woods, and by the sea Unusual buildings, 
tent bungalows, tennis courts. Modern sanitation. 
Salt water sports. 75 per cent of campers become 
lifesavers. Safe canoeing, horseback riding. Danc- 
ing, field athletics, arts and crafts, dramatics. 
Camp and personnel organized by Miss Jobe, who 
has had twelve seasons of practical experience 
(summer and winter) in camping and exploration 
in the Canadian Rockies and Sierras. Care for 
the safety and health of each camper. Juniors and 
Seniors. Age 8-18. ge booklet. 

MARY L. JOBE, A. -R.G.S., 
Room C, iz E. 37th St., "New York City 











WAUKEELA cof Si" u. 


All land and water sports. Horseback 

and canoe trips a feature. Junior and 

Senior camps. Booklet on request. 
Miss Frances A. Davis, Director 

Mt. Vernon Seminary Washington, D. C. 





ALOHA CAMPS 


Vermont. Separate Camps. Girls 8-13, 
17. All sports, riding, crafts 
\ Lanakila. Boys 8-13. Club for Sider gitts. 
Mr. and Mrs. Gulick 
Brookline, Mass. 





Camp Neewah in the Berkshires 


ee dng Swimming, boating, hiking, base- 
ball, basketball, tennis, archery, fencing, dramatics. 
handcrafts, aesthetic dancing, horseback riding, golf 
instruction. Limited enrollment. 110 miles from 
New York, Write for Booklet. Mrs. B. P. SCHMITT. 
New York, Brooklyn, 1723 E. 7th St., Dept. H. 


WINNETASKA 


Canoeing Camp Write for Booklet to 
on the Asquam Lakes Dr. and Mrs. John B. May 


Ashland, New Hampshire Box 1326, Cohasset, Mass. 








pad and water sports expertly su ae, 
ioneering. Campers returning. 7th'S le 
lewshlentcle Predgea . Dietary Laws Observed 
Special department or Girls over 18. 
, Write for booklet 
:B.P.E. 628 West 158th St., N.Y.C. 


The Barta Camp 


For Girls, Casco, Me. One of the best equipped 


and me 
ina ideally located camps in New England. 


Sidney H. Kranz, B.S 











Seniors. Illustrated booklet. 
ELINOR C. BaRTA, Winchester, Mass. 
A Woodland Camp for Girls 
> 
THE PATHFIRDERS LODGE 
OTSEGO LAKE Valerie Deucher 
COOPERSTOWN, N.Y. Now Vork City 














BELLE AYRE CAMP 
Fle G ine 
Canschmanns, N. Junior and Senio 
a im: All sports, dramatics, crafts, 2000 ft. 

evation. 400 acres. Certified farm oo 
wholesome food. No’ on-sectarian. 12t 

For book! et: MES. M. a. TIPSET. 

22 E. 89th Street York City 


























Send Them 
to a Good Camp 


HE first heat flare finds your children growing 
even destructive. 
table. 
choicest wedding gift in a surprise Indian attack. They 
want to be outdoors and ought to be outdoors. 


| restless, 
dives from the library 


finders—whatever they 


summer camp? 





Then why not let them be Indians, Pirates, Path- 
like—at a 


The ones in these pages have been carefully selected 
and represent the finest in the country. Look through 
our list and choose two or three in your own section, 
then write direct for rates and accommodations. 


And since many of them will be opening in a very 
short time, we urge promptness so that you will not be 
disappointed in getting a reservation. 


They practice high 
They 


demolish your 


well-supervised 























Girls’ Camps 














Lake Katharine, 
land and 


any part of season. 
Brookline, Mass. 





A CAMP FOR OLDER GIRLS 
AND YOUNG WOMEN 
Pike, N. H 
water sports. 
tennis, horseback riding and trips or a leisurely vaca- 
tion for those desiring a rest. 
Booklet. Mrs. E. L. Gulick, 
Camps for be nog girls and Cast 
under same management at Fairlee, 


16th season. All 
Crafts. Excellent golf, 


Campers aes for 

















, SHORE ACRES Province Lake 


j New Hampshire 
A camp for older girls, business and profes- 
sional women. ennis, riding, canoeing, 
swimming, etc. 100 acres. ae ful locas 
tion. Moderate rates. Boo! 

Laura Young & Frances ‘Davis. Directors 


OWAISSA—CAMP OF HAPPINESS 


Limited number. Juniors and seniors. 2,000 ft. 
elevation, on lake Pocono Mts. 11th season. 
Full equipment. Every activity. Horses. Tent- 
houses Personal care for each girl. Booklet. 
Dr. & Mrs. O. H. Paxson, 6327 Lancaster Avenue, 
Overbrook, Phila., Pa. 





DOLORES FALASCA 


A Camp for Girls over Sixteen 
On Lake Chateaugay in the Adirondacks. Tutoring 
in all subjects. Normal course in Dancing. Dramat- 
ics. Music, Tennis, Riding and Mountain Climbing. 
DOLORES FALASCA, 199 W. 10th St., New York City 


For Girls. On beau- 
Pine Tree Camp (0 Xsomt Lake 
2000 feet above sea, in pine-laden_ air of Pocono 
Mountains. Four hours from New York and Phila- 
delphia. Experienced councilors. Horseback rid- 
ing, tennis, beseball, canoeing, ‘“‘hikes."’ Handi- 
crafts, gardening. 15th year. Miss Blanche B. Price. 


Pennsylvania, Philadelphia, 404 W. School Lane 





i 7 
Camp Al- Ky- Ris 
On LAKE SEBAGO, MAINE 
For girls 8 to 18. 150 acres. 3600 feet of water 
front. New bungalows. memes . ca All 
sports. MRS. MALCOLM LAWRE 
246 West End Avenue, New ¥ ork City. 





A CAMP THAT IS DIFFERENT 
The Sidney Lanier Camp 
Piscataqua River, Eliot, Maine. 
Old-time Country Community planned for whole- 
some work and fun.Farm Background.Camp Sports 
Field Sports. Riding. English Country Dancing. 
Camp Orchestra. Choral Singing. Indian Pottery. 
Address: MRS. SIDNEY LANIER, JR., One Prescott 

Street, Greenwich, Conn. 


GILFILLAN sents 


In the Valley Forge hills near Philadelphia. Alt. 
600 ft. Private estate. Own natural lake. Land 
and water sports. Constant supervision. Separate 
division for little tots. 7th year. Booklet 

MrRs. MARY E. GILFILLAN, PAOLI, Pa. 





CAMP NEHANTIC 


Mountain and lake region, 
Elevation 2,250 f Lake 
intermediate and senior camps. Horseback riding. 
Eighth year. July and August, $225.00. Booklet. 
Mr. and Mrs. Harry Davison, Box B, 5333 
Rising Sun Ave., Philadelphia. Pa. 


or GIRLS 


fayne Co., Pa. 
ownership. Junior, 





INEOWATHA TUTORING CAMP 


Strengthen weak points in long vacation 
under expert tutors of College Prepara- 
tory subjects. Trained leadership in 
land and water sports, hiking and trips, 
horseback riding. Elisabeth Bass, A.B., 
Director, Wilton, Maine. 





| Omaha, Nebr., or 3722 44 Pine Grove Ave., Chicago. 





SANDSTONE CAMP 


Green Lake, Wisconsin. 5 hours from Chicago. 
15th season. All sports. Dancing, riding, dra- 
matics, arts. Girls 8 to 24, in three divisions. 
ESTHER COCHRANE DUNHAM, 121 So. 36th St., 











Adult Camps 


nuMaOUNNTEN LEMKE 
































CAMPL or 
GIRILS 
at 


WINTHROP 
MAINE 


A camp planned for creative restfulness * 
thru work and play intelligently directed 
to fit our girls for another winter of 
school and social activity. 

Address 


MRS. HENRY PAYSON DOWST 
WINTHROP, MAINE J 























MERRYMEETING CAMP 


On the Kennebec River in one of the most pic- 


turesque spots in Maine. Senior and junior 
cabins entirely separate. Special attention to 
training. Daily § ymnastic drill. 
swimming, oating, tennis, 
horseback ridi Representatives in Boston, 
Buffalo, New York, Pittsburgh, Cleveland, 
Detroit, Louisville, Columbus, oo 
Mr. & Mrs. A. R. Web: 
1322 Cypress St. Cc Sosinamat, Ohio 


20 Rete es 














Camp Newaka 


For Girls—Gold Lake, Colorado, near Estes Park. 
All healthful camp life activities; riding featured. 
No extras. References required. Write for book- 
let. Mr, and Mrs. Roy E. Dougan, Directors. 
1356 Beach Court, Lakewood, Ohio. 





AMP TRAIL’S END 


For girls. In rugged picturesque 
Kentucky Horseback and canoe 
trips. All camp activities. Appetiz- 
ing, wholesome food. Splendid equip- 
ment. Booklet. 


Mary Ve Witt Snyder, 361 S. Broadway, Lexington, Ky. 








COBBOSSEE COLONY monmouth: Me. 


On ten mile lake. Sports, golf course and profes- 
sional instructor; best black bass fishing Sunga- 
lows. 12th season. Opens June 20th. Mr. and 
Mrs. R. L. Cottrell, Directors, 209 Greene Av., 
Brooklyn, New York 





F 

lee, rout, June Ist to Oct. 
- CLE EN N, yoag 
. Vernon, N.Y, 


pare, ANTY Camp for Families and Adults 
Situates don the shore of Lake Fair- 


120 vista! Place, 








° 
To Last-Minute Campers 
Make your selection from our list of up-to-date, 
well-equipped camps. If you wish help in de- 
ciding, write to Harper’s Bazar, 119 W. 40th 
Street, New York. 
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The Best of Schools and Camps From Which to Make Your Selectioy 
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a 
a 








Boys’ Camps 











Boys’ Camps 





suet 


New York—Girls’ School 








MASHNEE 


for Boys on 
instruction in academic 
subjects for those who 
wish to pass College 
Board examinations or 
prepare for a higher 
grade in preparatory 
school. E mhllarating weter 
sports, planing, 
wii easing, calling. cruis- 
ing. All kinds of boats, 
also land sports 
Literature on request. 
Address 


The Mashnee Isiand Tutoring Camp 
Buzzards Bay. » 


Expert 



















Camp Terra Alta 


10th Season Non-military 
Directed by Commandant, 
Staunton Military Academy 

A real camp for the real boy. 


Excellent patronage. Splen- 
did equipment. Beautful 
scenery, delightful climate. 
2800 ft. elevation. 50-acre 
lake. Aquatic and athletic 
sports. Nine-hole ‘Goofy” 
golf course, Horseback rid- 
ing. Tutoring. Catalog. 
Lt. Col. T. G. Russell, Box 


451-D, Staunton, Va. After 
June 9th, Terra Alta, W. Va. 











CRYSTAL BEACH CAMP 


A salt water camp on Long Island Sound for young 


boys only »ys live in bungalows and cabins, 
Wholesome food. "hes Nature Study. Swim- 
ming. Canoeing. Hik Mr. and Mrs. C. C 


MeTernan, MeTernan School. Waterbury, Coan. 





CAMP CONTOOCOOK 


EAST JAFFREY, N. Boys 9 to 17 
Excellent equipment, sandy beach, golf, horseback 
riding, bowling, tennis, and all sports. under 
gereenal direction of two college physical directors 

‘or booklet address oses, Carnegie Insti- 


tute of Technology, * Pittsburgh, Pennsylvania 





How Can I Choose the Right Camp? jf, $50 
to do this, if your heart's desire is your boy's 
welfare, development and happiness. 


The Duncan n Camp of of Boy Building 


h yrete and sical Culture 
Write ©. H. maga rd Apts, nd Physica Cut N.Y. 





Bantam Lake 


CAMP WONPOSET ‘“Gonaricct 


A camp for young boys in the Berkshires 100 miles 
from New York City. Everything a boy can wish 
for. , 21st oe. Booklet on request. 

OBERT D. TINDALE 
31 East ree § Street New York City 





The Sea Camp for Boys 


West Harwich, Mas: Cod 


ss., Cai 
MON-0-MO Superb bathing sailing, 
canoeing, Se sea fishing, land sports. Horse- 
back ridi Cabins. Tutoring. Camp Mother 
Auxillary -¢ camp on lake. Senior, Intermediate, 
Junior Camps. Booklet. HARRIMAN A. DODD, 
Worcester Academy, Worcester, Mass. 





chimney, Rock Camp 





Near Asheville and Hendersonville, N. C., on Le 
Lure. For Boys 9 to 16. Athletic-educational, 
Horseback riding, canoeing, mountain trips. 
Enrollment Limited. For illustrated booklet 
address Reese Combs, Director, P. O. Box 781, 
Miami, Fia. 

ACHRISTIAN CAMP 


ANTHONY WAYNE “for'sovs. 7% v6 
WELCOME LAKE, PIKE COUNTY, PA. 


Everything to delight the heart of the real boy— 
and his parents. Aquatic and athletic sports, 
horseback riding and woodcraft Member Camp 
Dir. Ass Erving M. Fish, Box B, Haworth, N. J. 


Kamp Kill Kare “= 





ey Ay for Boys 


Champlain 
Twentieth Season. Experienced oF * Tents and 
cabins. Trained nurse. All sports. Interesting 
mountain and water trips Illustrated booklet. 


Director, Prin., Morris- 


Address Raiph F. au + ee oe aes 
» Morristown, N. J. 


town High School, Box 





Boys 6 to 16 
Established 1910 


KYLE CAMP 


Model Bungalows—no damp tents. Safe bathing 
Saddle horses and ponies. Movies. 41 buildings 

“The Paradise for Boys in the Catskills.’ ) 
Paul Kyle, Kyle School for Boys, since 1890. 
Box 90. Irvington-on-Hudson, N. ¥ 





THE MEADOWS, POMFRET, CONN. 
A summer home for a group of younger boys under 
12 years of age. These boys will receive expert care 
with a resident nurse in attendance. 160-acre 
farm Outdoor recreation including swimming. 


Apply to Etsabeth Bigelow, Smith College, 
Northampton, \.ass., or to The Rectory School, 
Pomfret, Conn. 











“Camp PoK"© 


One of the Oldest and Best 

IN THE ADIRONDACKS 
300 acres. 21st season. 30 counsellors. 
ages 8-10, 11-12 (two), 13-15, 16-18. 


ing daily. Address 


Dr. C. A. Robinson, Box B, 


FOR 
BOYS 

5 distinct sections, 
Rate includes R.R, 
fares from New York, laundry, hikes and two hours’ tutor- 


Peekskill, N. Y. 






| 











OSEBO CAMP 


15th year. On Portage Lake, near 


Manistee, Mich. A _ unique camp 
for young boys. Wonderland of 
woods and water. Equipment and 


features cannot be duplicated in the 
West. For booklet address Noble 
Hill, Todd School for Boys, Wood- 
stock, Ill. 














On the beautiful Asquam Lakes, Ashland, N. H. 
WAW BEWAWA 


A Canoeing and W: craft camp 
for Boys. Wares Sports, 

craft, gins. Nature Lore, "For- 
estry Woodcraft. 


THE WAWBIE WANDERERS 

Cruising and Camping for Boys 14- 

8 <A wonderful five be ji trip 

with Pack and Fadi in N. H., 
» Vt. and C. 


Dr. 101 8. MAY, Bor 1326, Cohasset, Mass. 














Boothbay Camp 


On Tidewater Bays of Kennebec. Water and Land 
Sports. Horseback riding. Representatives in 
Boston, Buffalo, Cleveland, New York, Noa ee 
Detroit. Booklet from Mr. and Mrs. A. R. Web- 
ster, 1322 Cypress Street, Cincinnati, Otito 

A Camp 


‘““GLENBROOKE?”’ first Boys 


On Lake Memphremagog, near Newport, Vt. Rid- 
ing, Canoe Trips, Sailing, Fishing, Motor Boats. 
Expert coaching in All Sports. [Illustrated 


Booklet. 
H. R. DANE, Mich, 





548 Parkview Ave., Detroit, 


Camp Markham for Boys aoe 


ae Arkansas. Sixth season Li 
enrollment. Individual tents. 


y 
Pi hoenix, Arizona. 


Miss E 


Gmp WENTWORTH 


WOLFEBORO, N.H. For 50 Boys 8 to 16. On Lake 
Wentworth in the foothills of the White Mountains. 
Every camp activity ,Superv ised by experts. For 
Booklet, address: M.S. 5, GILES, FESSENDEN SCHOOL, 
WEst NEWTON, Mas 














sn 


‘The Gardner School 


FOR GIRLS 
11 East Sist S$ 

New York City 
A thorough schoo] with 





delightul home life, F 
proof building. (oj 4 
preparatory, 
secretarial and eh 
courses. Music. Rie 
swimming, tennis, 
69th year. 

Miss Eltinge } 

Miss Masiand | Principals 








DONGAN HALL 


A Country School for Girls 
One hour from N. Y, City 
College Preparation 
General Course Art Me 
All outdoor sports—; Riding 
Emma B. Turnbach, A.B, 
Principal 
Box H, Dongan Hills 
Staten Island, N. Y, 


rantwood hall 


Lawrence Park, Bronxville, N. Y. 28 min. 
utes from New York C ity. College _— 
atory and general a, Cottage System. 


Unrivaled location. 
advantages of city. Telephone Bron hee 













CAMP PINNACLE 


Boys’ Camp of Quality 10th 
Season. Loch Lyme Cabins for 
Adults. Booklets. 

Mr. and Mrs. A. D. Thayer, 


Camp Ave. Lyme, N. H. 





Let Us Help You! 


It is too late now to begin an undirected search 
fora camp. We have a list of good camps where 
there are still vacancies. Write to 

TARPER'S BAZAR CAMP DEPARTMENT 

119 West 40th St., New York City 








Summer Schools 








E 
Dr vee W. Flint, Jr., 
Paul's School, Concord, N 


CAMP ALOHA SUMMER SCHOOL 


For Boys 12-20 years 
SQUAM LAKE, HOLDERNESS, N. H. 
23rd Season. A summer tutoring school for the leading schools and colleges. 
For Recreation—Camp Pocasset-On-Squam across the Lake. 
For information write 
dmund W. Ogden, Director, 60 State St., Boston, Mass. 
Supervisor of Studies, 





Write for student list and booklets. 
Boys 8-15 years. 


Philip Marson, Supervisor of Activities, 
The Rivers School, Brookline, Mass. 











ULVER? ScHooLs 


(On Lake Maxinkuckee) 


All the Culver Summer 
Schools are planned for edu- 
ecation—for adventure—under 
the careful supervision of ex- 
perienced instructors. For 
boys 14-20, there are seaman- 
ship, horsemanship—taught 
in Naval and Cavalry Schools. 
For younger boys, 10-14, the 
outdoor life and wood-lore of 
the Woodcraft Camp. Send 
for catalog of school that in- 
terests you most. Address 


THE SECRETARY'S AIDE 
CULVER, INDIANA 




















SUMMER 


WESTMINSTER ‘choot 


intensive, individual work for college 
Training in methods of study 
Superb location. Expe masters. Gymnasium, 
swimming pool, horseback riding, recreations. 

R.R.McORMOND,A.B., Yale,Simsbury,Connecticut. 


7 weeks’ 
examinations. 








Co-ed. Camps 


MONTESSORI, Wycombe, Pa. 


70 miles from New York, 30 from Phila., 140 acres. 
CHILDREN THREE TO TWELVE YEARS 
‘Twelve years’ experience an important factor to the 
thoughtful parent. Strong permanent organization. 


Results for each child in Conduct, Health and 
Happiness. Equipment complete for games, occu- 
pations and Athletics. Pony riding, boating, 
swimming. Approved Sanitation. 

Rate $225.00. References Required. 


Mrs. ANNA Paist RYAN, 409 8. 42nd St., Phila 











, Pa. 








A SUMMER CAMP FOR 


BACKWARD CHILDREN 


On the Maine Coast, Rockland, Me. 

Life in the open, with swimming, canoeing, 
motor-boating, deep-sea fishing, motoring, 
horseback riding, tennis, and other sports 
combined with expert care and training under 
experienced nurses and teachers, with a 
a = charge. For illustrated booklet 
address Box B. 








ianenels y nl Haddonfield, New Jersey 

















for Girls 
OAK KNOLL 


SCHOOL OF THE HOLY CHILD 

A Summer School and Residence 
Ages 5 to 16 

Blackburn Road Summit, N. J. | 


























Sprig Camp 


| July 24 to Sept. 18. College Board ~ 
Bryn Mawr examinations. Water sports, 
tennis, riding, dramatics. Girls 14 to 20. 
A. MacMaster, A.M. 


6 Patchin Place, New York City 








san suimasremne 


Co-ed. Camps 





CAMP GRANGE, ,8neTorhp 


Girls 5-16. Boys 5-10. Ocean and still water 
bathing. Tennis, Basketball, Baseball, Horseback 
Riding, Boating, Dramatics. Catalogue. Winter 
school in New York. Miss C. B. Hagedorn, 
604 Riverside Drive, New York. 





WINNIDAY 


At Southampton, L. I., near the sea. Montessori 
School. Tutoring. All camp activities. A delight- 
ful and most reliable camp for the children of 
parents wishing to go Abroad. N. Y. hone— 
Dry Dock 0186. Adeline M. Tippie, Southampton, L. I. 


The Camp of Happy Days 
for Children 





THE RED COTTAGE 


For little children. Ideal spot for happy, health- 
giving summer. Comfortable cottage. W ide, sandy 
beach. Best of care. Special attention for nervous, 
underweight children. “7 limited. Open 
June Ist—October Ist. Further particulars on 
request. Catherine M. Hood, Grove Beach, Conn. 





amp, la Francis 


For the frail in M or ome boy or girl. Among 
the pines of ms on Lake Lucerne. Trained nurse. 

irs. - Rane F. Berault, Director 
ct St. 


Schoc 0 Prospe 
Bort ‘Chester, N.Y. Tel. Port Chester, 1556-M 















NOBLE SCHOOL 
For Girls from 6 to 14 
KATHLEEN NOBLE JEROME 
White Plains, New York 





Tarrytown-on- 


MARYMOUNT [atovne- 
SCHOOL COLLEGE 


(Wilson Park) (Castle Ave.) 
Finishing Courses. Secretarial. Domestic Science. 
Swimming Pool. Branches, Fifth Ave., N. Y. City; 
Paris. For Catalogue apply to Reverend Mother. 





THE COMMONWEALTH ey 
Social and — Problems, Budgeting, 
and Home Nu ‘oods and Marketing ins ding 
Cooking, Dresmmaking, Millinery, Banking 
Investments, Household Management. 
One year and part-time courses. 
Box B, 136 E. “path St., New York City. 


THE FINCH SCHOOL 


FOST-GRADT. IAT COURSES: Music, 

Hom Making, English, Drama, Berretartal 
PARIS HOME of school emphasizes Travel, Arts, 
Languages — A E. Cose — Prineij 
61 East 77th St. ew York ity 


Gis, he Castle 


— Mason's School 
- for Girls 
a 942. Tarrytown-on-Hudson, NewYork 














THE BROWNSON SCHOOL 


Catholic Boarding and Day School for Girls. 
College Preparatory and _ Finishing Course. 
Special classes in French and French conversation. 


Mrs. Atwood Violett 
22-24 East 91st Street 


Cathedral School — 
of Saint Wary New vou 


Box B MIRIAM A. BYTEL, Principal 


Ssining 
School for Girls 


Upper and Lower Schools. Clara C. Fuller, Pris 


New York 











cipal, Box 6B, Ossining-on-Hudson, New 
college Pre- 
PUTNAM HALL 0 arstory senos 


for Girls. Special One-year Intensive Course. 

Junior High Department. 

ELLEN CLIZBE BARTLETT, A. B., Principal 
Box 803, Poughkeepsie, N. Y. 


—t 








Tutoring 








—_ 


PRIVATE TUTOR 


Elementary and College Preparatory Branches— 
odern and Classical Languages. 
E — by leading schools of the city. 
Mrs. H. D. Roberts 62 West 84th Stare 
Schuyler 3808 lew York 
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New York—Girls 








Outdoor Sports. 
Mrs. T. Darrington Semple, Principal, 


SEMPLE SCH®L 


OARDING 
Central Park 


Special and 


tie Art, 
For C atalogue address 


Box B, 241 and 242 Central Park West 
New York City 


and Day 
School forgirls, opposite 
College Pre- 
paratory. Post Graduate, 
Finishing 
Courses.Interior Decorat- 
ing, Secretarialand Domes- 
= Science Courses, Lan- 

ne Art, Music, Dra- 
Social Life, 





















BRIARCLIFF 


Mrs. Dow's School for Girls 
Mrs. Eprra Cooper Hartman, B.5S., Principal 
NEw YORK 





BRIARCLIFF MANOR 


General Academic and College Prepara- 
tory courses. Musie and Art with New 
York advantages. 


New model swimming pool. 


Music Department: 
Ossip Gabrilowitsch, Artistic Advisor 


Art Department: 





Charles W. Hawthorne, N.A., Director 
Junior School and Post Graduate Department 




















SCOVILLE SCH®°L 


A Distinctive Fifth Avenue School 


Facing Central Park and the Art Mu- 
seum, Combines charming home life 
and interesting school work. 
Unsurpassed Recreational Opportunities 
Central Park for Riding and Outdoor 
Sports. New York’s best in Music, Art, 
and Drama. 
Regular Academic and Advanced Fin- 
ishing Courses. Intensive College Prep- 
aration. Special Courses in Art, Music, 
Languages and Dramatic Art. 
Resident and Day Departments 
Address, Miss Rosa B. Chisman Principal, 
1006 Fifth Avenue, New York City 





The Scudder School is unique in provid- 
ig intensive, practical courses combined 
with the advantages of a finishing school 


in New York City. Day and boarding. 


Secretarial Training for High School and 
College graduates. Household Arts. Every 
Phase of home-making. High School, 
College Preparatory and General Courses. 

usic. Voice and all instruments. Social 
Welfare and Community Service. Physical 
training and athletics for all. 


Address Miss H. B. Scudder, 244 West 
72nd Street, New York City. 














A Non-Sectarian Country 
Boarding School for Girls 


near New York 


tificate Recognized 
High School, 
Home - Making, 


Training, Music, and Art. 


Vacation trips to Bermuda and Europe. 
——— with Highland Nature 
, South Naples, Maine. 


Director 











ighland Manor. 


Ideally Located on the Hudson— 
College Preparatory Course—Cer- 
Junior College, 
Secretarial, 
Journalism, Kindergarten 


Separate Cottage for Elementary School. 


EUGENE H. LEHMAN 


Box 102, Tarrytown-on-Hudson, New York 

















advise you. 





Free Information to 
Meet Your Special Problem 


If, in turning through these school pages, you are at loss to 
know which ones best meet your own individual needs, write 
us a letter, or if you are near enough, call for an appointment 
to see a member of the School Department, and we will gladly 


And remember when you write, to mention the age of the child, 
the range of price you have in mind and the preferred location. 
We will select three or four schools and send you their catalogs. 


HARPER’S BAZAR SCHOOL DEPARTMENT 
119 West 40th Street, New York City 


























New York—Girls 
































REW sa — The Carmel 
School for Girls 
On Beautiful Lake Gleneida, 49 Miles 
from New York. 600 Ft. Elevation. Colle pee Any ratory and 
General Courses. a sone x. eons FP -_ 61st 
a right, - 
dent, Box 602, Carmel, N. Y. 


THE RAYSON SCHOOL 


36th Year 
A quiet, refined home on Riverside Drive in New 
York with thorough college ayer gine 
Miss Clara Colbourne, Miss Catherine Waees, 
Principals. 320 Riverside Drive, New York City 











New York—Boys 








HAMILTON INSTITUTE 


FOR BO FOR GIRLS 
347 West 87th Street Riverside Drive at 91st Street 
College Preparatory, 





Grammar and_ High 

3c E res Secretarial, Jomestic 
School. 33rd Year. ie Cems 
Both Schools 


Under the Personal Direction of 
N. ARCHIBALD SHAW, A. 


The MOHONK SCHOOL 


A Boarding School for Boys from 10 years to College Age 


College Preparatory, Technical and Business Courses. 
Outdoor Life and Health Stressed. Fur catalog address 


JEROME F. KIDDER, Box B, Mohonk Lake, New York 


EEKSKILL XéAbemy 
ACADEMY 
Endowed. 4 modern fireproof buildings. New 
Gym and Pool. Senior Upper-House. 
Separate school for younger boys. For 
catalogue address: Principal, Box B, Peeks- 
kill-on-Hudson, N. Y. 


BERKELEY-IRVING * POR bors. 


‘From Primary to College 
47th Year. Small classes. Thorough instruc- 
tion. Prepares for college or for business. Swim- 
ming pool, gy _ asium building: roof playground 
all on premises. Outing classes Allustrated 
Catalogue. 311 “West 83rd St., N. Y 














Zabvasele) scem ace) weleye mule elerey 





Primary through College Preparatory. Fully 
certified. Limited enrollment. Not merely a 
private school. Applicants selected. Catalog. 





THE ARDEN SCHOOL your?’boys 


English masters. Thorough training for Eastern 
preparatory schools. Facilities for all round de- 
Se Ey Large grounds. Catalogue on request. 

B. SIND‘ Headmaster, NEW 
BRIGHTON, NEW YORK. 





AWLING fS' 8X4 
Dr. Frederick L. Gamage, Headmaster 
Pawling New York 


Tre STORM _KING schoo 


Formerly The STONE SCHOOL Established 1867 


A Progressive College Preparatory School 
Attractive Outdoor Life. 50 Miles from New York 
Catalog and Book of Views on Request 
ALVAN E. DverR, Cornwall-on-Hndson, 





N. Y. 











New York 
Military Academy 


A ScHoo. oF DIsTINCTION 


CoRNWALL-oON-HUDSON 
New YorkK 
P.O. Box 16 


C7 btind « 


Brigadier-General, D.S.M., Superintendent 

















“Saint John’s”’ 


A College Preparatory School with a military 
system that develops manliness, obedience and 


honor. Graduates in 44 colleges. Business 
course. Junior Department, beginning with 7th 
grade. Extensive campus in the hills, Well- 


planned recreation and athletics. Riding School 
with excellent stable of horses. Swimming pool. 
Write for illustrated catalog. Address 


GENERAL WILLIAM VERBECK 
President The Manlius School 














Box 126 Manlius, New York 


——CLASON— 


A Catholic High School 
for Boys. Directed by 
The Christian Brothers. 











Approved by The Regents 
of New York State. 


Member of The Associa- 

tion of Military Schools 

and Colleges of the U. S. 
Address 

Bronx, New York City 


T. JOHNS 
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Ossining-on-Hudson, N, Y. 


FOR MANLY BOYS. Prepares for Col- 
lege and Business. Modified Military for 


ividual attention. 
Athletics, Gymnasium, Pool. Junior 
Hall for boys under 13. Write 
for catalog to; Dr. William 
Ranney, Prin. 





REPTON SCH@L 
Meets the reguirements Of the youn 


For boys 8 to 14. English University Masters 
Prepares for best college prep. schools. 
V. Willoughby Barrett, Head Master 
Box B, Tarrytown, New York 


WOODLAND SCHOOL 


Boys 8 to 18. In Catskills, 1500 ft. elevation. 
Ideal for Govetesins 8 strong, manly boys, preparing 
for college or li Skiing, snow-shoeing, skating. 
Athletics, Medera buildings, 315 acres. 
Erwin S. Spink,A.B., d , Ph ici 


[RVING 


Li OF £0) ©) Sar golame 2 teh 4 — 
Rev. J. M. Furman, L.H.D., 





N.Y. 














TARRYTOWN-ON-HUDSON, WN. Y. 
Headmaster 








30 











Every School Inquiry Receives Our Most Careful Atten 


tion 
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An 


Exclusive Residence 


These residences are the private homes of women of experience and culture. 
Conveniently located, they offer the best possible accommodations. 
places where a girl may proudly invite her friends and in which she will find 
friends to make her New York years more pleasant. 


solve the girl’s problem of an attrac- 
tive place to live. 


They are 















for Girls Studying in 








pre nomarict ttn 


New York - - 21th Year 


The surroundings, service and appointments 
of a genuine home. Elective chaperonage 






New York—Co-ed. 








Languages. Piano. Two adjoining houses. 

















Catalog on request. Open all year. 


filrs. Hoswell’s 


Address Mrs. Henry Harrison Boswell 
344-346 W. 84th Street (next Riverside Drive) 


Tel. Susquehanna 7653 7 








BIRCH WATHEN SCHOOL 


A modern day school for boys and girls 











150 West 94th Street 
147, 149 West 93rd Street | » New York City 


























A Progressive All-Day School 
Sor Children 4 to 12 


The BENTLEY SCHOOL 
145 West 78th Street 















New York City 
Bertha M. Bentley, Director 































STARKEY SEMINARY 


Co-educational. Endowed. Seventh grade and 
preparation for leading colleges and business 
Advance work in art and music. Athletics. On 
Seneca Lake. Moderate rate. Address Martyn 
Summerbell, Ph.D., Principal. Box 32, Lakemont, 
New York. 











BURT’S SCHOOL 
FOR TINY TOTS 1-12 
A Home-School for children for 12 years 
1120 Constant Avenue, Peekskill, N. Y. 
Phone: Peekskill 1139 


























New Jersey—Girls 








TEASDALE RESIDENCE 








For Girl Students and Young Women 
326 W. 80th St., Riverside Drive, N. Y. C. 
Cha peronage French Booklet 
Tel. Susquehanna 7858 




































Miss BWelden’s Residence 
At Riverside Drive 
A select home for a lim- 
number of girls 
the luxuries of 
home are combined with 
the advantages of a sea- 
son in New York. Chap- 
eronage elective. Special 
Summer rates. Catalog. 
Susquehanna 0045) 

















trance Board Examina- 
tions and Surplus Credits. 


General and Special 


MWrs. Sneden’s Residence 


6 West 87th Street (Central Park), New York 
A select and charming home for girl students. Courses. Music,art,danc- 
Centrally located, 9th year. Phone Schuyler 4032. . . ° 

Special arrangements for Summer Students. ing, dramatics, domestic 


science, secretaryship. 


Individual Attention. 
MISS FERGUSON’S RESIDENCE 
A home of exclusive patronage for girls study- 
ing in New York and for young women. Con- 
veniently located. Chaperonage if desired. 





All Sports. Expert 
Riding Master 


Theodore Hoeck, Sr., 


Sormerly with Leschetizky 





Miss Laura M. Gildner, A. 
Director, Box Z, Princeton, N. + 4 





Miss Cildner's Princeton School 


321 West B0th Street Country Boarding FOR GIRLS At Princeton 
lew York and Day Students 6 to 21 New Jersey 
Preparation College En- MUSIC DEPT. Graduate Depart- 


Head; q ment: Unusual advan- 


tages. Special lecturers. 
Junior School: Whole- 
some life under special 
direction. 

Secluded location, mile from 
town; 57 acres. 


Abundant Outdoor 
Life 








Established 1915. Tel. a 5343 
309-311 West 82nd Street, New York City 


French Home School 

























ISS BEARDS 
SCHOOL 





Planned exclusively for girls pursuing special Country School for 
studies in New York. Exceptional opportunities fins Near New York 
for French. For catalogue and information address 





MISS MACINTYRE or MLLE. TALGUEN 


Progressive in Spirit 
320 W. 107th St., New York City, Riverside Drive od. 


and Meth 
Preperes for All the 
Leading Colleges for 
Women. 
Music, Art, Domes- 
tie Science 
Supervised Athletic 
Program. 








New York—Co-ed. 





All Out-door Sports. 


For Illustrated Catalog 
Address Registrar 
ORANGE, 
NEW JERSEY 





JEFFERSON SCHOOL 


23 WEST 87th STREET, NEW YORK 











A progressive day school for boys and 
girls. Kindergarten and elementary de- 
partments. High school in preparation. 
Colle, Snergl «Courses 
R and oneres Courses 


SYLVIA J. MARKS 


Telephone 
Director 


Schuyler 5060 School /r Girls owe y 7k _~ 
Canoeing. Gymnasium, Athletic Field. 
For Catalog address: 
Anne Evelyn Boardman, A. M., Principal 
Lakewood, N. J. 








Riding, 











Happy Hours 


Kindergarten and First Primary 
Children 3 to 7 

uest. Mrs. M. C. W oe 345 West 
Street, New York C 


ST. JOHN BAPTIST rér'Gitts 


A Country Boarding School with Moderate 
Rates. Under the care of the Sisters of St. John 
Baptist (Episcopal Church). College Preparatory. 
Music, Art and General Courses. For Catalog ad- 
7 Sister Superior, Ralston (near Morris- 
town), N. 


Booklet on Bs. 








* 
The Washington School 
of New York 
SEVENTEEN EAST SIXTIETH STREET 
A co-educational day school from sub-prim 
college, and ted by the U 
sity of the State of New York. 
MABEL A, TENNEY, Principal. 


KENT PLACE SCHOOL for GIRLS 
Summit, NEw = er n Endowed School. 
Thirty-Second Y . On the atate of Chancellor 
pens ‘ Ly ae of ae Saar, twenty —_ from 
‘f or ege rato! Academic. 
Music, Art, Athletics ™ — 
HARRIET LARNED HUNT, Principal. 

















to 
vere 
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*SCHOOL 


DWIGHT FOR GIRLS 


Recommended by the leading colleges for 
COLLEGE PREPARATION 
SPECIAL FINISHING COURSES 

Athletics, Gymnasium, Tennis, Riding. 

Spacious Grounds for Games. 
Alumnae cordially recommend Dwight because 
of the spirit which it inculcates 
FRANKNESS, SELF CONTROL, SERVICE 
Write for Illustrated Catalog telling of the life of the school 
MISS E. S. CREIGHTON, Principal 


Englewood, New Jersey 
ST. MARY’S HALL Butlinston, New Jersey 

° A Church Boarding 
School for Girls, on the banks of the Delaware 
River. Lower, Middle, and! Upper School. College 
Preparatory and General C Spec Em- 
y 90th year opens 
‘or catalog and rates write 


the Prin., Sister Edith Constance. 
SCHOOL OF THE 


Oak Knoll *o%' cic 


Blackburn Road, Summit, New Jersey 
School for Girls, College preparatory and elementary 
departments, Colleges at Rosemont, a and Oxford 
England. Finishing Schools: Paris, R ome, Fribourg 
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Student Residences New Jersey—Boys 
| Th In New York City where almost Seal 

2 none of the better schools of Art, ———— 

STUDENT Music and Dramatics havy their ow for 00 cay 

Music and Dramatics have their own ' for 300 carefully 

“el Heme dormitories, the Student Residences Selected boys, 








Invites Your Personal Investigation 
of her claim to excellence in 
ATION CHAR ACTE 
INSTRUCTION huerics: SCHOO: Some 
Separate Lower ‘School For Catalog address 
pone Cc. SHARPE, LL.D., »admaster 
Box ‘Blairstown, N. J, 
——— 


KINGSLEY—For Boys 


College Preparatory and Junior Schools 
open country, easily accessible from ne 
ph —y 3 “All Sports. — to study. Dig. 
ye home life. Sports. For cz dregs 
OTIS M. BIGE Jr., ‘Hooda 
Box B, nae Fells, N. J. 




















WENONAH MILITARY ACADEMY 


12 miles from Philadelphia, coms 
business and special courses. pecial school i 


Juniors. a er insti 
Equitation Catalog ir, View Book, Ses “ 
Dept. MAJOR C. M. LORENCE, Supt. . 








442, Wenonah, N. J 
Em phasis on preparati 

PEDDIE Colles ege Entrance Boar y 

omsinetions. Boys from 3 

ates. Graduates in 26 col 

leges. 15 modern buildings: 60 acres. ‘Athletios for 

every boy. Six Forms, including twogrammargrades, 

6lst year. Catalog Box 6-S, Hightstown, N. J. 








PREP. 
PRINCETON pig Fine, “Hesdmonk 
Preparatory for all mw. Rapid progress, 


Limited number of pu pils and freedom from rigid 
class organization. xcellent equipment. Special 
— to ee and | ar veers. New 
gymnasium. rd year. or catalog, address 
Box B, Princeton, N. J. ™ 





FREEHOLD tk SCHOOL 


for boys 7 to 15. Modified military training— 
inculeates obedience, orderliness, self-reliance, 


The school with the personal touch. Write for 
Catalog. Address Major Chas. M. Duncan, 
Box 62, Freehold, N. J. 





Newton Academy, 811, NEWTON, Kt 
school for boys. 75th year. 2 hrs. from N. 
City. Beautiful location. 1000 ft. elevation. 
Thorough foundation for college or business. In 
age | nee. Horses and ponies for boys 
All Oe, Moderate rates. Catalog. 
Philip fet Wilson, A.M rin. 
MILITARY 


BORDENTOWN INSTITUTE 


Thorough preparation for college or busines. 
Efficient faculty, small classes, individual atten- 
tion. Boys taught how tostudy. R.O.T.C. 42nd 
year. Special Summer Session. Catalogue. 
Col. T. D. LANDON, Principal, 
Drawer C-30, BORDENTOWN N. J. 











New Jersey—Co-ed. 











Miss Beasley’s School 

A Year-"Round School for Boys and 
Girls 4 to 10 

Seashore Camp at Seaside Park, N. J. 

Miss C. A. Beasley, Summit, N. J. 


DEVITTE SCHOOL 


$40 per month covers every e 
All-year boarding school and Summer Camp np for boys 
and girls 5 to 12. French conversation. Swimming 

Pool. Vitte, Principal 
x 48-M, Morganville, N. J. 











Pennsylyania—Co-ed. 
























TEMPLE 
UNIVERSITY 


Summer caaian in the le City 


Courses in Gollens of Arts and Science, Teachers 
acm Ly f Commerce, or School of poone 








Dickinson Seminary. 


Coeducational. _ Prepares for ae LA, or 


tiled pool. 

. Not conducted for profit. Rate $55. 
Catalog. Addr 

John W. ong, D.D.. F Pres., Box B, Williamsport, Peas 


WYOMING SEMI NARY 

A co-educational school, strong in character build- 

ing. College preparation, pusinem, Music, iu aa 
year. 


Oratory and 
82nd Plant RAGUE 
Endowment, $ $700,000. Catalog. L. L. spa UE 

















For School oteumation 
Write 


BcwOOL DEPARTMENT 
West 40th Stree 
New York City 


HARPER'S BAZAR 
119 














Athletic Field. 
, Pres., Kingston, Feanayiv 
Co-educational. 


GEORGE SCHOOL €%icc Frepar 


atory. 227 acres woods and fields bordering 
Neshaminy. Manual training, debating, house 
hold arts, all athletics. Own farm. talogue. 





G. A. WALTON, A.M., Pri 
Box 255 George School, Pa. 
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Find a3 School in the Easiest Way—Through Harper’s Bazar 





Pennsylvania—Girls 











teen acres of Campus. 


HARA EA 


Mrs. CASKIN’S SCHOOL for Girls 


COLLEGE PREPARATORY 
Advanced Academic Courses With Diploma 


Home Economics, Secretarial, and Dramatic Art Courses. 
Graduate School for girls not entering college. 
Eight miles from Philadelphia on the Main Line of the Pennsylvania Railroad. Six- 
Residence and separate school building of gray stone. 
Auditorium with seating capacity of three hundred. 

Address, Mrs. Langdon Caskin, Founder and beni Box 100, Haverford, Pa. 








| The 





wholesome, 
that are 


found a 
surroundings 


Here is 
life in 


The Mary 


girls. 


approved methods of study can give. 


scope. 


Piano with Thuel Burnham. 


Training. 
A country school in a college town. 8 


the girl who loves the out-of-doors. 


SAGAS A A 

















Unusual 


a HALL 


College Preparatory—General Courses 
Two Years Advanced Work 


Music, Art, Domestic Science, Secretarial Studies 


Modern FEducational Standards 
Spacious, Well-equipped buildings 


Program of Healthful 
Riding Horses, Swimming Pool, Gymnasium, 
School Camp, Golf, Tennis, Winter Sports 

Located in beautiful section of the Alleghenies in residential town 

easily accessible by train, motor and trolley from the Main line 

of the Pennsylvania Railroad at Altoona, five 
ELLEN C. KEATES, A.B., Principal 
HOLLIDAYSBURG, PENNSYLVANIA | 

\ 


happy 

particularly 
adapted to the natural development of young 
Lyon School offers every 
advantage that modern equipment and latest 


College preparatory and general academic 
courses that are well planned and broad in 
Special emphasis on Art, Music, Dra- 
matic Expression, Home-making and Secretarial 


The beautiful school buildings are delight- 
fully located in a college town near Philadelphia. 
The surrounding country strongly appeals to 
There are 
wooded roadsides for horseback riding, a de- 





Sports, 


miles distant. 














| Marry Lyon School 


school 





lightful creek for canoeing and 
skating, hockey field, tennis 
courts and many other sports. 
A new 60-foot, tiled swimming 
pool, auditorium with stage and 
a completely equipped gym- 
nasium, give keenest pleasure to 
girls who enjoy indoor activities, 
especially ballet and aesthetic 
dancing. 

Wildcliff, the graduate 
school, gives two-year courses 
in general vocational cultural 
subjects. Seven Gables, well- 
balanced work and play for 
little girls 6-12. Write for 
catalog of department which 
interests you. 


Mr. and Mrs. H. M. CRIST, 


Principals 
Swarthmore, Pa. 


Box 1510, 














Birmingham 


School 


Established 1853 For Girls 


A beautifully located mountain 
* hool, on main line of P. R. 

College entrance examinations 
held at school. Superior musical 
advantages. Artistic, modern 
buildings. Cultural home atmos- 
phere in which girls gain poise, 
self-control, grace. 

Splendid gymnasium, sunlight 
pool. Winter sports and health- 
building activities. Illustrated 
catalog. 


ALVAN R. GRIER, A.M., President 
Box 135 Birmingham, Pennsylvania 

















Miss Sayward’s School 


For Girls. Suburbs of Philadelphia. 


back riding, Swimming. Write Dept. B. 
Miss Janet Sayward, Principal, Overbrook, Pa. 


College Pre- 
— and Secretarial Courses. Music, Domestic 
fence, Physical training. Outdoor sports, Horse- 





ARLE TON 


College Preparatory and Graduate School Courses 


60-acre estate 19 miles from Philadelphia 


ke Illustrated Catalog on Request 
CHRISTINE F, Bye, Box B, West Chester, Pa. 





THE MOST IMPORTANT QUESTION NOW 
The selection of a good school means your happiness for the 
next few years. It should be chosen now, and your enrollment 
sent in before the lists are closed. Ask us for catalogs. 














FARCUM SCH®L 


At Bryn Mawr, Ten Miles from Philadelphia 


All the advantages of outdoor recreation and Philadelphia’s best in 
Music, Art and Drama. Thorough preparation for girls going to Bryn 
Mawr, Vassar, Smith, Mt. Holyoke, Wellesley, and other colleges. Special 
Diploma and Certificate Courses in Music, Art, and Secretarial Studies. 
Delightful location in college town. New stone buildings. Ample grounds. 
The homelike atmosphere of the school particularly pleasing to 
students and parents alike. 

Mrs. Edith Hatcher,f{Harcum, B. L., Head of School 
Mrs. L. May Willis, B. P., Principal 
Iliustrated catalog on request. Address 
the Principal, Box B, Bryn Mawr, Pa. 

























OGONTZ SCHOOL for Girls 


Fae from 


fally helpful finishing school. 


Pl Frlladelphia. Elective courses in Music and Art. 


Trained psychologists study individual needs and 
Send for 


recommend course of study. Est. 1850. 





mens. ABBY A, SUTHERLAND, Prin., Montgom- 
ery Co., Pa. 
PRS AND COLLEGE 
A funens eT founded in 1742. Recog- 
nized A courses. Preparatory and 
Ex poner schoul i itoste, Art, Home Economics, 
pression. 


Address pm Lng Box S, Bethlehem, Pa. 








LINDEN ~ 
HALLE Ga. 


In Southeastern Pennsylvania, 


PENN HALL) 


An Unusual School for Girls 


AnEndowed School 
Moderate Tuition 
Limited to 120 Girls 


South in the Cumberland Valley, alittle north of 


Garden Spot - ay. en ——— Dixie. Academic courses with intensive college 

Large Campus, Modern preparatory. Junior Conservatory of Music 

Equipment. Gymnasium, splendidly equipped. rsed by leading 

181** Swimming’ Pool, Hockey, American conservatories. Pipe organ. New 
Horseback nidied Etc. auditorium. Every dormitory room communi- 

Year Courses: Academic, Prepara- cates with bath. During the month of May 


the school occupies exclusively the new Filan- 
ders Hotel at Ocean City, J. Regular 
schedule of work continued. No extra charge. 
Moderate rates. d book of 


tory, Secretarial, Music, and 
Post-Graduate. 
Separate Junior School 
W. STENGEL, D.D. 
LITITz, PENNSYLVANIA 


For catalog ani 
views address Frank S. Magill, A.M. Head- 


F. 
Box 122, master, Box H, Chambersburg, Pa. 
































For Women 
Founded 1853 


Continuing the Work 
of BEECHWOOD 


At Jenkintown, Pa. Suburb of 
Philadelphia, two miles from city 
limits. A college of the cultural 
and practical. Diploma and degree 
courses in all departments. Courses 
extended, faculty enlarged, equipment 
increased. General College course, 
Junior College course, Music, Art, 
Kindergarten, Home Economics, 
Physical Education, Public School 
Music. States grant teaching certifi- 
cates on special diplomas. Swimming 
pool, gymnasium, large new pipe 
organ. Full degree rights. Write for 
catalog. 

BEECHWOOD HILL SCHOOL 

freshman Grade 
(Affiliated with Beaver College) 


New dormitory—every_bedroom with 
bath attached. Living Room and Sun 
Parlor for every eight resident students— 
a unique feature. All the advantages of a 
large institution with the care and indi- 
vidual attention of a small school. Strong 
faculty. College preparatorv; training for 
home or good position. Music; Art; Ex- 
pression; Cooking; Sewing; Gymnasium; 
Swimming Pool; Athletic Ground. Def- 
initely fixed mode rate rate. Address, 
Beechwood Hill School, Jenkintown, Pa. 








Bishopthorpe Manor 


In the Lehigh Mountains two hours from 
New York and Philadelphia. 

Congenial School Life and Profitable Study. 
Tennis, Riding, Swimming in the School's own 
pool. Dramatics. Werth While Courses. 
me Economics, > 


Expression, Art, ‘Music, rts and C rafts. 
For New Catalog and Book of Views Address 
Mr. and Mrs. C. M. Wyant, Principals, Box 246, Bethichem, Pa. 
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For More Information About Any of These—Write Harper’s Bazar 


Do oe a 


a a 


ommamins 








A Good Place 
for Your Boy 


KISKIMINETAS SPRINGS SCHOOL not only 
will prepare your boy for any American 
college or university, but will also guide 
him in becoming a student and a man. 

We believe in treating each boy as an in 
dividual; therefore, we have small classes 
and supervised study hours. 

All sports, including a nine-hole 
course, On our 200-acre campus. 

For catalog, address Box 870. 


DR. A. W. WILSON, President 


golf 








Saltsburg, Pa. | 








SWARTHMORE PREP 


Preparation for ALL col 
f — spae aim. wocere bu dings 
Expert ath = coaching "tor | every Poor. 


Seg and manliness our 
pool; quarter-mile 


rite 


Sor Catalog. 
EDWARD R. ROBBINS, B.A., Gox 24, Swarthmore, Pa. 





Crinity bouse 


Home School for small group of young boys prepar- 
ing for secondary schools. Individual attention 
In the country near Philadelphia. Booklet on request 


W. FILLER LUTZ, M.A., Trinity House, Ambler, Pa. 





BELLEFONTE ACADEMY 


121st year. Amidst hunting grounds and fishing 





streams. 11 teachers for 100 select boys. Cham- 
pion athletics. Tennis. ‘-mile track. Golf links 
available, Concrete pool and skating pond 
Catalog. James R. Hughes, A.M., Princeton, '85, 
Headmaster, Box B, Bellefonte, Pa 
Rate 
$400 
90th 
year 


to learn, how 4 labor, “ty 
A mass 0 School, 6th grade to College. In mountains 
midway between New York and Pittsburgh indir idual in 
struction. Camp and Sumer Session, 13 weeks, $16: 
Box 15, New Bio a 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| 














Why We Can Give You Expert Council 


HEN you select a school upon the recommendation 

of Harper’s Bazar, you may be sure that complete 
satisfaction will follow your choice. For this School De- 
partment has for ten years been helping its readers to 
find suitable schools, and the good reports that come in 
consequence enable us to advise with wisdom. 


HARPER’S BAZAR SCHOOL DEPARTMENT 





119 West 4oth Street New York City 








—— <mcomee 
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New England—Girls 


—TENACRE- 


A Country School for Young Girls 


From Ten to Fourteen Years of f Age 





REPARATORY 








>» Dana Hall. 





Fourteen miles from Boston. All 
sports and athletics supervised and 
adapted to the age of the pupil. The 


finest instruction, care and influence, 





Pennsylvania— Boys 








College Preparatory 
Boarding School 
For Boys 


In the Open Country, 
Eleven Miles North of 
Philadelphia. 
Excellent Record in College 
Preparation. 
COMPLETE EQUIPMENT 


Catalog on Request 


T. R. Hyde, M.A., (Yale), 
Head Master, 


MAIN SCHOOL BUILDING, Gym, POOL, Box B, Chestnut Hill, Pa. 


AND RECREATION BUILDING 


PLAYING FIELDs 














NAZAR MIL ITARY ATR AALL 


For the Boy—First: Character! 
Your Boy will receive Personal Attention 1 » he, Sympathetic Masters. 
Founded in 1791. Colle peapeagtes and Business Courses. Gymnasium 
onl Ved Coached Athletics. Stndeeete Raves 
Country Location Acce sstble Srom N. a York and Philadeiphia. * SaaS Sa 
For Catalog and Booklet “‘The School of the Square Deal"’ Address 
Nazareth, Pa. 


REV. A. D. THAELER, D. D., Headmaster, Box 50, 





A Widely Recognized, Mod 
Pr area Schoo Ww holesome. ‘Se La y ite 
and > 1,200 Boys 


+, ~ ment and Lees tion, 
in ti it 29 Y ea 
, Prin., Box 408, Lancaster, Penn. 


Prepared f for © on Collegs jn i 





HARRISBURG ACADEMY “3: 


Prepares for college or business. Thoroughly ex- 
rien teachers. Beautiful epvirenmens: modern 
Unexcelled separate 


ulldings; playing grounds 


Junior Dept. under sympathetic supervision 
Moderate rate due to endowment Write 
Arthur E. Brown, Headmaster, Bex D., H. rg, Pa. 








New England—Girls 


‘Ghe ELY SCHOOL 
Sor Girls 


Greenwich, Connecticut 
One hour from New York. In the 
country. Ample grounds for outdoor 
sports. College Preparatory, General 
and Academic Courses. Special 
emphasis on intensive review for 
college preparation. Junior College 
Courses for Post-graduates with 
diploma on completion of two-year 
courses in Music, Art, Drama and 
Secretarial work. 

Headmistress: ELIZABETH L. ELY 


Associate Headmistress Elect: 
Edith Chapin Craven, A.B., Bryn Mawr 


HOWE-MAROT 


A Country Boarding School for Girls 


Varied outdoor life adjusted to successful 


College Preparation 
Well-equipped science laboratories 
RIDING, GOLF, TENNIS 
On a beautiful New England hill top in the 
village of Thompson, Connecticut 
For catalog address 


MARY L. MAROT, Head Mistress 





























OWARD SEMINARY 
44th year. Famous New England school ac- 
cepting a limited number of girls. College 
preparation. Household Arts and Secreta- 


rial. Mr. and Mrs. Geo. W. Emerson, Prin 
26 Howard 8t., W., 


Bridgewater, Mass. 








New England—Girls 




















AY COURT 


On-the- Sound 
A School for QeuRsay 


IR BS new YORK 


Graduates enter all certificate colleges without examination. 2-year Secretarial course; Arts & 
Crafts; Music. Lower School for younger girls. Hockey, Horseback riding, Tennis, Golf, Winter 
Sports, Beautiful Beach. For cotalog address. Jessie Callam Gray, Prin., Box 6, 






Stamford, Conn 











A schoo supreme in 
the beauty of its 
setting and in its well- 
balanced offerings to 


girl life. 
College Preparatory 


(with One Year 
Intensive.) 


General and Post Grad- 
uate courses. 


For catalog address, 


MR.AND MRS. CHARLES R KENDALL 
BOX GB-6 PRIDE’S CROSSING, MASS. 














MISS HELEN TEMPLE COOKE 
Dana Hall, Wellesley, Mass, 
He ———_—__ ——— ee 











e Glen Eden 


Suburban to New York City 
Fifty Minutes from Fifth Avenue 

For girls of high-school grade or 
graduates. Choice of regular 
and special studies, for every 
need. Academic, college pre- 
paratory, and two-years ad- 
vanced courses. Athletics, rid- 
ing, large gymnasium, theatre, 
dancing. ‘luxurious 
equipment; magnificent — 
buildings; 10 acres. 17th y 

pee a Patronage. For cataloees 





Sensibly 


Recording Secretary of Glen Eden 
Stamford, Connecticut. 











COLLEGE 
PREPARATORY 
CENLRAL COURSES 


INTENSIVE 
xenon! TUTORING 

SPECIAL COURSES 
- 


Miss Alice E Reynoltds Prine 
NEW HAVEN. CONN. 

















THE MARY A. BURNHAM SCHOOL 
Northampton, Massachusetts 


A school for girls established in 1877 offering 
a four-year college preparatory course and 
special courses 
Students accepted for final year of intensive 
college preparation. Well-equipped gymnasium. 
Opposite Smith College Campus 
MISS HELEN E. THOMPSON, Principal 














St. MWargaret’s School 


5ist year. College preparatory. Limited Enroll- 


ment. Secretarial and General Courses. Out- 
door life on 50-acre farm. _Athletics—a vital part 
of school life. Edell, A. a Principal 


Alberta C. 
WATERBURY, CON 





THE MARY C. WHEELER SCHOOL 


A New England Town and Country School for Girls. 
College preparatory, general and post-graduate 
courses. Art, Music. Riding classes. Country 
residence for girls 10 to 14 years of age. 

Providence, Rhode Island. 





THE CHAMBERLAYNE SCHOOL 


A limited number of older girls desiring special 

preparation for college or post graduate work 
vain | as resident students 

THA K. FILKINS 

178 & Jommonwealth Ave., 


NORTHAMPTON 


SCHOOL FOR GIRLS 
Regular Preparatory Course for Smith and othe 
Colleges. One-Year Intensive Course for High 
School Graduates. Outdoor Sports. School opea 
August and September for Tutoring for College 
Entrance Examinations. Address Secretary, 
Box B, Northampton, Mass. 


CRESTALBAN 


A school for little girls. Invigorating air of the 
Berkshires. 20 minutes from Pittsfied. 200 acres, 
3 buildings. Home training, character develop 
ment, health. Open air classes. Outdoor sports. 
Miss MARGERY WHITING, Prin., Berkshire, Mass. 





. Director, 
Boston, Mass. 











WALNUT HILL SCHOOL 
NATICK, MASS. 

A College Preparatory School for Girls. 

from Boston. 46 Acres. Skating Pond. 
‘ields. 6 Buildings. Gymnasium. 

MISS FLORENCE BIGELOW, Principal 


17 miles 
Athletie 





WESTBROOK 


SEMINARY FOR GIRLS 
One of New England's oldest and best equipped 
schools, offering four years’ preparatory an 
one year college work. Outdoor hah Gym- 
nasium. Riding. Catalog. AGN Ss N. SAFFORD, 
Principal, Portland, Maine 
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Long-Established Schools With Best Preparatory Training 


























































ee — 
—S ! 
New England— —Girls New England—Girls New England—Boys 
Following are classes admitted: ROX BUR y 
ount 1. Students preparing for college. (Certificate) A Special Type of Boarding School 
Final year students will be admitted. 
2. Students desiring to complete high school. Sound Instruction by Tutorial Method 
(Diploma) 
High Record of Efficiency in College 
3. Students who have completed high school or secondary school ae ei Ay seats een OE 
a work, and desire Junior College Courses. A diploma will be Entrance Examinations. Classes limited 
given any student taking any of our two-year courses. With the to five. One master to every four boys. 
. —— ed ee — ayes = Gap ted nd are ort oe 
pportunities o oston in Music, rt, historical associations: a ° oa asi - 
Schoo Voice, Piano, Violin, Harp, Organ, with eminent Boston ere aoe Tits, Cremation out 
. masters. ac. . TUS wWell- a . 
A School for Girls - Scutents attend Boston historical churches, Christian 
| Science students — other Church every Sunday. : ‘. 
Ik Connecticut | Outdoor sports. forseback Riding (our own stables), Golf Boys accepted any time vacancies oceur 
Norwa and ae e. prope: rty. “Fenn, on x ports, by om ore. Fifteen miles north of New Haven 
anoeing, Gymnasium t., Swimming Pool. ne hae ; he poeeve 
In a beautiful New England town, equipped Pe we 5 pulidines, —_— 1d Write for Catalog or Information 
one hour from New York. A carefully Junior Colle e - Dom aati Selence, ——e, Art, Excellent Secretarial 
A ourses; Business Management, Junior College Course 
selected group of girls from all parts of | § Some rooms with hot and cold water, Students for 1926-1927 A. B. SHERIFF, Headmaster 
the country. Four residences, school- are being accepted in the order of application. Cheshire, Connecticut 
house and gy —— ea Sead for Cotsen Special cars leave Chicago September 28 
reparation for all colleges whee - 
Special courses. Diction and | | with a delightfat home ive +2926 Summit a NEWTON, Mass. 
: Dramatics. Every facility 
es, for outdoor life. Horseback - 
a“ = sai yr. “se tal io. voneer 
9 riding. Catalog in Rapid, 
; Thorough 
Margaret R. Brendlinger, A.B., Vassar ug! \ 
Francis, A.B., Smith, Principals Ce 
Vida Hunt Francis, A. B., » — NORTON, MASS. Preparation 





A country school for girls, near Boston. College preparatory 
courses with intensive work for examinations. Two-year course 
for High School graduates. French House. Household Arts, § 
Music, Art and Secretarial courses. Fields for all sports. 30 
riding horses with trained instructors. Every attention, not 
only to habits of study, but to each girl’s health and happiness. 
"he Hedges—A school where the young girl enjoys a whole- 
some life of study and play. Illustrated booklets on request. 
MISS GERTRUDE E. CORNISH, Principal 


MILFORD “resaraiiés 


Years of Success in saving time for 
boys preparing for Yale, Harvard, 
Princeton, and Other Colleges. 
For new catalog and college entrance record address 


S. B. Rosenbaum, Box 109, Milford, Connecticut 


New England—-Boys : . 
Canton HE Dberd Arbors 






































Col nd Technical i 
MITCHELL SCHOOL PrevExpert Tutoring Methods. $1200. 
20 miles from Boston JoHNB.HEBBERD, A.M.,CottonSt., NEWTON, MASS, 


A school offering boys every advantage of best educational methods and 
modern equipment. A real interest in studies is cultivated under specially 
trained teachers. Just enough military training to obtain ecomne physical 
and moral benefits. Good fellowship and homelike atmospher 

Every boy gets into the activities of his choice. All athletic eports, horse- 
manship, gymnastics, boxing and fencing, tennis and track or winter sports. 
Cam Hall, the Junior Departm ent. Exacting parents will appreci- 
ate the watchful care given their son’s habits of study and play. 

Alexander H. Mitchell, Director, Box K, Billerica, Mass. 
Summer Camp of Horsemanship under same management 


ORCESTER ACADEM J TCHFIE LD 


LASELL SEMINARY | FOR EARNEST BOYS WITH COLLEGE VISION Fatt Sage She fo vrs 


Overlooking beautiful village of Auburndale | | _250 boys $1,000,000 equipment $1000 per year | Worcester, Massachusetts estate Altitude 1100 
ten miles from Boston. 30 acres, 15 buildings. ’ te try ~¥ yooh = po Litchfield, Conn. 

Acomplete course on the care and management of ° 
the home and family. Unusual training in music 
with concert work. Secretarial, Art, Dramatic Ex- 
pression, Teacher is raining and College Prepara- 
tory Courses. 

Indoor and outdo - athletics. 









SE The Suburban 

School for Boys 
Stamford-on-Sound. 50 minutes from 
New York City. Boys taught ‘‘How 
to Study.’’ Separate School for 
Younger Boys. For CATALOG ad- 
dress—V. Pres. 















































Worcester Domestic Science School 


1 and 2 years normal diploma courses. Trains to 

each cookery, sewing, dietitians, tea-room manage- 

ment. Graduates occupy exceptional positions. 
Address the Registrar. 


110 Waban Hill Rd., Boston, Mass. W E ST M | N S T E P S C H O O L For Boys 


SIMSBURY, CONNECTICUT 


SCHOOL policy definitely planned for the individual. A flexible form system 
which meets the needs of each boy, and permits and encourages individual 
development. School life and athletics so organized that every student has active 
part in both. Separate school for younger boys under experienced masters. Two 
ichool, Rev. Brownell Gage, Ph.D., Headmaster, hundred acres of grounds, twenty buildings. Gymnasium and swimming pool. 
_ RAYMOND R. McORMOND, Headmaster 


RIDGEFIELD 


A school in the foothills of the Berk- 


Collage preparatory, ‘Two hours fross New England—Co-ed. New England—Co-ed. 


New York. Splendid health record. 
| EAST GREENWICH ACADEMY 


Co-educational. Founded 1802. 7 buildings. 13 
Snatrusters. College preparatory, Academic, Busi- 
ess. Music. Junior School. Gymnasium and 
‘Athletic field. Christian ideals. Tuition 
Rev. J. FRANCIS COOPER, D.D., Principal 
On Narragansett Bay, East Greenwich, RE 

















New England—Boys 


1833 SUFFIELD 1926 


An endowed school preparing boys for College, 
Seientifie School, or business, with athletic program 
for all, under expert direction. Separate Junior 


























{ 
ay | 














THEODOREC. Jessup, Headmaster, Ridgefield, Conn. 


DE MOTTE SCHOOL 


A preparatory school for boys (9 to 19) who need 
thorough fundamental instruction, sound training 
and wholesome surroundings. Summer _ and 
Winter sports. Summer School. Laurence Wash- 
burn De Motte, Norwalk, Conn. 


IPPQOWAM 











HOLMEWOOD 
for Boys and Girls 
from 6 to 16 














Southern—Boys 





















































fitinste Heme Coss. Consferteble Seweuniian. One of the finest equipped schools for children in the East. . h Po 
Study, Personally Supervised by Principal. | Col- In the hill country, one hour from New York City. Open air Fis burne Military School 
a Spe 7. : : 
For Parents Who Want the Best classes. Running hot and cold water, and two windows in w Di 
W. JEROLD OF . t : ? , aynesboro, Virginia 
O'NEIL, Principal, ‘Stamford, Conn. every sleeping room. Beautiful grounds, modern build- 
3 J é Trains individual boys for worth-while lives in 
Th ings. $75.00 a month covers every expense. omens and byeaes - emg a the Blue og 4 
; Mountains. he military training inculcates in 
meme ectory School Mrs. L. S. Tennerts, Director the poy habits of selfrestraint, Bealth. respect 
iscopal $ ¥ . ae PI PI 0} 
receives especial attention in How to ‘Study Oenoke Avenue New Canaan, Conn. every 10 cadets. Graduates enter leading colleges. 
Supervised athletics" home care . | R.O.T.C. under War Department. For catalog write 
Apply Rev. F. H. Bigelow, Pomfret, Conn : Col. Morgan H. Hudgins, Principal, Box H 
Franklin, Mass. 
| ST. ELIZABETH OF-THE-ROSES D A d 60th year. Young men 
BO SCHOOL a? } A Mother Schoo! : ean aay emy and young women find 
j | L Episcopal. Open all year. Children 3 to 12. One here a homelike atmosphere, thorough and efficient 
Founded 1844. 40 Boys. P ITTLE BLUE hour from New York. Usual studies. Outdoor fraining in every Gegertmnent of 9 broad culture, a Joyal and conepe, Eeepareery Sr ee diss: 
or B BOYS. repares for College | sports. Summer Cam Stamford 2173, Ring 1-4, helpful ombeat spirit. Liberal Endowment permits lib 
usiness. Lower School. Tuition $1200. ' D. ‘ terms. 5 to $575 per year. Special course in dementia line. In the Shenandoah Valley near Washington. 
For © atalog address aan , ; | MRs. B. STODDARD, og Point, Stamford, science. For catalog and information pecres holesome influences. All sthletics, For catalog address 
ress Registrar, Farmington, Me Conn. “The School That Develops Initiative.’ ARTHUR W. PEIRCE, Litt.D . Headmaster. Dr. Howard J. Benchoff, Headmaster, Box 35, Woodstock, Va. 
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OME 


On the picturesque Susque- 
hanna River midway be- 
tween Philadelphia and 
Baltimore. One of America’s 
foremost preparatory 
schools, Beautiful grounds. 
Modern buildings. Single 
room for every boy. Individ- 
ual advisers. Small classes. 
Supervised athletics. Golf 
course; large swimming 
pool. Separate department 
for younger boys. Tome 
Summer Camp for smaller 
boys. Catalog. 





MURRAY PEABODY BRUSH, Ph.D. 











Port Deposit Maryland 
GREENBRIER {thos 
Picturesque location in the “Old Virginia” 


town of Lewisburg. (2,300 ft. elevation.) 
Nine miles trom the Greenbrier White Sulphur, 
and 53 miles from the Virginia Hot Springs. 
Prepares for college and business. “xperi- 
enced faculty. Small classes. Enrollment 
iimited to 300. Supervised athletics. $400,000 
in new buildings 


Col. H. B. Moore, Principal, Box 28, Lewisburg, W. Va. 














INDIAN RIVER SCHOOL 
A Preparatory School of Northern Ideals for boys 
12 to 15. Each boy is supplied with and cares for 
his own horse. Outdoor life. 12 miles south of 
Daytona. Two hundred acre ranch. School year, 
October to May inclusive. ° 
Princeton, Director. " M. A., Prince- 
ton, Headmaster, New Smyrna, Fla. 





RANDOLPH - MACON ACADEMY "'Siciniz*" 


he Randolph-Macon System. Over 

aipment i pares for College 

fentific Schools. TARY TRAININ ear Fine 

ew gymnasium, Ba: pol. a. 5th year. 

@utdoor athletics. Address Chas ay A.M., 
rincipal, Box 430, Front Royal, Va. 


A branch of t' 
$200.1 ‘000 € or 





a US THE WO 7 AND WE 
WILL RETURN YOU THE MAN 
Skilled ss personal supervision; whole- 
some atmosphere, ( araguates & accredited at Eastern 

leg: Special Junior Dept, and pus for boys 7-14. 
&: each. Uoep- +“ C ing ‘quarters. on-sec 


round oT cal 
Gull. Coast Military m4 


talox. 
R-8, Gulfport, Miss 
oe FOR BOYS 
Miles from Washington 
In foothills of Blue Ridge. Healthful, open-air life 
for boys. Prepares for college. Write for Catalog. 
Epwin B, Kino, Headmaster, Warrenton, Virginia. 








Kentucky Military Institute 
An agcredited school. Eighty years of success- 
Suy preparing boys for college and business. 
Classical, scientific and commercial courses. Also 
Junior School. Small classes—personal attention. 
Only boys of highest character accepted. Address 


Col, C. B. Richmond, Pres., Box H, Lyndon, Ky. 
BY MILITARY ACADEMY 
In the Healthful Piedmont Region of Virginia. 
‘ollese Preparatory and Business Administrative 
urses. Best Home Influences. 
Modern Liebe Pree a 4 All Sports. 
COL. E. Ss. L x B, Biackstone, Va. 


TAUNTON “icacemv 
ACAD 

One of the most distinguished schools in America 
preparing for Universities, Government Acade- 
mies, Business. Superb disciplinary training 

equaled by academic excellence 
Yo. THOos. H. Rvussev.. B.S., Pres., Box B, 
(Kable Station), Staunton, Va. 


MASSIE SCHOOL 


In the Blue Grass Country, near Lexington. 
Prepares boys for Eastern and Western Univer- 
sities. R. Massie, Jr.. M.A., Headmaster, 
Versailles, Kentucky. 


SEWANE 


Prepares for ep small 
nity for individual development. 
mind, sound body, clean morals. 
exploring and camping country 
Catalog. Box H, Sewanee, Tenn. 














MILITARY 
ACADEMY 
classes. Opportu- 
Aim—an active 
8000 acres of 

All athletics. 





Hargrave Military Academy 
Formerly Chatham Training School 
Essentials of education without frills. College 
preparation and commercial courses. $250,000. 
lant. Not conducted for profit. Junior dept. for 
ys 10 to 14 ag cost. Catalog. H. 
mden, A. 8., , Chatham, Virginia. 


SEVERN SCHOOL 4 country boarding school 

for boys. Ideal location on 
Severn River near Annapolis. Prepares for College, 
West, Point and Annapolis. Exceptionally thorough 
work given and demand Students taught how 
Water sports and all athletics. Limited 
Catalog. ROed. AND M. TEEL, Ph.B., 
Principal. Severna Park, Md. 


>: 
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The Military School— 
Education Plus 


HE Military School exists primarily to guide, direct 
and develop the American boy into a clean, self- 
confident, upstanding, loyal citizen. 

How does the Military School provide an education 
plus? 

Sound scholarship and work well done come first 
and foremost in the military school. A high standard 
of academic accomplishment plus military training is 
used as a means to obtain the best in modern educa- 
tion—to make boys efficient citizens. Whether they 
go to college or into business life, they have gained the 
fundamental principles on which successful lives are 
based. 

A splendid physique, erect carriage and manly 
bearing are marks of the man of military training. 
The clear mind and healthy body gained on the parade 
ground are the best preparation for good work in the 
classroom. ‘To the world, he presents an eager, in- 
teresting and purposeful personality that wins admira- 
tion and respect. 

The military atmosphere which constantly surrounds 
the cadet means a regular life, disciplined and orderly. 
He has no time to idle or fall into bad habits. His active 
well-ordered life gives him an appreciation of the value 
of time and accomplishment seldom possessed by boys 
not under military discipline. 


Published by the Association of Military Colleges and Schools of the United States 
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GEORGIA MILITARY ACADEMY 
More than Quarter of a Century One of America’s Leading Prep Schools. 
Member Association of Military Colleges and Schools of the U. S. 


Six miles from Atlanta in Ly — of Blue Ridge. Mild winters. About 1100 feet above sea-level. 


Classical, Engineering a Commercial courses. Large, able faculty and highest standards of 
scholarshi Graduates "Certificated to Colleges and West Point. R.O.T.C. under active fg 
Officer 1as Junior department for boys 10 to 13 years of age. peseees Camp Highland Lake, in 


“The Land of the Sky,’ near Hendersonville, N. C., July and Augus 
For Catalogs, address Col. J. C. Woodward, nal Park, Ga. 














MILITARY 
ASHEVILLE, N. C. 


Millersburg Military Institute 


In the heart of the Bluegrass. 34th year. A fully 
reparing for college or life. Sm 


BINGHAM 





133 years of successful training accredited school 
Brick buildings, cottage plan. Thorough training. classes. Thorough instruction. Excellent athletic 
ones classes. Experienced teachers. Boys from coaches. Moderate rates. Catalogue ress, 
4 states. Limited to 130. Col. W. R. Nelson, Supt. Millersburg, Ky. 
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SULLINS COLLEGE °° GIRLS} YOUNG WOMEN 


56th Year. Modern new buildings, every 

room has : a . attached. Health record 
Fin life. Horseback 

riding, Soteacaion and Gymnasium. 100- 

acre compu with beautiful lake and water 

ore Washington aaa optional 

‘or CATALOGUE addr 


W. E. Martin, Ph. D., Pres. 
Box B, Bristol, Va. 





*“VIRGINIA PARK’’—Overlooxking the 
city of Bristol in the he: althful mountain 
climate of “Old Virginia."’ Courses:— 
ACCREDITED College Preparatory; 
Junior College; Music, Art, Dramatics, 
Journalism, Secretarial, Domestic Sci- 
ence. Social Training. Character De- 
velopment. Students from 40 states and 
foreign countries. References required. 
Early application advised. 


























NATIONALLY patronized 

school emphasizing 
College and four-year 
School courses. Also Me 
Art, Expression, Home Eeo. 
nomics, Secretarial, Physical 
Sducation, On the Gulf, De- 
lightful climate. Year-round 
sports, Catalog. President 
Richard G. Cox, Box Eq 
Gulfport, Mississippi. 


Gulf Park College 


A SCHOOL FOR GIRLS 

















MONTEMARE Boarding and Day 


School 
nt pe vuarite, Northers moins 
ers rimar. Int p 
Preparatory anid Special Ys, ermnedints College 
ress: A A A. RYAN, _— 
Pine Tree Drive, Miami Beach Fiona 








Miss Harris’ F lorida School 


eee faculty. 
Outdoor 

Board 
“tod ‘une. 


1057 Brickell Avenue Miami, Florida 








CATHEDRAL SCHOOL Feride Stave 


for GIRLS it. Kev. Cameron Mani bb. 


D! tory 
and general courses. Faculty 17. Singh ‘ooms. 
pane See Seats makes outgoun the 
gymnasium. erms $600. Address 
Orlando, Florida. — 


ST.HILDA’S HALL Charles Town, W. Ya. 


The Chevron School for girls, Episcopal. 
Shenandoah Valley. College Preparatory. 
tive Courses. Music and Art. Athletics and ite in 
the open. Hockey. Individual instruction. 
Catalog. Mariah Pendleton Duval, Principal. 











° ° 
Columbia Institute "9%, SIRt. 
Four years High School. Accredited Two Years 

Ollege Work. Special Courses. High Standards, 
New Modern Equipment. Cultural, Healthful, 
Riding, Swimming, Golf. Resse SN. eee. 
Address rs. Ernest 

x B, Columbia, Tenn, 





MISS MILLER’S SCHOOL 


A small select school with an atmosphere of home 
life. Situated in the fine residential section of 
Baltimore. Limited to a girls. Art, 
College preparation. og. ELIZABETH M., 
MILLER, 838 Park Ave., Baltimore, Md. 


Music, 





COLLEGE OF NOTRE! DAME OF} MARYLAND 
S STREET Maryland 
AC atholie “institution 1 tor “the he nigher education of 
women. Affiliated with the Catholic University 
of America. Registered by the Palverssty of the State of 
New York and the Maryland of a 


ary le 
American Council on Education. Address Registrar 





MILLERSBURG 5 OLLEGE 


Select hoending Show “or Sirs, 6-21. Fully 
accred Grades, intensive college preparatory, 
special courses. Well equipped gym 
Music, Art, Dramatics, Home Economics. Mod- 
erate rates. Box B, Millersburg, Ky. 


FAUQUIER INSTITUTE 





FOR GIRLS 
Near Washington. College preparatory. 
Academic courses. Outdoor sports, 


Mrs. Katherine D. Carr, Warrenton, Virginia. 





Virginia Intermont College 
For young Women. 43rd year. 30 states. Hi 

School and Junior College, both accredited by 
Southern Association. Music, Home Economics, 
Secretarial Courses, Expression, Art, Outdoor 
sports, Gym. Pool. Private Baths. 

H. G. Noffsinger, Pres., Box 155, Bristol, Virginia 


us» OUTHERN COLLEGE 





Gym. 
Historie tours. Arthur Kyle Davis, 210 ‘College 
Place, Petersburg, Va. 


Mary Baldwin College and Mary Baldwin Seminary 


For Young Ladies. Established 1842. 
Staunton, Virginia. Term begins Sept. 9th. [0 
Shenandoah Valley. Unsurpassed climate, ae 
equipment. Co Courses: College, ¢ yume, S. . oo 
ears. nc * 
Somes ieee 7 ‘Athletics. Gsmnastens and Field. Catalog. 

















ARYLAND COLLEGE 


FOR WOMEN 

i minutes from Washington, 
Literary, 8e Secretarial, Kindergarten, 
Physical Eduestion Music courses; all leading to 
DEGREES. Gradantes in Gemand. Also Preparatory. 
Fireproof stone building Private baths. Swim- 
ming pool. Athletics. Sear Baltimore. Est. 1834. 


CATALOG: Box B, LUTHERVILLE, MD. 




















Soutbern Seminary 


A School of Character. For girls. Blue Ridge a 
of Va. Preparatory, Seminary, Collegiate. M 
Art, Expression, Home Economics, Phy. Ed., Co! = 
mercial. Sports. 59th year. 

Robert Lee Durham, Pres.. Box936, Buena Vista, Va 








Stuart Hall, Staunton, Virginia 


Episcopal school ~ girls—Eighty-third Beasiog, 
Rich in traditions of the past; alive to the needs 
the present. Thorough college preparation = 
door sports. Address Mrs. H. N. Hills, A.B. Box 
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A Country 
School 
near 
Baltimore 








SCHOOL FOR GIRLS 


A Modern Well Equipped School on a Country Estate 
In the Beautiful Green-Spring Valley 10 Miles from Baltimore 
Location Favorable for Outdoor Sports and Horseback Riding 
College Preparatory, General, Finishing, 
Intermediate, Special and Art Courses 


Junior Department for Girls, 9 to 14 years 
For Catalog and Views Address 


Miss Mary Moncrieffe Livingston, Principal, Box B, Garrison, Md. 


GARRISON FOREST 





Outdoor 
and 
Indoor 
Sports 











WARD-BELMONT 
For GirnLs AND YOUNG WOMEN 
An a ne Junior College and High School for girls and young 


women. 


Leading Colleges grant graduates Junior standing 


Noted for 


its excellent academic training as well as its delightful end homelike 
atmosphere. Ward-Belmont equips young women for any sphere of life 
—advanced college standing, home-ma the profes- 
sions—and develops it. each oe a gracious and aplieetel personality. 
Conservatory advantages in Music. Art, Expression, Physical Training, 
Home Economics and Secretarial work. 

Complete equipment on eeneneve and beautiful campus. New gymna- 


sium, swimming pool. Ri 





club. Ideal climate. References re- 


quired. Applications for 92627 ous be made as soon as possible 
Write today for the illustrated book 
WARD-BELMONT, Belmont el Box 12, Nashville, Tenn. 








Virginia College 


One of the leading schools in the South. 
Located in the Valley of Virginia, famous 
the world over for health and beauty. 
Modern buildings and large campus. Euro- 
pean and American College Instructors, 
Elective, Preparatory and College Courses. 
Music, Art, Expression, Domestic Science, 
Secretarial ‘and ne Courses. Journal- 
ism. Athlet- 











ics. Catalog. field sports, 
MattieP. Harris, pany oe ' 

> min ols, 

Pres., Mrs. Ger Rate $700, 

 trude Harris Catalog. John 

Boatwright, Noble Maxwell, 

Vice-Pres., Box President, Box 

B, Roanoke, H, Park Station, 

Virginia. Waynesbore, 

irginia. 


Fairfax Hall 


For Girls. At the foot of the Blue Ridge 
Mountains, in the famous Shenandoah Valley 
of Virginia. Four hours from Washington. 
Two main line railroads. Thorough four-year 
college preparatory and elective courses, one- 
year graduate course. Music, Art, Household 
Science, Dramatics, Secretarial. Beautiful 
home-like buildings, 35 acres. High alti- 
tude, Lithia spring water. Our own stable of 
gaited saddle horses, modern gymnasium, 














OOD COLLEGE 


For Youngs Worn 


An accredited member of the American 
Association of University Women. Offers 
B.S. in Home Economics, B,M, in 
Music. Practical courses in Education, 
English Speech and Art. Ten new build- 
ings. 125 acres. Our own farm and dairy. 
For c atalog, book of views 
and terms, apply to 
Jos. H. Apple, 
LL.D.,President, 
Box B, 
Frederick, 
Maryland. 





z 











RANDOLPH-MACON SCHOOL 
“Southern in its atmosphere.” A preparatory 
school for girls, located in famous Piedmont section 
of Virginia, 150 miles from Richmond. Meets 
Maximum college entrance requirements. Vocal 
Musio, Piano, Art, Expression, and Physical C ab 
- Catalog and further information upon request. 
John C. Simpson, A.M., Box H, Danville, Virginia. 

























WARRENTON 


Country School 


In the beautiful Piedmont 
Valleynear Washington. The 
school is planned to teach 
girls how to study, to bring 
them nearer nature, and to 
inculcate ideas of order and 
economy. It offers a fixed 
rate. College Preparatory 
and cultural courses. Sepa- 
rate cottage for young girls. 


MLLE. LEA M. BOULIGNY 
Box 60 Warrenton, Va. 



















Some of the Better Southern 
Schools 


These fine old Southern schools can offer your 
daughter countless social as well as educational 
advantages. Write today for their catalogs. 








Southern—Co-ed. 











BOX 10 
Chatham Episcopal Institute, cnati2°* Veginia 
College -breparatory school for girls. Certificate 


vileg Also two years of advanced academic 
work. Special courses — Music, Art, Expression, Home 


Beonomics. Modern  ocuipment. js acre campus. Pool. 
. erms moderate. 33rd session September 22, 1926. 
‘op of Diocese of Southern Vir! inje— President of 


For Catalogue address MABEL ELEANOR STONE. Principal 





CATAWBA COLLEGE 
A Standard, coeducational college. All new build- 
ings; complete equipment; comfortable dormi- 
tories; excellent meals. All academic teachers 
hold Ph.D. degree or equivalent. Like other 
colleges except for two features: the unusually high quality 
ofits services, and the extraordinary low rates chi 
Write for catalog and book of views. SALISBURY, N. 


SE en ea 





















FNAU 


COLLEGE CONSERVATORY 


FOR YOUNG WOMEN 


GAINESVILLE, GEORGIA 
50 Miles North of Atlanta 


Standard courses leading to the degrees 
of A.B., B.O. and Mus.B. Special students in 
music, oratory and art—household economics 
—-secretarial branches and physical culture. 


Faculty of 40 college graduates—student 
body of 500, thirty states represented—non- 
sectarian, seven fraternities—Homelike atmos- 
phere, democratic spirit, Student Self-Govern- 
ment. Combines best features of 


School, Club and Home 


Modern equipment. 96 acres, 32 buildings, 
including up-to-date gymnasium with swim- 
ming pool. Healthful climate in the foothills 
of the Blue Ridge Mountains. Outdoor sports, 
riding, boating, etc. 


iculars address 
E H 


Gainesville, Ga." 































+. 




















Washington—Girls 














National Park 
Seminary 


Suburbs of Washington, D. C. 


National Park aims to develop its students socially as 
well as mentally. Academic studies are pursued in 
surroundings of exceptional beauty. Classic and spa- 
cious buildings, extensive grounds and an atmos; come 
of culture are influences contributing to this en 


Two-year Junior College courses for graduates of 
secondary schools. Special courses in Music, Art, 
Expression, Home Economics, Secretarial Training. 
Four years of excellent preparation for all colleges. 90 
acres. 32 buildings in beautiful Rock Creek Valley. 
Swimming pool and gymnasium. All sports. Horse- 
back riding. 


Students’ social life centers in eight club-houses, 
with cheery fireplaces, inviting kitchenettes and cozy 
nooks. References required. Write for catalog Ad- 
dress Registrar, Box 170, Forest Glen, Maryland. 


JAMES E. AMENT, Ph.D.,LL.D., President 





The 
Golden 
Stair 











STU DIO- 


KING-SMITH 322302 


Qf Washington and Paris 


MUSIC: DANCING: DRAMATIC ART: 
LANGUAGES: LITERATURE: 
FINE AND APPLIED ARTS 


A Residential School for Young Women 


offering unique and unexcelled opportunities for cultural or 

professional study and personality development, in an atmos- 

phere that is both artistic and stimulating. Any art, academic 

or college work arranged that student desires. Ail subjects 

elective. Tuition according to amount of work taken. Unusual 

social advantages of Washington; week of opera in New York; 
preparation for foreign travel. 


MR. AND Mrs. AUGUST KING-SMITH, Directors 
1751 New Hampshire Avenue, Washington, D. C. 
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Information About Any School—Write Us Today 

















Washington—Girls 








a. NARY 


“at a iy 


Junior Collegiate, High School, College Preparatory 
Forms. Household Science, Secretarial ee 
Music, Art._ Country advantages. Addr 

Secretary, Box3, Oakcrest, Washington, "D.C. 








The Eastman School 


1305—17th St., Washington, D. C. 


Boarding and Day School for Girls. Courses from 
Primary to College. Catalog on request 





GUNSTON HALL 


1924 Florida Ave., Wretingson D. C. 
A school for girls. Est. 1892. Preparatory and 
academic courses. Two years’ graduate and college 


work Music, Art, Expression, Domestic Science, 
Athletics. Richard N. Mason, Bus. Mer 
any L MARY B. KERR, B.A., 


GILDE van EEVE, 
M.A., Principals 





Che Misses Stone's School 


Advanced Courses in Cultural Subjects, Art, 
French, Music, Domestic Science, and Secretarial 
Science. Preparation for Travel. Miss Isabelle 





Margarets cms 


Stone, Ph.D., and Harriet Stone, M.S., 1700 
Rhode Island Ave., N. W., Washington, ‘D.C. 
; , A Home School at the Nation's Capital. 
Personal Supervision of the Principal 
Preparatory, General and Secretarial Courses 


Moderate Cost. Address MRS. FRANK A. GALLUP, 
2115-B California St., Washington, D. C. 





FAIRMONT SCHOOL FOR GIRLS 


27th year Two-year JUNIOR COLLEGE and COLLEGE 

PREPARATORY COURSES, Also COLLEGE COURSES 

in Secretarial Science, Domestic Se ience, Music, 

ete. Educational advantages of National Capital. 

For catalog address Fairmont School, 2111 S St., 
Washington, D. C. 


Zs 











Washington—Boys 


The SWAVELY «is 


One hour from Washington. An enthusiastic pre- 
paratory school which boys love and parents ap- 
prove Sound scholarship Character building 
Strong on athletics, Splendid gymnasium. Cata- 
lug. Box 57P, Manassas, Va 




















Western— Girls 





Frances Shimer School 

For Girls’ and Young Women. 2 years’ College, 4 
years’ Academy. Music, Art, Expression, Home 
Economics. 74th year. Campus 25 acres. Outdoor 
sports. 10 buildings. New $40,000 library. Term 
ovens September 8th, 1926. Catalog wa. P. 
McKee, President, A.M., B.D., Box 660, Mt 
Carroll, Il 





St. feet , distinctive 
Oak Hall tor Giris 
73rd year. Boarding and — = ‘College prepara- 
tory, general, domestic science courses. Music and 
dramatic arts. Skating, Swimming, Riding, Tennis 
Big new gymnasium. Numbers limited. Attractive 
home life. Booklet. MR. AND Mrs. R. A. Moore, 
Principals, 588 Holly Ave., St. Paul, Minn 


Harcourt School 


GAMBIER, OHIO 


Miss Harriette Merwin 
lias Marian Eloise Lasher 





for 
Girls 


} Principals 





Lindenwood College 


Standard college for young women. Two and four- 
year courses. Accredited Conservatory advan- 


tages. 50 minutes from St. Louis. oe anniver- 
sary year. Every modern soemety Catalog 
J. L. ROBMER, Pres., Box 526, St. Charles, Mo 











PROMINENT 


recently: 


children a chance to 


colleges. Probably they 
the East. Now is 
“open spaces.”” And 
of the 


standards some 


119 West goth Street 





A PLAN YOU, TOO, 
MIGHT WISELY FOLLOW 


New York physician wrote to us 
“Please recommend to me some of the 
better college preparatory schools of the East and South 
for my two sons who are fourteen and sixteen.” 


He is a father who appreciates the value of giving his 
know 
metropolitan area in which they have always lived. 


Later these boys will go to one of the New England 
will settle down to business in 
their best opportunity to enjoy the 
since 
Southern 
maintain, we agree that the plan is an excellent one 


If you wish a list of such schools, write to 


HARPER’S BAZAR SCHOOL 


another section than the 


know what excellent 


and Western 


we 


schools 


DEPARTMENT 
New York City. 
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HARDIN COLLEGE 


FOR 
Young Women 


Steady aim, clear visio~ 

and a real purpose cha~ 

acterize Hardin students. 

Real American education 

for real American girls, emphasizing 
Junior College, 
affiliated with Chicago University. 
Fully accredited by all State Univer- 
sities and No. Central Ass'n. Strong 
High School department. Attend- 
ance strictly limited and select. 
Hardin girls are happy girls—and 
proud of Hardin College. For cata- 
logue, write to 

SAMUEL J. VAUGHN, President 

Box 123 Mexico, Mo. 


home and social life. 








Ox HHALL 


LENOX GIRLS ARE HAPPY GIRLS” 
Splendid location in St. Louis’ most beautiful 
suburb affords country surroundings with the 
cultural advantages of the city. 6-acre 
campus. College preparatory, general courses 
and two-year playgound course. Special de- 
partments for music, expression and domestic 
science. Small classes. Homelike atmosphere 
For catalog address 


Mrs. M. Louise Thomas, Box 1022, Kirkwood, Mo. 











Academic, college preparatory and 

tarrett advanced courses for high school 
graduates. Fully accredited. Co- 

School forever with the University of 
Chicago. Prepares for all colleges 


Girls and univers‘ties 


« omnnlete Ie. onservatory of Music 
CHICAGO matic 


me Economics. Dra- 
An Secretarial Courses 
All athletics. Horseback riding 
Boardingand Fireproof buildings with ample 
Day ee enrounds 

43rd year. Fall s Sep ber 22. For catalog and 
poe of Views te wl. the . rincipals, Mr. and Mrs. Gerard 

Smith, Box 21, 4515 Drexel Boulevard, Chicago. 


GLEN DALE 


Junior College and Preparatory. 
Founded 1853. Distinctive school for young 
women. Home atmosphere. Suburban to Cincin- 
nati. Fully accredited. Flat Rate $1,000 with music 
Address: Dr. T. F. Marshall, Box 9, Glendale,Ohio 








FERRY HALL 


A college preparatory school of the first rank, 
advanced courses for high school graduates. Sub- 
urban to Chicago on shore of Lake Michigan 
Gymnasium, pool, horseback riding. Catalog 

MISS ELOISE R. TREMAIN, Prin., 
Box 313, ahs Forest, Ill 





School Information 
Select your school from a 
The best are here. If you desire additional 
information, write Harper's Bazar School 
Department, 119 West 4oth Street, New York 


recommended list. 





Columbus School for Girls 
College _ preparatory with general academic 
courses. Music, Art, Dramatics. Individual at- 
tention. Every athletic facility. Upper and Lower 
schools. Address 
MRS. G. 


L. J. McCLURE, Columbus, Ohio 





HILLCREST Roa gins 

Ages 6 to 14 
Miss Davison'’s School Charming home life. 
Thoroughness in grade work Music emphasized. 
Interpretive dancing and healthful outdoor recrea- 
tions. 17th year. Only normal, healthy children 
accepted. Miss Sarah M. Davison, Prin., Box 4B, 

ver Dam, Wis. 

















A Clean Mind in a Sound Body 
Every Boy Recites Every Lesson Every Day 


Planned for thorough college prepara- 
tion in an atmosphere of honor, schol- 
arship and Christian ideals. Military 
training, 40-acre campus and nearby 
lakes afford every opportunity for a 
beneficial outdoor life and all athletics. 
Separate school for smaller boys in 
new building especially designed for 
this purpose. Summer school. Rev. 
Charlies Herbert Young, 8.T.D 
Rector. For illustrated catalog and 
additional information address 

The Superintendent, Howe, Indiana 


| 





MIAMI 





Western—Boys 








Near gti 


Military Institute 
Germantown Ohio 
In the Miami River Valley, 14 miles from Dayton, 


A school of high standards. Colle 

Military training for manly beatin ag 

fields, ome bail diamonds. Catalog. — 
Col. Orvon Graff Brown, Pres., Box 260 





Shattuck School 


College preparatory. Military training 
athletics—8 coaches. 16 buildings, 240 ae 
Rustaces Course. 68th year. Summer seme 
Catalog. Address C. W. Newhall, He: admaster 


Box H, Faribault, Minn. 





MORGAN PARK MILITARY 


College Preparatory. Separate grade sch 

perienced man teacher for every ten po Su- 

pervised athletics for each boy.” 20 acres in coun- 

a7 Tt. Summer Camp. 53rd year, 
‘atalog. Col Abells, Supt., Box 1526, 

Park, Chicago, Ill. Morgan 








KEMPER MILITARY SCHOOL "°u2¢* 


Trains for leadership by a comprehensive 

of athletics, military and general naive stem 
reach every boy. An Honor System that builds 
character. High School and Junior College. 
For catalogue address, 702 Third St., Boonville. Mo. 





New Mexico Military Institute 


A state-owned cavalry school of exceptional aca- 
demic standards. High genes! ane junior college 
Splendid equipment. R.« ry, bracing 
climate, 3700 ft. altitude. > a boy rides. Mod- 
erate rates. 

Col. . Troutman, Supt., Box B, Roswell, N. M. 





NORTHWESTERN Miltary gad | 
70 mi. from Chicago. An endowed College, Prepar- 
atory School and Junior College. Its distinctive 
advantages and methods interest discriminating 
parents. 

COL. R. P. DAVIDSON, 


Pres., Lake Geneva, Wis. 





ELGIN ACADEMY FOR BOYS 

70th year. Beginning with first 
year high school. High record for passing college 
entrance examinations. Athletics for every boy 
swimming pool, athletic field. Large endowment 
permits tuition of $750 oa a Karl H. Stouffer, 
Headmaster, Box Z, Elgin, 


Non Military. College Preparatory Academy for 
boys. Near Chicago. All Athletics Endowed. Cata- 
log; J. W. Richards, Box 161, Lake Forest, II. 











California—Boys 











“‘How to Study” 


taught boys. Graduates 
enter college without 
examination. Also pus. 
iness courses. Char- 


acter training. All ath- 
letics. CATA _ of 
Dean, ALTON, Il. 





MILITARY 
ACADEMY 





WESTER 
ONARGA %; 


is a military school that trains for character! 
Accredited. Prepares for C ollege or Busi- 
ness. Individual attention. ‘* Homelike.’ 

Athletics. 4 modern buildings. 85 miles 
from Chicago. Endowed—hence half 
usual expense. CATALOG of Col. J. H. 
Bittinger, Supt., Box H, Onarga, Ill. 


















VALLEY RANCH SCHOOL 


Valley, Wyoming via Cody—On 
8000-acrecom pletely equipped ranch. 
Intensive instruction to meet college 
entrance requirements. Ranch and 
mountain life. Each boy assigned 
his own horse. Polo, trapping, rifle 
range Limited enrollment. For 

catalog, address Valley Ranch East- | 
ern Office, 70 E. 45th Street, New 

York City 


Johns Military Ficademy 


‘Ime American Rugovy. Eminently fitted for 
training American boys. Thorough scholastic and 
military instruction. Situated on high ground in 
Waukesha County Lake Region. Catalog. 

Box 30F, Delafield, Wisconsin 


HORPE for BOYS 


—under 15. “ ACCREDITED ACADEMY.” 
“Character building on Principle.’ On Lake, 
near Chicago Semi-military Athletics 


























Catalog of: Box B, Lake Forest, I 


MILITARY ACADEMY 


A BIG SCHOOL FOR LITTLE BOYS 


Safety — Health — Happiness 
For youngsters from 6 to 14. 

Sympathetic, Watchful, Intel- 
ligent Guidance. 

Home Care and Training. 

Capable Motherly House-Ma- 
trons. 

Women Teachers in 
tary Grades. 

Open Air Sleeping Porches. 

Outdoor tn ife in Sunny Southern 
California 

os = — ey ty raining for the Little 
F 


Elemen- 


No boys over 14 admitted. 

No High School pupils. 

Send in applications early. 

Beautiful ¢ satalogue and View 
Book. Send for it. 

ROBT. A. GIBBS, Headmaster 

1221 Cockran Ave.. Los Angeles, Cal. 

















San Diego Army and Navy Academy 
‘The coming West Point of the West" 
University of California's highest scholastic rating. 
Christian influences. Land and water sports all 
year. Summer Session, July 1-Sept. 1. Catalogue. 
Address COL. THOS. A. DAVIS, 

Box H, Pacific Beach Sts., San Diego, Cal. 








California—Girls 


EST LAKE &imas 


Sumter Cotte, e and Accredited Colle 
pect courses in Art, Music, ee ccasion, 
= yoy Economics. New Buildings. 


334 So. Westmoreland Ave., Los Angeles, California 














Fall Registrations for the Better 
Schools Are Being Accepted Now 


For Information Write to 


HARPER’S BAZAR SCHOOL DEPARTMENT 
119 West 40th Street New York City 


















































These Sc 


hools Receive 


Our 


Personal 
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Special Schools 








foe 


THE BANCROFT SCHOOL 


, n whose development has not 
For childre progressed normally 


—FORTY FIRST YEAR— 
1 near Philadelphia, Summer Camp in 
Winter Sepifty-four acres of ground, twenty-six 
buildings, sixty-eight employees, including twelve 
teachers and twenty-eight governesses. 
£. A. Farrington, M.D., Jenzia Coulson Cooley 
Address Box 155, Haddonfield, N. J. 


















* Individual School" and uy Camp 
For Boys and Girls who { 
require more pe srsonal at- 
tention and individual in- ri 
struction than can be given A 
in the regular schools. 
ne H. B. wg yt Prin. 
+e Resident Physician 


LENSIDE, P 
as ealles from P hila.) 


HeEDt Be 

















DEVEREUX SCH@LS 


for Children whose Progress has been Retarded 


Three separate schools for Boys and Girls of all 

es requiring Scientific Observ: ation and Special 
Instruction. Male faculty for older boys. HELENA 
T. DEVEREUX, Director, Box B, Berwyn, Pa. 





THE WRIGHT ORAL SCHOOL 


For the Deaf and Partially Deaf 

Mt. Morris Park West, N. Y. City. Kindergarten 
to College Entrance. A refined boarding and day 
school with home atmosphere. Large faculty. In- 
dividual attention. Out-door gymnasium. In- 
struction entirely by Oral and Auricular methods. 
Children from four years up accepted. Co-educa- 
tional. 32nd year. 





STANDISH MANOR SCHOOL 


A special school for backward girls. Individual in- 
struction. Experienced teachers Happy home 


pose Healthful location. Outdoor and water 

ports 30 acre estate. ALICE M. MYERs, 

Principal. a G. ~ ULLINGFORD, Ass’t Principal, 
ALIFAX, MASS. 





THE WOODS’ SCHOOL 


For Exceptional Children Three Separate Schools 
Jane 16 to September 15 
2, Langhorne, Pa. 


GI Ss 
> with tutoring, 
Boo Bo 
ei: Mollie Woods 'ilers, Principal 





FLORENCE NIGHTINGALE SCHOOL 


For BACKWARD CHILDREN | 


Katonah, N. Y.—42 Miles from N. Y. 
In the Beautiful Hills 
Rudolph 8. Fried, Principal. 





Schermerborb Sebol 


A Home School for Exceptional Children who need 
Special Care and Training. Country Home Loca- 
tion makes — moderate rate. 
- I. SCHERMERHORN 
30 Colonial Pla oy R. F. D. No. 2, 





A limited group of 

s on carefully selected chil- 
dren of retarded de- 

velopment. Beautiful estate. Homelike atmos- 


phere. Sympathetic, 


Miss Agnes H. Lawrence, Chestnut Hill, 
Philadelphia, Pa. 


PERKINS SSiQoh | 


For children requiring special training and educa- 











tion. Unsurpassed equipment on sixty-acre es- 
tate. Intimate home life. Experienced Staff. Med- 
ical direction. Franklin H. Perkins, M.D., Box 53, 
Lancaster, Mass. 

Professional 











Miss ILLMAN’S TRAINING SCHOOL | 


for Kindergarten and Primary Teachers 


Junior, senior and graduate courses. Home-like 
residence. A.T. ILLMAN, Prin., Box B, 4000 
Pine St., Phila., Pa. 





HARRIETTE MELISSA MILLS 
KINDERGARTEN-PRIMARY TRAINING SCHOOL 
Affiliated with New York University 
Univ ersity Credit. 
and February Exceptional residence 

Miss_ HARRIETTE MELISSA IILLs. 
Five B, 66 Fifth Avenue, New York, ms Us 


facilities. 


TLE FOLKS | 


of Weschester County, | 


Richmond, Va. | 


expert training and care. | 


Students enrolled for September 


Principal 





Columbia Kindergarten 
Normal School 


Two Years Course. SARA K. LIPPINC . Principal. 
he Westmoreland, Washington, D. 


119 West 40th Street 


These Schools Have All Been Investigated 
And Are Recommended To You By 


HARPER’S BAZAR SCHOOL DEPARTMENT 


Write to us for information and catalogs. 


New York City 














Professional 











| PRON Te. 


| MERICAN ACADEMY 
OF DRAMATIC ARTS 
Founded 1884 by Franklin H. Sargent 


| For 42 Years America’s Leading Institu- 
tion for Dramatic Art and Expression 
Fourth Season of Six Weeks’ 
TEACHERS’ SUMMER COURSE 
IN STAGE CRAFT, PLAY DIRECTING AND 
ADVANCED EXPRESSIONAL TECHNIQUE 
Begins July 12 
Next regular Term starts October 25th 
Also Dramatic Extension Courses in co-operation 
with COLUMBIA UNIVERSITY 
Catalogue and inf: rmati-n, cramatic courses. 


Room 266 F, CARNEGIE HALL, New York 

















KATHARINE GIBBS SCHOOL oF 
SECRETARIAL & EXECUTIVE 


Training for educated women 


. . || One-year course includes 
Residence School in technical, economic and 
roa usiness training 
BOSTON preparing for superior 

90 Marlboro Street |} POSitions. 
Two-year course includ- 
ing six college subjects for 
NEW YORK students not desiring col- 


lege, but wishing a cul- 
tural as well as business 
education. 


247 Park” Avenue 


Intensive course for col- 
PROVIDENCE lege women. Special class 
155 Angell Street rooms, special instructors 


and special schedule 























atacand nttsacadatatn vt ti ala en ata a ERY 
THE ELITCH GARDENS 





SCHOOL OF THE THEATRE 


| Melville Burke, Director 
Faculty includes Edward Mackay, 
G. Bradford Ashworth, Carlton 
Miles, Boris Petro 

A practical, intensive training for 
the stage. School operated in 
rect connection with the celebrated 
A ELITCH GARDENS STOCK COMPANY 
| ms Ten weeks’ session opens June 14 

Lf 





{hs 


ial Applications now being received. 
Catalogue sent on request. 


ELITCH GARDENS, DENVER, COLO. 


























Edith Coburn Noyes School 
Oral English Drama Character Education 


| Analysis and Interpretation of Litera- 
ture, Voice, Diction. 


| Costume and Scenic Design, Lighting, 
Play Production, Modern Art Tech- 
nique, Fully Equipped Little Theatre. 


| Personal Culture, Individual Develop- 
| ment and Balance, Psychology, Peda- 
gogy, French (Yersin Method). 


| Nineteenth Year Opens September 27th 
Edith Coburn Noyes, Principal 
| Symphony Chambers, Boston, Mass. 














| OPERA 


DRAMA MUSIC 
COLLEGE of DANCE ARIS 


SINGING and PHOTO-PLAY 
For Acting, Teaching, Directing. 


wea” Dale Developing personality and poise 
sential vor any coe ef in life. Alviene 





ae pote 
ion A eatre and Student Stock Co. 
Sir ae ‘Martin afford “appearances while learning, 
larvey ¥. Y. debuts and careers str 
J. uoere rite Study wanted to Secretary, 43 
Harouerste Clark Went 72d St., N.Y.,ask for catalog 20. 








School of the Theatre 
THRESHOLD PLAYERS 
DIRECTORS 
Ciare TREE Masor GEORGE ARLISS 
WALTER ) oa Eusie Fyneusen 
RACHEL CROTHERS FRANK CRAVEN 
Six months’ —_ cpevienee befor e grad- 
uation. mcing, voice develop 
ment, "pantomime, ‘Shakespeare, playwriting, 






‘For catalog, address, ‘“The Director’’ 
Prr ey Se 104 W. 39th St. 
W YORK CITY 











Enroll now for the fall term of the 
John Murray Anderson-Robert Milton 


School of the Theatre and Dance 
The only school in America where all branches 
of theatrical art are included in the curriculum. 
Drama, opera comique and musical comedy, 
scenic and costume designing, stage direction 
and management, play writing, dancing of all 
types, fencing, etc. Apply to registration offices, 

128-130 Eset 58th St., a York. 
hone Plaza 














Lucy Feagin Studios 
of Dramatic Art 

Special Summer Course—July 5— 

Aug. 14 for Actors — Directors — 
Teachers—Singers. Acting in Drama, 
Opera and Musical Comedy. Dic- 

tion, “Fret nch Pantomimic Charts. Stagecraft. 

112-114 Carnegie Hall, New York. Circle, 1766 








&% = Emerson College of Oratory 
Largest School of Oratory. Belles-let- 
tres and Pedagogy in America.Summer 


Session. 47th year. Degrees granted. 
Address HARRY SEYMOUR _ Ross, 
== Dean, Huntington Chambers, Boston. 


== Secretarial Training = 


Secretarial and Executive training with all 
the advantages of a finishing school. 
Courses include English and Correspon- 
dence, Shorthand, Arithmetic, Accounts, 
Commercial Geography. French, Spanish, 
Library Methods, Typewriting, Economics, 
Current Topics, Filing, Office Routine, 
Physical Training. Household Arts, High 
School, College Preparatory, Social Welfare 
and Community Service. Music. Address 
Miss H. B. Scudder. 
244 West 72nd Street, New York City 














™Seudd 
“Seu Yl 
senee. 


610 Lex. Ave. at 53rd St. Central Branch Y.W.C.A. 


MIS. CONKLINS 


SECRETARIAL SCHOOL 


105 West 40th St. New York 


AR SCHOOL OF COMMERCE 


JOHN J. BROWN, LL. B., Director, 25 W. 45th St., New York 


Te ERSKINE Scuoor 


Cultural and Technical training for girls who have 
finished high school. Resident and day students. 
Write to Miss E. E. McClintock, A.M., 129 Beacon 
Street, Boston, Mass. 


OLD COLONY SCHOOL 


Business Training for 

—= = course. Resident and p. 

Florence B. La Moreaux, 

Mrs. Margaret Vail Fowler, Principals. 
315-317 Beacon Street, Boston, Mass. 


IDER 














~y Se 





Secretarial and execu- 
tive training for Educated 
Women. 2 yr. degree & 
shorter courses. Posi- 
tions or graduates. 
catalog address Registrar, 

RIDER COLLEGE, 
Trenton, N. J. 










THE ALBERTI SCHOOL 

of Expression and Dramatic Art 
Pantomine, Literature, Life Study, Stage, Mechan- 
ies, a Ccantaenes and Directing, etc. Two- 
year cou Special classes. Connected jwith 
Stuart Walker’ s companies and Young People’s 
Theatre, Inc., Catalog. Room 1118 Carnegie 
Hall, New York. 





STUDIO FOR THE THEATRE 
THEODORA IRVINE, Director A Special 
Course in Acting. Stage Technique, “Voice, Fencing 
Dancing, Make-up, Rehearsal of Plays. 

Work gy 4 


June to Sept. Catalog on om 


mer Course, 
31 RIVERSIDE DRIVE, N. Y. C. 


Box B. 





| Professional 


















ay NED WAY BURN 


Creator of ‘‘The Charleston,”’ 
who developed Evelyn Law, 
Marilyn Miller, Ann Pennington, 
Gilda Gray and hundreds of other 
internationally famous stars— 
-who staged the best editions of 
“The Follies,”’ also ‘‘Palm Beach 
Nights,"" and over 500 other Suc- 
cessful Revues, Musical Comedies and 
Beading Vaudeville Productions, College 
and jety soteriatenants, offers com- 
plete qounese i 


EVERY Type of DANCING 
—for Stage or Social Affairs 
Private Lessons or Classes for Adults 
or Children, BEGINNERS, Advanced 
Pupils and Professionals. Special Ad- 
vanced Instruction for Teachers. 








Studios open all Summer. New Classes 
for Adult Girls start Tues. June 1st, and 
Mon. June 28th. Children’s classes every 
Saturday .Children'sSummerT erm starts 
Sat., June 26th. Special Teacher’ sCourse 
this summer, July 6th to 31st. Write at once. 


Complete Su ervision of Amteur Predectioes 
Write for Booklet S or call at 














Evelyn Law 


2c NED WAY BURN 
Lovietgne Studios of Stage Dancing Inc. 


1841 Broadway,(Entr.on 60th St.)Studio, 8 
At Columbus Circle, New York. Open.pfl voor" round 
9 A.M. to 10 P. M. Except Sunda 


(Closed Saturdavs at 6 P.M. ) Phone Columbus 3500 


Ned Wayburn has just written a book—“The 
Art of Stage Dancing’’—complete—authoritative 
—500 pages—$5.00 postpaid. Order Today. 


CHALIF senso" cancinc 


Louis H. CHALIF, Principal. 

“Highest Standards of Artistic Merit.” 

Spring and Summer Courses. Catalog on recuest. 
Summer Normal School June and July 
163-165 WEST 57TH ST., NEW YORK CITY 


Cincinnati (onserbatory 


Complete school of music. Faculty of noted art- 
ists. Campus and dorm +. ries. Orchestra and 
chorus—School of Opera. Drama. Public school 
music course accredited. Affiliated with University 
of Cincinnati. Degrees, Diplomas, Certificates. 
Bertha Baur, Director. Complete summer session 
in June and July. For catalogue address 


N. A. HOWARD, Registrar, Highland eee 
Burnet Ave. and Oak St. Cincinnati, Ohio 











{Pew —— of Music 


Piano, Voice, Violin, Languages, Arts, Interior 
Decoration. ' Resident and day pu ils. | Entrance 
atany time. 824 West End Ave., New York City. 
Riverside 10091. 














Special Summer Courses 

Consisting of two weeks course of Public 

Pabne = ool Music Method four weeks 
+ ~ x 8} six weeks 

Dormitories f for Women. 

Al Departments map year sound. Write for Summer 


or gener 
Add: 
2a: 44 ives ol L. GRUBER, (onseer , Ky. 


Louisville Conservatory of Music 


















INSTITUTE OF MUSICAL ART 


Frank Damrosch—Director. Endowed. All 
branches of music. Conducted only for students 


a real musical ability and serious purpose. Cata- 
og On request. Dept. O, 120 Claremont Ave., Cor. 
end St., New York. 





Irving College and Music Conservatory 


71st A.B. course. organ, Piano, 

Violin, Voice, Theory, Mus. 3. ‘ome Economics, 
‘ 4 . Dramatic Art. Secretaryship. Grinning 

peal Near Harrisburg. Catalog. E. 
ll, Pres., Box B, Mechanicsburg, Pa. 





SHORT-STORY WRITING 


A PRACTICAL forty-lesson course in 
the writing and marketing of the Short- 
Story taught by Dr. J. rg nwein. 
Editor of The Writer's Monthly. 160 
page catalog free. Please address: 


The Home Correspondence School 
Dr.Esenwein, Dept.19 Springfield, Mass. 








Oprortuaity TRAINED NURSE 


$15 monthly allowance. Ideal living conditions. 
Tennis, surf bathing. hours from New _ York. 
8-hour ov, 2% = course. Age 18 to 32; 2 years 
h school. for descriptive folder and 
application. SOUTHAMPTON HOSPITAL ASSOCIA- 
TION, Southampton, Long Island. 








Teachers’ Agencies 














The School with a Complete Little Theatre 


The Morse School of Expression 
Musical Art Building, St. Louis, Mo. 
Advanced Educational Methods- Summer Norma! Course 
| For information: Elizabeth Morse, Principal 














Packard Theatre Institute 


Professional Study Courses and assured i _ptocgment in 


e large 
Katharine Cornell, William Farn 
brook Blinn, Madge BA thousands of others. 
Address Director 1B, 755 7th Ave., N.Y. 














THE FISK TEACHERS’ AGENCY 


Offers unparalleled service. Nearly ever private 
school in rma has employed teachers on our 
| recommendatio 
}c Ss. CROSMAN, 225 FIFTH AVE., N. Y- 





Is a Mark of Distinction to _ Advertise 


in 








Harper’s Bazar 

















Professional 














DELIGHTFUL 

REMUNERATIVE 

SHORT SUMMER COURSES BEGIN JULY 6™ 
OUR UNIQUE SYSTEM OF ADVANCE PERSONAL 
GUIDANCE BY SUCCESSFUL ARTIST TEACHERS 
ASSURES AMAZING ACCOMPLISHMENT IN 
BUT EIGHT SHORT WEEKS. 

DERSONAL INQUIRY NOW ASSURES PERSONAL REPLY 

CHICAGO. ACADEMY OF 


FINE REN: WERNTZ 
61 EAST MADISON ST. CHICAGO. ILLINOLS. 


Costume and 
illinery Design 


Instruction under 

Dersonal direction of 

Emil Alvin Hartman 
New York,4 East 534 Street 


FASHION-ACADEMY- 




















Traphagen School of Fashion 


INTENSIVE SIX-WEEK SUMMER COURSE 

All phases from elementary to full mastery of 

— design and illustration are taught in 
time compatible with thoroughness, 
cs. Courses Planned for Teachers 
Evening and Sunday Sessions 

sales department disposes of student 

=! Certificates given to students fulfilling 

requirements of the course. 


ETHEL TRAPHAGEN 
200 West 57th St. 





New York 








I mprove the 


she wants to know about. 


something. She 
to make muffins 
praise and make 


office, and gets herself a job! 


junk shop, she takes a course in Interior Decoration. 


ambitious to gain professional skill. 


Shining Hours 


with Study of an Art 


HE woman of leisure who used to complain because she 
had nothing to do is the woman now who laments the lack 
of enough hours in a day to crowd in all the fascinating things 


For the woman who has time to spare spends it studying 
goes to cooking school, perhaps, and learns 
and frosting roses which win her husband’s 
her the cook’s equal. 


If she has a genius for finding a piece of rare old brass in a 


Costume 


Design teaches her to contrive a few lengths of chiffon and a 
flower into a gown you’d declare came straight from Paris. 
Or she can go to Bridge School and improve her game enough 
to win all the Country Club prizes. 


Maybe intuition tells her she could be a business success. 
So she chooses a good secretarial school, learns how to run an 


The schools you see here all welcome clever women who are 


If you will tell us what 


work interests you, we will advise you where to study. 


HARPER’S BAZAR SCHOOL DEPARTMENT 


119 West 40th Street, New York City 











Professional 
















DECIDE YOUR SUMMER NOW 


N. ¥. School of Fine and Applied Art 


SUMMER SESSIONS NEW YORK A! 


Frank Alvah Parsons, Pres.—SEND FOR | CATALOGUE 


All professional art sublects for teachers and 
laymen in ow York cial travel and 
study courses in Paris. R GISTER NOW. 
2239 Broadway, New York 
ADDRESS SECRETARY § piace des Vosges, Paris 


a 














The New York School of Design and 
The School of American Sculpture 


145 East 57th Street, New Yor 
248 Boylston Street, Boston 
sculpture. classes in Design, Miustration, Painting and 
tng = first. Enroll now for 
ae =i) Draw! Pi ting. Sculpture, Illustration 
— and Commercial 
kre. rag RS a vanced fou cheted 
Write for descriptive booklet. 














School of the 


MUSEUM OF FINE ARTS 
Sist year Boston, Mass. 


Drawing, Painting, Modeling, Design, under master 
teachers. Scholarships. at home and abroad. 
Illustrated booklet. 





MASTER INSTITUTE 
OF UNITED ARTS 


USIC.- -PAINTING -SCULPTU 
ARCHITECTURE OPERA CLASS 
LLET - --- LECTU 
Send ‘ter ¢ Cc Sateiages H 
NEW YORK CITY 





310 RIVERSIDE DRIVE 





SCHOOL OF DESIGN 
AND LIBERAL ARTS 
212 West 59th St., N. Y. C., Box H 
LIFE: DRAWING: PAINTING: 
FASHION ILLUSTRATION: 
INTERIOR DECORATION. 


Modern Costumes, Modern Homes, Modern People 














NEW YORK SCHOOL OF APPLIED 
DESIGN FOR WOMEN 
160 Lexington Ave., N. Y. City 34th Year 


Textile Designing, Fashion Drawing, Poster 
and Commercial Art, Interior Decoration, 
Advanced Design under Winold Reiss. 


Preparatory Courses. 
Positions and orders filled. 














NATIONAL SCHOOL OF FINE 
AND APPLIED ART 


Felix Mahony, Pres. 
Interior Decoration, Color, Costume, Commercial 
Poster. n. Dynamic Symmetry, — Sketch 
Class. Ca’ OG Connecticut Ave. nd M, 
ashington, D. C. 





| DESIGNING and MILLINERY 





Dressmaking and Pattern Cutting taught. In- 
dividual Instruction in Trade Methods for Whole- 
ante and Retail. Also for Personal Use. School 

m all Summer. Call or write for particulars. 
nie ‘DOWELL DRESSMAKING AND MILLINERYSCHOOL, 
71 West 45th Street, New York. Established 1876. 
No Branches. 





Designing 

Millinery, SCHOOL 
Dressmaking, Patterncutting, Operating and 
Sketching. Wholesale, Retail ‘and Home courses 
Hand Painting on Materials taught Individual 
nstruction. Day and Evening. Positions. ene 
H upon request. 261 West 125th St., We 


BLEEKS 





Designing and Illustration 


ei =| professions that pay. Learn to create 
exclusive styles in a well-equipped and _ practical 
school. Individual instruc- 
tion, 


Enrollment limited 
Day and evening classes. 
FASHION ART SCHOOL 


Seottish Rite Temple, San Francisco, California 





SCHOOL OF FINE ARTS 
AND CRAPTS, INC. 
Catalog. Illustrated folder on request 
Miss Katharine 8. Child, Director 
Room 407, 349 Newbury St., Boston, Mass. 











GRAND CENTRAL SCHOOLOFART 


Drawing. Painting, Illustration, Costume Design, 
Advertising Illustration and Landscape Painting 
Summer Classes, or aad Point Pleas- 
ant, N. J. Catalogue on Reque 


7001 Grand Central Terminal, New York 


| 
| 
| 
i 





“Only College of Auction Bridge” 


Expert personal instruction, for individuals 
or classes, beginners, advanced players, or 
teachers. Special lessons on any desired 
features. Course by mail. Visitors always 
welcome. Under direction of E. V. Shepard, 
SHEPARD’S STUDIO, Inc. 
Box B Telephone Circle 10041 
20 West 54th Street New York, N. Y. 





The NEW YORK SCHOOL of 
INTERIOR DECORATION 
441 MADISON AVE-NEW YORK 


SHERRILL WHITON, DIRECTOR 


PRACTICAL TRAINING COURSE 
Summer course starts July 7 
Send for catalog 40 


HOME STUDY COURSES 











Paris—Boys 








AMERICAN SUMMER CAMPS 


on the 
| NORMANDY COAST 
LE CLOS LA FALAISE 
for Boys for Girls 


Information From: 
THE AMERICAN SCHOOL FOR BOYS 
37 Rue Boileau, Paris, (16e) France 











Groslay—Girls 
CHATEAU de GROSLAY 


20 minutes from Paris 
Ribéra, its Paris branch 37 
Rue Ribéra. Paris (16e). 














Running hot and cold water in every room 








Riviera—Girls 











Mille. BARTHAUD accepts a limited number 
of young girls, and gives them all the enjoy- 
ments of a refined French home, combined 
with a careful intellectual training. The 
School is located in a comfortable mansion 
surrounded by a large park. Spring weather 
the year round. Special Art Studies. 


CHATEAU DES BROUSSAILLES, Cannes, France 














EXCLUSIVE HOME SCHOOL 








Start any time—Catalog A6 








VACATION IN WASHINGTON 
COMMERCIAL AR 
Illustration, Int. Dec., Costume ae Millinery 
Senen. a ean learn it. Special summer 
urses. talog. Dormitories. 
“LIVINGSTONE ACADEMY. tg J heamed 
1518 RHODE ISLAND AVE., N. 


POSSE-NISSEN SCHOOL 


Physical Education tor women. 36th year. 3-year 
regular course. One-year special in medical gym- 
nastics and Swedish massage. Playground work, 
extensive summer courses and camp. Dormitories. 
Apply to Secretary, 779 Beacon St., Boston, Mass. 

of Physical 


The Sargent School ficcic- 

Founded 1881 by Dr. D. A. Sargent. 
Booklet on request. 

L. W. SARGENT, Director, Cambridge, 














Travel 


FOREIGN TRAVEL SCHOOL 
FOR YOUNG WOMEN 
February to June 1927 
Illumines study with travel: Rome, Florence, 

Riviera, Paris, London. 
References Required. 
Write for prospectus and information to 


LEON ARNOLD, Secretary Suite 313 
350-H. Madison Avenue New York City 


European Travel School for Girls 














6 months’ study in Paris. 3 months’ tour of Europe 
-8 countries. Inclusive terms. = ailing in October, 
Summer tour sailing June 12, 1926. ** Leviathan,’ 


3 months, 8 countries. Sixth year 
S. ALICE LOWE, 


MISS 
320 Russell St., Nashville, Tenn. 





for American girls. Prepares for American Colleges 


Mille. D. MOULIN 
6 Rue Frederic Passy, NICE (A.M.), France 


THE FONTAINE SCHOOL— CANNES— FRANCE 


Study and travel. Cultural, Finishing and'College 
Prep. courses. Orne Resident and Day Students. 
Director, Miss Marie Louise Fontaine, 22 Park 
Avenue, New York City; or — Montmorency, 
Cannes, Alpes Maritimes, France 











Riviera Co-ed. 











Juan-Les-Pins Antibes 
Day_and Boarding School for Boys and Girls. 
All English Games. Tennis Court. Next term 
begins October ist. Apply Mr. L. M. A. Westall, 
Villa Saint Gerard, Antibes, (A. M.) France. 








Switzerland 








VILLA RECAMIER 


3 Avenue Calas 
Champel-Geneve, Switzerland 
SCHOOL OF HEALTH 
French and foreign languages are taught by & 
phonetic method which gives excellent results. 
Arts and sports. Individual care. One of the 
finest equipped schools in Switzerland. Care- 
ful social training and home atmosphere. 











Italy 











Miss Barry’s Foreign School for Girls 
FLORENCE, ITAL 

Cultural Courses Fencing, a Riding, 

Dancing. Historic Tours. Freedom assured under 

careful chaperonage. Entrance at any time. 

Address The Secretary, Box 142, Cambridge, Mass, 
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Information 











Institut d’Etudes Frang¢aises 
61 Avenue Ramenuel Ihrer — 
rmation about oN sc . 
Gives _intorniversities, laboratories and artists 
studios. Places students in selected homes. Helps 
them in research work. The directress, who was for 
2 years in the United States, answers all inquiries. 











Paris—Girls 








T COURS DU PARC 
MONCEAU 


Directress: Madame Illartein 


16 Rue de Monceau, Paris 
Near the Champs-Elysées 
Announces the American School for Girls—A 
complete program of American studies, Kinder- 
garten through High School, with American 

teachers. 
Fullest opportunities for Study in French 
Pleasant “ Hétel Particulier’’ with large garden 














Les Oiseaux 


Highly recommended Finishing School in de- 
lightful home atmosphere. Healthy situation 
in sunny grounds. Modern comforts. French 
always spoken. Professors for chosen subjects. 
ose and places of historical interest visited 

th chaperone. Tennis. Studio. Catalogue 
on application. 


25, Rue Steflen - Asnieres - eth 





8. Strictly 
Special tuition 
xaminations. 


° . XV ie: Mile. 
= yy: 18 Gramercy Park, 
HOME SCHOOL FOR GIRLS 


28, Rue La Fontaine, Paris (16°). 


LE GU] (742 misrieT0z) 


A finishing and home School for girls from 
16 to 19. References are required. French— 

Riding, etc—Modern comfort—Large 
garden—Highest educational and social refer- 
ences in America. For catalog apply to: 


Countess Paul de Broin, Principal, 
38 Rue de Il’ Yvette—Paris—Auteuil 


























CG « All courses for 
studying of 
French,  elocu- 

i tion, arts, sports, 

travelling— 

School recog- 

nized by the 

French Universi- 

ties. 





H ___Madame Beauvais de la Genevraye—11 

Les Lourdines Rue ‘du Commandant Marchand—Bois de 
r = ulogne, Paris. 

High-class finishing School for L h of Gentl 
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SCHOOLS IN 
FRANCE 


i Naees other day a little girl—she was only five—said to me: “The 
doctor came to see me and he telephoned my heart.” 


I don’t know what message the good doctor received from the 
heart of my kindergarten friend, but if you should use the stetho- 
scope on the heart of your daughter who is several years older, I 
believe you would find that nothing would make her happier than a 
year or two in one of the old Frencl. schools or convents. Or per- 
haps a school in Italy or Switzerland. 


Whatever her choice, she’s right. 


The beauty of a chateau 


setting, surroundings of the richest art treasures of the centuries, 
the inspiration of Europe’s finest teachers,—will blossom in her the 
appreciation and fine sensibility which it is your ambition for your 


daughter to have. 


Ninnilh 2. awsteo 


irector 


HARPER’S BAZAR SCHOOL DEPARTMENT 


119 West 40th Street, 


New York City. 








Paris—Girls 





Versailles—Girls 











Comtesse DE LA CALLE and 
Mademoiselle BRASCHI 


announce that they receive a limited number 
of young ladies wishing to complete their 
education and to study French, the Arts and 
Literature. The House, in its own garden, 
is in a quiet part of Paris. Hot and cold 
running water in every room. All comforts. 
7 Rue de |l’Assomption, (Auteuil), Paris. 








L’ERMITAGE 


Miles. Latapie’s School for Girls 
7 bis Rue de l'Ermitage, Versailles, France. 
Offers all advantages of Paris with country 
life. French studies—Music—Art—Travel. 
In March and April apply to 
MLLE. LATAPIE, 
7 bis Rue de l’Ermitage, Versailles. 























The COLLEGE MONTMORENCY 


FOR YOUNG LADIES 
Offers to French and Foreign 
girls refinement and charm of 
life in a homelike and decidedly 
French atmosphere. University 
rofessors an mne courses. Art 
Fravels in France and Italy. For par- 
ticulars and prospectus write: 
Mme. A. Perrier (Univ. Grad.) 
Mme. Roilet de Combmorel 


19, Boulevard Montmorency— 
PARIS—tTelep. Auteuil 1755 


The COLLEGE D’HULST 


is a high-class Catholic Boarding and Finishing 
School for Girls (14-20). French social influence. 

utiful surroundings in a fashionable Paris 
suburb. Apply to the Directress: Mile. J. Pimor, 
26 Rue Cassette, Paris. 

















HOME PASTEU 


School for girls from 8 to 20. Fir class 

tuition in French at the Sorbonne and 

Victor-Duruy College, Sightseeing, home 

life, modern comfort Highest references. 
S7 RUE de BABYLONE PARIS. 








12 Girls received for Finishing. 
Delightful French Home. Most de- 
sirable residential district. Every 
care taken and each girl is made 


teaching. Pupils are chaperoned. 
Holiday tours. Best references in 
the States. Forall information 
apply to: 








Mademoiselle PONTON 
receives a few girls who wish 
to perfect their knowledge 
of French. Her large flat is 
situated high abovetheriver 
Seine, in one of the best resi- 
dential sections of Paris. 
The girls are chaperoned 
every where and only French 
is spoken. Inclusive terms. 
6 Rue Lyautey (Passy) 
Paris, France 

















spoken exclusively. Ar- 
rangements during the 
holidays for travel in 
France or other countries, 

with Madame Percy her- 2 
self as chaperon. 7a 











OA<DER><9EH«AD S Cm<9E><3EAo 
COUNTESS 
de VILLEDON’S 


Exclusive Home School 

A house of French traditions in the Heart 
of Historical France. All the enjoyments 
of a refined French Home. University 
teachers for all courses. Special attention 
paid to moral guidance, leaving, however, 
the greatest possible freedom. For 
information apply to: 


Mme. de Villedon-Williams 
9 Rue Jacques-Lemercier 


Versailles, France 
(16 minutes from Paris) 


O~dEer~<3Er<3 8 E> < Ere DE 














Travel 


MISS McLEAN’S SCHOOL 
of 
FOREIGN TRAVEL 


October to June 


11th Year— France, Italy, Spain, 
Switzerland, England 











AMERICAN REPRESENTATIVES: 
Miss CLAIRE KELLOGG, 
56 West 50th Street, New York City 
Mrs. H. H. WYMAN, 
c/o Old Colony Trust Co., Boston, Mass. 











Boulogne—Girls 











MODERN FINISHING SCHOOL 
C= «= C*FOR GIRLS 
4 Miss Scott & 
Mme. de Monicault 
5, Avenue Victor Hugo 


BOULOGNE 8/SEINE 


(Near Auteuil & Bois de 
Boulogne) 











LE PAVILLON 


Finishing School for 
Girls 


Charming Villa at the 
Pare des Princes. 





Mile. PARISOT 


26 Rue dela Tourelle Jil sllit?* =. 9 
Boulogne sur Seine. - ; 


LE LIERRE 


Mrs. Bernt Lie’s Finishing School for Girls, 39 Rue 
du Chateau & 9 Avenue Victor Hugo, Boulogne 
8/Seine—Paris. 














Neuilly—Girls 








Madame 
du PUITS 


66 Avenue de Neuilly 
Neuilly, Paris 
having a comfortable 
house in the healthi- 


the many places of 
historical interest of 
and near Paris. 

















HOME SCHOOL FOR YOUNG LADIES 


rincipal: Madame Collot 


e G en: is—. modern accommo- 
dations. Special Individual car e coun- 
try residence duri 8 





VILLA SAINT-GEORGES 


An exclusive finishing school for young girls. 
Exceptional opportunities for French. 
Summer residence in —ormeney. Apply to 
MADEMOISELLE CORNIQUET, 60 Rue Borghese, 
Neuilly s/Seine. 








VERSAILLES 
Finishing School for Girls 


Mile. Voel 40 Avenue de Villenueve I’Etang 
ersailies, near Paris. 











Lorraine—Girls 


CHATEAU DE DOMMARTIN 


Toul (M. et M.), France 
Representative in New York: 
Mrs. G. H. Burpick, 650 Wést 171st Street. 

















Saint Cloud—Boys 


Tre MAC JANNET SCHOOLS 
AND CAMPS 


\% (D_THE ELMS—Country Day School 
BIOL & Boarding School, Thveies Eu- 
a ee ls wai gente Saint-Cloud. Auto Service 

a rom Paris. 

JUNIOR SCHOOL & KIN- 
DERGARTEN —1 Rue Le Notre, 
Paris, 16e. On Trocadero Gardens. 











(3) Camp I! Aiglon for Boys -Camp 
l’Alouette for Girls. Lake Annecy 
in the French Alpe, Apply to the 
Director,,Donald R.McJannet, B.A. 
7 Avenue Eugenie, Saint-Cloud, France. 














Most gorgeous and be- 
coming of feminine 
adornments: FURS BY 
MAX. Not only superb 
quality and workman- 
ship but also the origi- 
nality of creative genius, 
tempered by unfailing 
taste, make models from 
MAX FURS the super- 
lative products of the 
furrier’s art. 


MAX FUR 


DEO! PURS IN THE 


Retail Branch 
I7T=°>AVE MATIGNON 
CHAMPS -ELYSEES 
Wholesale 
PEACE DE LA BOURSE PARIS 


HARPER’S BAZAR 





MADAME LEROY, 
“an artist in furs,” 
fashions this precious 
fabric with the exquisite 
delicacy of cut of the 
couturier. By originating 
the blending of various 
skins she has created 
models which are truly 
lustrous masterpieces 
forecasting the mode in 
furs. 

















Yevandne 


De Luxe Gloves 
and Hosiery 


Paris 
10 rue Auber 
( Opéra ) 
Cannes Biarritz 


14, Bd de la Croisette 10, rue Mazagran 
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JANE REGNY 


COUTURE SPORT 
11.RUE LA BOETIE 


PARIS 
TELEPH.ELYSEES: 2667 
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CHANTAL 
&§ RAR IP 
4 rive de Mondove 


cA Collection 
whose influence 
Predominates 
in Paris 


Couture 


2 








| Frese a vu parfois sur le quai d’embarquement d’un 
grand port de France, une jeune femme fort 
élégante suivie de quelques jolies filles au minois 
rieur, & peine assombri par la pensée du départ tout 
proche. Serait-ce un pensionnat dirigé par quelque 
maitresse, ou peut-étre une troupe de girls accom- 
pagnée de son étoile, et qui va danser sur une scéne 
de New York? Mais non ce sont les ouvriéres et la 
modelliste connue d’un célébre atelier parisien, qui 
vont traverser Océan sur un pont d’or, pour étre 
attachées désormais 4 une maison américaine. 


N’est-il pas plus simple en effet pour les acheteurs, 
au lieu de venir chaque saison en France chercher les 
beaux modéles qui seront répandus ensuite dans le 
nouveau continent, de faire établir sur place toute 
une collection, entiérement exécutée par les ouvriéres 
habituelles et présentant le méme raffinement de 
gout et de travail. Telle est la raison de pure logique 
qui a décidé plusieurs fois les importateurs américains 
a faire venir 4 eux les couturiéres parisiennes. 


Des larrivée, lon retire des vastes malles les 
kashas, les satins, les tulles, les dentelles, les geor- 
gettes qui exhalent de leurs plis le souvenir de Paris. 
it l’on se met fiévreusement au travail pour réaliser 
bien vite les idées dont la téte est pleine. Visiter la 
ville? Plus tard—L’on jette bien un regard effarouché 
sur les hautes constructions aux innombrables 
étages qui représentent une civilisation toute neuve, 
mais il faut d’abord songer aux robes. Les voici 
bienté6t rapides, ailées; qui s’échappent des doigts 
légers comme un féerique envol de grands papillons 


(Continué a la page 42) 
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IREDFERN 


COUTURIER 


SOCIETE FRANCAISE 


ROBES 
MANTEAUX 
FOURRURES 

LINGERIE 
AMAZONES 
MODES 


242 RUE de RIVOLI 
PARIS 


Deauville 
Mice 


Paris Plage 











8,PLACE VENDOME 
PARIY 


os 


THE MOST 
EXCLUSIVE 
COUTURIER 


IN PARIS 
RANT 























SPORTS 
AMAZONES 


PA RIS 





MODES 
COUTURE 


51, Rue Francois-Ie 








GSOoverew 


Robes 
Manteaux 
Lingeriés 


10,Rue de Castiglione 
PARIS 






































HARPER’S BAZAR 


= 








WHERE 








} Couture 
f] [ Mf Fourrure 
\ Lingerie 
u , 
Ss 
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9 Faubourg St. Honore 


(Anct. Place Vendome) 


48,RUE LAFFITTE -PARIS PARIS 
multicolores! Dans l’atelier, l’on chante, |’on sourit, 
car les midinettes aiment leur métier de fées dont la 
baguette—petite aiguille d’acier—transforme les 
tissus en toilettes éblouissantes, Galatées frémissan- 
tes du souffle de la création. 





e3d>0n ae * 
eud>nd OZ 2m <e a 














Aussi quel succés remporte la collection! Les 

eg jolies femmes accourent et se pressent pour con- 
a *-. « A ° ° , 

templer et choisir ces poémes de grace imaginés pour 





COUTURE lles 
——————— eles. 


Enfin les ouvriéres parcourent et admirent la 





63 Boulevard Haussmann 


PARIS grande ville moderne, si étonnante a voir pour ces 6 RUE St FLORENTIN 
filles du Vieux Monde. Puis, les semaines passent, et PARIS 


l’atelier A nouveau va se transformer en ruche bour- 
donnante. Mais quelle torpeur étrange s’empare 





























tout 4 coup des cerveaux et des mains? Sommes nous 
dans le palais de la Belle au Bois Dormant? La WELLY 
“premiére,”’ reine de ce petit royaume montre un SQEURS 
front soucieux, chargé de nuages, tandis que les 
WALKING STICKS étoffes éparses, sont, elles aussi, privées de mouve- MODES 
UMBRELLAS ment et de vie. COUTURE 
33 Avenue de l’Opéra LINGERIE 
“ RE omer 7 Quelques robes languissent sur les mannequins, 21 Faubourg St. Honore. 21 
LONDON mais elles paraissent inanimées et moroses. 
Hélas, létincelle éblouissante n’a pas jailli, le 
foyer de lumiére s’est éteint. La premiére si riche 





GOWNS THAT MEET didées i y a quelques mois, a perdu le don divin—le Yo 00 eal mt be eal P 
génie créateur! ' : 
out the pleasure of reading 


WELL-BORN TASTE 





Pourquoi cet invariable phénoméne que I’ex- 

é } ’ 
presented by périence a plusieurs fois vérifié? N’est-il done pas HARPER’S 
possible de transporter les ateliers, et de leur faire BAZAR 

(Continué a la page 44) while in 


PARIS 
HAUTE COUTURE for you wiil find it on sale 


at any of the principal 


K iosks 









PAUL CARET MHM© at 
EGERTONECIE Ja An Frenquize 10 francs 
222 Rue de Rivoli IP S the copy 


PARIS PARIS OFFICE: 


11, Rue de Penthievre " 2 rue de la Paix 
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Alice ‘Courtars 


DECORNATEV rR 
APrue Fier CA iyrre, 


WORTH 


AT BIARRITZ 


A charming house in the Basque style. 


is HE House of Worth announces 
the opening on August first of a 
new shop in Biarritz. It will be in 
the Hotel Carlton, facing the famous 
Hotel du Palais. Until August first the 
clientéle of WORTH will be received 
at 7, Place de la Mairie. The readers of 
Harper’s Bazar are cordially invited to 
visit the House of Worth while in 
Biarritz. 
























































HAUTE COUTURE 


DRESSEY 
MANTLES 
FURS 
HOVWIERY 


9,RUE AUBER 
PARI. 











LEN|EF 


couturier 


374 
Rue St.Honoré 
Paris 


(Near Place Vendé me) 
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WHERE 
TO SHOP 
IN 


sae Ann fameeuteee Gln 
iiit B Fle T T 
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Il " Uu bo Ur 
4 
réaliser les mémes productions sans cesse renouvelées 


qu'il est si aisé d’obtenir dans la capitale du goit. Sh On 0 é 






























































I] faut connaitre jusqu’en ses moindres détails les a VY , fs 
rouages de la Haute Couture parisienne, pour en | 
comprendre les causes. L’on prononce les mots 
trés réels d’ambiance et d’atmosphére, mais celle-ci 
est faite avant tout, des efforts multipliés des artisans 





de Paris. 


Chacune des industries qui se rattachent a la 
Mode comporte elle aussi des créateurs qui recher- 
chent sans cesse l’inédit et la nouveauté attrayante. 
Voici des fleurs aux pétales de feutre, de peau, de 
plumes légéres, des dentelles tissées d’or, d’argent, de 
soies aux nuances délicates. Voici des broderies 
alourdies de pierreries et de métal, des grains de riz 
colorés qui furent imaginés par le fabricant de perles, 
des tissus souples et doux comme un duvet, enrichis 
de dessins d’Orient, des soieries végétales aux 
reflets d’eau limpides, des mouseelines imprimées ou 








se jouent et s’épanouissent des fleurs irréelles. 


Partout l’on invente, l’on s’ingénie A trouver des 
matériaux imprévus, des garnitures amusantes et 
originales. Et tout cela est apporté en hommage a 
l’autel de la capricieuse déesse, insatiable Antinéa 
qui exige sans cesse de nouveaux sacrifices, de 
nouvelles tentatives vers la perfection et la beauté. 





C’est ce merveilleux concours de forces éparses 
dans chaque cellule de la Ville Lumiére qui, réunies 
dans le Studio des modellistes, aimante et dirige la 
Mode. Henri Vergne’s col- 

(Continué a la page 46) lection of Spring 
and Summer Coats 
is the most complete 
in Paris. 














You will find here, 
besides furs, the 


EUGENIE &e G erma ] ne smartest wraps for 
JULIETTE sports, afternoon 


(5 acl and evening wear. 
aderin 

HAUTE COUTURE | | Smartest Hand Bags 
Tortoise Shell - - 


Dressing Cases 3 RUE DU 29 JUILLET 


18 RUE ROYALE 
243, Rue Saint-Honoré PARIS 
Place Vendéme PARIS 


20 Rue des Capucines 
PARIS 
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Should “forty-five” 


dress as “twenty-two” 








oeuillet is pre-eminent in the creation 








Gowns! 
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ceuillel 


24 PLACE VENDOME 
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HENRY 


KAHN 
Real. x4 welly 


in the yo 
French 
taste 





Wad is so rare asthe 


Ferfect Qe tit Grecdurer 


VERYONE is looking 


Transplantées, privées de ces éléments d’inspira- 














for him but his clients 4 _ Peres » Paris > ve ree 

take delight in keeping his tion, les ouv riéres de Paris ne pé uvent plus créer, 

name @ secret except for telles des abeilles qui ne vivraient plus parmi les 

their most intimate friends. “9 a ee : 

His dresses bring admiring fleurs. C’est au centre méme de l’élégance que doit 

glances to their wearers at 9 °» ’ : 

Ciro’s and the Ritz. naitre ce chef d’oeuvre admiré de tout l’univers—le 

Stunning gowns—and at bY > aric 

prices that make the letter modeéle de Paris. 

—_ go twice as far. 

uch a couturier is - ° ° ‘ ° 

Cependant, si lon doit renoncer 4 attirer aux 390 

Etats Unis les créateurs et les ouvriéres de l’aiguille, Rue Saint-Honore 
les relations entre la couture frangaise et |!’ Amérique Pp A RIS 
deviennent chaque année plus étroites. Ce ne sont 
plus les gentils bataillons féminins qui traversent \ 4 
désormais l’océan, mais les grands couturiers eux- Deauy le 

7 RUE DES CAPUCINES mémes, qui vont rendre visite 4 la femme américaine. 

“RUE DE LA PAIX ; i 
PARIS Ils veulent connaitre ses habitudes, admirer sa SPs 











silhouette aux belles lignes harmonieuses dans le 
cadre familier de sa demeure—Jean Patou, Lucien 
Lelong, Madame Lanvin ont tour & tour imité les Be sure before you leave to 

- ee bias So ti mas take note of this address 
navigateurs de jadis, précédés et suivis pendant tout 


leur triomphal voyage du bruit retentissant de leur MALBOROUGH 











1, Place Vend6me Paris 





renommeée. 59 RUE SAINT LAZARE 
DRESSES - COATS-TRICOTS ; 
Models a Specialty 
LINGERIE MILLINERY Grace a ce lien établi avec tant de sympathie entre from the latest collections 
iinet les maitres des Champs Elysées et leurs clientes Se cane denen. 
Mapame. CUSSON | américaines, la grande Couture Francaise fera 


A pi Ss Immediate delivery. 
toujours davantage la conquéte des Etats Unis tout Faultless alterations. 


en restant pour jamais la plus parisienne des indus- 
tries. 


500, Fifth Avenue, Seo 














. HARPER’S BAZAR 
q COLLECTION Altes. Bauru ~ French Advertising Section 


based on a 





modern tech- The drawings 
— — D I P Y lettering s and gi eneral 
Se a Some Day IN Paris You Wiit NEED danken of dan 


a hotel room, a shopping companion, 


a guide or an able interpreter. French pages are 


colour and detail. 


SOME DAY you may be desperate for a doctor or dentist EROA, 
S uzanne who speaks your language. 
e SOME DAY you may have to hurry to get a railway ticket > % 
Francois or steamship passage; or merely a ticket to = 
the theatre or an automobile for a day’s outing. *sino* 
43,0 de a ASK HELEN SCOTT 
I ACE AEGER 
Chaussée d’Antin All information without charge ¥ Rae & EAP wo 
French American Advertising Firm 
PARIS Room 205, Elysee Building Send your radios, cables and continental 11 bis-r. d’Aguesseau 


telegrams to 


56 Faubourg Saint Honoré, Paris hay 
= HELSCOT—PARIS PARIS (8) 


Telephone: Elysees 90-54 
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_ POINT DES CHAMPS-ELYSEES 



























































HARPER’S BAZAR 

























10, avenue victor emmanuel, 
champs -élysées - paris- 























BERNARD'S tailored gowns, 

designed on clear cut lines 
with a view to wearability, find 
their only peer in Bernard's 
evening creations which are the 
most distinguished examples of 
Parisian taste expressed in 
youthful styles. 











Photo Studio. G. Manuel! Freres. | 


“The permanent wave DESFOSSE. The maximum 
of success—The maximum of beauty.” Pépa Bonafé. 


BERNARD & C® DESFOSSE 


35, Avenue de POpéra, PARIS VAITRE COIFFEUR POSTICHEUR 





265, Rue St. Honore, Paris 


Ask for our Catalogue of ladies’ handbags, umbrellas and Paris novelties. 
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DECORATEWUF 27 RUE DE LISBONNE P4R!I> 
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The CONTINENTAL overlooking the Tuileries’ Gardens 

abe | Center Center 

| of Fashionable of Historical 
tity ct Paris Paris 
A | 
~ a 
. Where Americans enjoy best Hospitality 

Under the same Management 
| Hotel du Lion d’Or - Rheims - Hotel Continental - Cannes - Pavillon Henri IV - St. Germain-en-Laye 
3 Rue de Castiglione, Paris 


























Madame Havet, Directrice 


on day brings to AGNES new thought on dress 
creation—fresh inspirations. It is for this reason 
that AGNES has dressed American ladies for over thirty 
years and retains the most extensive clientele in the States 
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7, Rue Auber, PARIS 


cA neighbour of 
the Grand Opera 


HARPER’S BAZAR 





— 






























































jor JUNE 1926 





THE FASHIONABLE 
SEASIDE RESORT 


A ten minute trip by boat 
from the romantically 
picturesque Venice 


Season April-October 


Extraordinary performances 
(organized by Max Reinhardt 
Brunelleschi, Rovescalli) 


Balls Fashion reviews 



































International Tennis, Tourna- 
ments June-September 
1926 
yachting—riding 
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EXCELSIOR 
PALACE HOTEL 


Maison de luxe. Private beach 


e 


GRAND HOTEL 
DES BAINS 


Strictly first class 
Private beach 


2 


HOTEL VILLA 
REGINA 


First class. Very select clientele 


e 


GRAND HOTEL 
LIDO 


First class 
View on the Lagoon and Venice 


BOOKLETS FROM 


Compagnia Italiana 
Grandi Alberghi, Venice 








OURQUOI chercher 


o7 e . 
l’épuiser. 


L’Italie, mollement étendue sur les flots de la 
Méditérranée offre au voyageur un spectacle sans 


cesse renouvelé. 


Les moeurs de ses habitants, fils du Soleil, leurs 
costumes aux vives couleurs, ses villes si diverses 
baignées de lumiéres, sont pour l’Américain l’image 
méme du vieux Monde, aussi différent de sa contrée 
natale que la vision d’un autre univers. 


a 


atteindre la planéte 
Mars, alors que la terre présente une si éblouis- 
sante variété de paysages que |’on ne saurait jamais 





MILANO 











WIRE: DIANOTEL MILANO 
U. I 
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ESTIC HOTEL DIANA 


t. ZAMMARETTI, PROPRIETOR 
1OTEL 


; " 
% ee res gh: peeve 

















TREMEZZO “VERA ora.” 
LAKE OF COMO [TALY 


TREMEZZO 
HOTEL and 
GRAND HOTEL 













“The American Rendez-vous” 


GOLF TENNIS 
DANCING 
EXTENSIVE GARDEN AND PARK 





Cav. G. SAMPIETRO 
G. MANAGER 























'|HIGH STANDARD 












LATEST HOTEL 
OF 





Hotels Under 
UNITI 


Management 


GENOA—Grand Hotel Mira- 
mare (S.A.T.A.) 


MILAN—Grand Hotel et de 
Milan (S.A.T.A.) 

TRIESTE—Savoia Excelsior 

Palace Hotel (S.A.T.A.) 


BOLOGNA — Grand Hotel 

Baglioni (S.A.T.A.) 

NAPLES—Grand Hotel (S. 
A.T.A.) 


CAPRI—Grand Hotel Suisi- 


sana 
Tiberio Palace Hotel 


Other Hotels, 
Steamship and Railway 
Companies throughout 
the world are affiliated 
with the UNITI. 






American 


America. 


ROME—Grand Hotel de Rus- 
sie (S.A.T.A.) 
Hotel Majestic (S. 
A.T.A. 


Hotels cor- 
respondents of the 
UNITI : 
Hotels Company of 
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Offices, 





















United 
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A NEW TRANSFORMATION CREATED IN PARIS 
BY MANUEL, PHOTO BY SCAIONI, PARIS 


K>A>>AHISHIHAHMHIHIMIO 
**“Mannish Bob’’ Shows You’re Behind 


Times, Milady, Paris Dictator Warns 





If women still bob their hair in the 
manner of their fathers, brothers, uncles | 
or husbands, they are no longer up-to-| 
the-minute; for “the mannish bob is 
fast becoming a fad of the past. It was | 
an unlovely mode, and although a guod | 
many women still cling to it because of 
its neatness, it is doomed to give way 
to the more feminine styles of the 
coiffure.” 

This is the verdict of a dictator of 
hair fashions, M. Manuel, of New York, 
who recently opened a branch house in 
the rue de la Paix for smart women on 
the Continent. He declares he will 
sponsor graceful and womanly ways of | 
hairdressing, lines that will slant from 
the face toward the ear and hair that is 
long enough in the back to be-tucked 
up as a first precursor to the low knot. 

Elaborate waves and curls, however, 


will not return to fashion, M. Manuel | 


is convinced. “Women, in these days of 


with sport and social engagements, can- 
not spare time for an elaborate coiffure. 
Her way out is the wig in a shade that 
‘suits her complexion or that harmonizes 


with the color of her costume. White 
wigs are admirably, fitted for young wo- 
men, as the beauties of the Rocecu 


| period have proved.” 


Consequently, M. Manuel offers wigs or 
“transformations” for those who are over- 
burdened with everything except time, 
and designs for each client the wig that, 
in his expert judgment, suits best her 
individual type of hair and complexion. 
Each wig is a little wonder of careful 
detail work, every single hair being 
crocheted on gauze, and the whole being 
washed, combed, oiled and waved tuo 
perfection like the hair that actually 
grows on Madame's head. 

“The well-dressed woman of to-day,” 
M. Manuel avers, “is wearing the 
modern transformation as she wears a 


| little rouge; for it improves the appear- 


ance of an already lovely face and beauti- 
fies the head that else might appear to 
disadvantage. ‘The sore question of ar- 


| rangement no longer exists, for the hair 
rush and hurry, when one is so full up| 


‘grows’ as one would wish it to grow; the 
possibilities are no longer limited by the 
fact that your hair parts in the wrong 
place and will not fall gracefully over 
the ears.” 


Reproduction of an article from the Front Page of the 
Paris Edition of The New York Herald, February 23, 1926. 
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and in 


JULY---- 


when it is almost too hot for con- 
versation, when the charm of even 
the most delightful hostesses and 
companions begins to pall, when it 
is quite too hot for any sport—the 
effort of turning the pages of your 
July Harper’s Bazar will be amply 
repaid with the diverting fiction 
furnished by— 


ANITA LOOS 


who continues the exciting tale of 
Lorelei, concerning the unrefine- 
ment of Dorothy. Incidentally, this 
sudden fame of Anita Loos is no 
fleeting vision. . Her “Gentlemen 
Prefer Blondes” has gone through 
135,000 copies in book form (aren't 
you glad you read it first in Harper’s 
Bazar) and the “Unrefinement of 
Dorothy” is proving so popular 
that the telegraph companies are 
thinking of opening a branch office 
just inside our door to handle 
telegraphic applause. 


COSMO HAMILTON 


who gives further “Undelivered 
Letters” from a spoiled American 
debutante to her titled English 
husband. 


THE COUNTESS OF 
OXFORD AND ASQUITH 


who writes another charming essay. 
You will find also, short stories and 


other features of interest for holi- 
day reading in the 


JULY 
Harpers bazar 


2/4 IN LONDON 50¢ lOfr IN PARIS 


| Yearly subscribers never miss the next issue |: 
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Anticipating the prerequisites of smartness ~ Interpreting style in terms 





of good taste ~ Combining correctness and quality for every occasion 


“DARBROOK cSUMMER cSILKS—by the yard, or in smart ready-to-wear garments—are now on difplay at the best 
shops. We will be pleased to send our Summer Fashion Booklet; and tell you where to find “DARBROOK cSILKS at a 
shop convenient to you. Address—Service Department, “DARBROOK <SILKS, 478 Fourth Avenue, New York City 


Darbraok 
SIS 


© 1926 Scwarzensacu, Huser & Co," 
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Whore to hope UU 7 lew 


““Senégas probably 
knows more about 
beautiful and fash- 
ionable women than 
any other man in 
America.” 

BRENDA UELAND, 

in Liberty 
Aug. 1, 1925 


Will Your Next Permanent Wave 
Be the Work of An Artist? 


Will you have soft, natural waves—a coif- 
fure that expresses you in terms of ultra- 
smartness? Then come to Senégas, the 
artist-coiffeur. Not only will your waves be 
arge, flat and natural—but Senégas will 
give that added touch of your own person- 
ality. For 39 years, Senégas was the hair- 
dresser of Sarah Bernhardt, and numbers 
among his clientele Voilet Heming, Tal- 
ullah Bankhead, Madame Stroeva, Irene 
Bordoni and Nora Bayes. 


SITTINGS BY 
APPOINTMENT ONLY 





Bryant 5687 9 West 46th Street 











BuuckDloiss 
MILLINERY 


6 West 57: Street 


A step from Fifth Avenue NEW YORK 


The W orld’s Show Place 
of Fashion 


HATS, GOWNS, 
COATS and WRAPS 


Prices Never Excessive 











SOCIAL CALENDAR 


for June 


JUNE 2 


Wedding of Miss Anne Barbey Lewis, daughter of Mr. and Mrs. Roger Lewis, of No. 
112 East 73rd Street, to E. Ritzema Perry, in St. Thomas’s Church. 

Wedding of Miss Virginia Van Denderen, daughter of Joseph Van Denderen, of West 
Orange, N. J., to Carl B. Brandt, in West Orange. 


NE 3 

Wedding of Miss Katherine de Garmo Babst, daughter of Mr. and Mrs. Earl D. 
Babst, of No. 580 Park Avenue, to George H. Parsons, in St. Bartholomew's Church. 
Reception at Colony Club. 

Garden party by Clarence H. Mackay, “ Harbor Hill,"’ Roslyn, L. I. 

Wedding of Miss Ellen Douglas Whitehead, daughter of Mr. and Mrs. John B. White- 
head, of No. 840 Park Avenue, to Frederick V. Hebard, in Church of the Resurrection. 
Opening Annual Westchester County Amateur Golf Championship Games; West- 
chester Biltmore Country Club, Rye, N. Y. 


INE 4 


Wedding of Miss Margaretta L. du Pont, daughter of Mr. and Mrs. Irenee du Pont, 
of Wilmington, Del., to Crawford Halleck Greenewalt, in St. John’s Protestant Epis- 
copal Church, Wilmington. 

Opening Annual Tuxedo Horse Show, Tuxedo, N. Y. 


'NE 5 


Wedding of Miss Anna Eleanor Roosevelt, daughter of Mr. and Mrs. Franklin Delano 
Roosevelt, of No. 49 East 65th Street, to Curtis B. Dall, in Episcopal Church, Hyde 
Park, N. Y. 

Wedding of Miss Alice Underhill Morier, sister of Mrs. Archibald T. Naugle, of 
Chicago, to Clarence Kimball, in Chapel of St. Bartholomew's Church, N. Y. 
Sports Pageant, benefit of Play Ground Association of America, at Greenwich Country 
Club, Greenwich, Conn. 

Wedding of Miss Emily Smith, daughter of Governor and Mrs. Alfred E. Smith, 
to Major John A Warner, in Cathedral of Immaculate Conception, Albany, N. Y. 
Wedding of Miss Catherine S. Beasley Lowndes, niece of Mrs. M. Taylor Pyne, 
of No. 8 East 61st Street, to William V. Hodges, at home of William Bladen Lowndes, 
Roland Park, Baltimore, Md. 


INE 7 


Opening Annual West Point Horse Show, West Point, N. Y. 


INE 9 


Wedding of Miss Elizabeth Vincent, daughter of Mr. and Mrs. George E. Vincent, 
to Maxwell Evarts Foster, in Greenwich, Conn. 


'NE 10 


Opening Annual Westchester County Horse Show; Westchester-Biltmore Country 
Club, Rye, N. Y. 
Garden party by Mr. and Mrs. Harry I. Nicholas, “ Rolling Hill Farm,"’ Syosset, L. I, 


INE 12 


Wedding of Miss Helen Louise Silkman, daughter of Mrs. Theodore H. Silkman, of 
No. 1 East 56th Street, to Francis Woolsey Bronson, in St. Thomas's Church. 

Dog Show, under auspices of North Westchester Kennel Club, Annandale Farm, 
Mount Kisco N. Y. 

Wedding of Miss Eliza Love Drake, daughter of Mr. and Mrs. Lauren J. Drake to 
Richard Hughes Lamberton, in Trinity Church, Roslyn, L. I. 

Dog Show, under auspices of Pekingese Club of America, in New York. 

Opening Annual Polo Season, Meadow Brook Club, Westbury, L. I. 

Races; Belmont Park, Queens, L. I 
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602 MADISON AVE, 
at 57+». ST. NEW YORK, 
Paris ~ 21 Rue Du Chateau D'Eau. 




















Your Beauty 
Blooms 


-Anew 


UNDER the deft and enchanting 
skill of Madame Mays’ scientific 
methods, your beauty becomes viva- 
ciously enhanced. Wrinkles, freckles 
and scars vanish, lines about the eyes 
are smoothed away, and relaxed tis- 
sues of face and throat are given the 
new youth of satiny texture. Treat- 
ments of usually 10 to 14 days are 
given amidst all the restful and ele- 
gant surroundings of a private home. 


All consultations 
and treatments 
in strictest con- 


fidence. 


Madame 


Convincing details 
and booklet on request 


Co, 50 W. 49th St. 
te New York City 








2 Clever Conceptions for Summer / 


A dash of design, an eclat of color, 

a sunburst of smartness—that's the 

ensemble of both the Oxford and 
Sandal pictured here 


Mail Orders Attended To 
send for Style Booklet B 











‘Regina e 4 a 
White sry Patent lal Parchment & White Kid 
Dull Kid & Patent Patent & Parchment Lizard 
Grey Kid & Grey Shark DISTINCTIVE FOOTWEAR. White Kid & W hite Lizard 
Light Tan Kid & Lizard Red, Green, Blue Kid & Lizard 


Lovely Shin 


is a natural 
sequence to the 
use of the toilet 
ici ia oi preparations of 


G/L Angela Varona. 


Preparations on sale at 


Bonwit Teller & Co. 
Stern Bros. John Wanamaker 


141 West 33rd St., N. Y.C. 




















3 EAST sad ST., 
NEW YORK, N. Y. 





SHOECRAFT 


714 FIFTH_AVENUE 


Sports and daytime Clothes 


Anna Staber 
formerly manager and buyer of 
Abercrombie & Fitch, 
Woman's Apparel 


ANGELA VARONA 
22 East 55th Street 
New York 


Phone Plaza: 8822, 4056 


C. A. McCann 
formerly with 


J. & M. Gidding 


‘Fitting the Sizes 1tolO 
Aarrow Heel AAAA toE 


STYLE FORECAST HS ON REQUEST 
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Pesan *s Clothes— 
To INDIVIDUAL ORDER Only 


Se 





“The very things I wanted 
—they're so exquisitely 
made, so modishly appro- 
priate for children’s wear!" 
Thoroughly 
Popular 


Two-Piece Model 


It’s of Chinese Pongee. 
An effective, Oriental 
scene in front (hand 
painted in washable 
colors) adds to smart- 
ness. Bound scallops 
are used for trimming. 
Short sleeves. Most 


any color. 

Ages 6 to 10.917-50 
$19.75 
Also Featuring—A Raglan Sleeved 
Bloomer Frock—Gingham or Print. 


All colors. 2to 10 years. SPECIAL $6.75 


I Specialize Modes for Infarts, Children and 
Misses—Suits for Boys to 4. Original sketches 
on request—kindly give Children’s ages. 


Mail orders always receive personal care. 





12 to 106. 





Inviting Inquiries from Specialty Shops. 
ADELE \AXIMILIAN 
“*In the Heart of Greenwich Village’’ 


267 West 11th Street New York 









































The JOLI — An entirely 
novel conception by J. Glass- 
berg, that is both dressy and 
sporty, either way 
you take it. 





In Opal Grey Calf with 
Trimming of Grey Lizard 
and Heel to Match. 

In Genuine White Buckskin 
with Black Lizard Trim and 
Heel to Match. 

Sizes 1-10. Widths A-EE. 
Mail Orders Promptly Filled. 
Send For Our Style Brochure B. 
73 West 50th St. 
290 Fifth Ave., 511 Sixth Ave. 


New York 





Perfume 
Bottle 


“2 


Novel 
Gifts 


VA For the gift unusual, 
for June bride or friend, 
rare importations from 
Europe and many artistic 
articles exclusive to my own 
Studio. Visit my shop. Mail 
orders given personal care. 


RENA ROSENTHAL 
520 Madison Avenue 
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SOCIAL CALENDAR 


for June 


[NE 14 


Opening Races, Aqueduct Track. 


INE 17 


Wedding of Miss Edith Osborn, sister of W. Miner Osborn, to Richard M. Lea 3d., 
at home of Mr. Osborn, Vose Avenue, South Orange, N. J. 

Garden party by D. Stewart Iglehart, Westbury, L. I. 

Garden party by Mr. and Mrs. Robert L. Bacon, “‘Arlough’’, Westbury, L. I. 
Annual Spring Regatta, by New York Yacht Club, over Glen Cove courses. 


INE 18 


Wedding of Miss Elizabeth Hyde, daughter of Dr. and Mrs. Fritz Carleton Hyde, 
to Henry Perrine Baldwin, 2d., in Christ Church, Greenwich, Conn. Reception 
at Round Hill Country Club, Greenwich. 

Annual Horse Show, under auspices of Huntington Bay Club,-Huntington, N. Y. 
Wedding of Miss Ruth Gillmore, daughter of Mr. and Mrs. Frank Gillmore, to Max 
Sonino, in American Church, Florence, Italy. 


INE IQ 


Wedding of Miss Sylvia Alexander Lathrop, daughter of Mr. and Mrs. Benjamin 
Girault Lathrop, of London, to Euge. 2 Lascelles Maxwell, in St. George’s Church, 
London, England. 


'NE 20 
Yacht Races from New London, Conn., to Bermuda. 
[NE 21 


Wedding of Miss Sarah E. Dexter, daughter of Mr. and Mrs. William E. Dexter, 
of Boston, to Howes Burton, in Trinity Church, Boston. 


INE 23 


Wedding of Miss Josephine Daly, daughter of Mrs. Thomas Daly, to Lieut. Francis 
E. Kidwell, U. S. A., in Church of Star of the Sea, Long Branch, N. J. Reception at 
Deal Country Club. : 


'NE 24 


Wedding of Miss Alice Powell Smith, daughter of Mr. and Mrs. Charles G. Smith, 
to H. Hamilton Hackney, in First Presbyterian Church, Stamford, Conn. 

Garden party by Mrs. J. E. Chadwick, Syosset, L. I. 

Garden party by Mr. and Mrs. John S. Phipps, ‘Westbury House,” Westbury, L. I. 





INE 25 


Annual Rowing Regatta, Harvard vs. Yale, on Thames River, New London, Conn. 


INE 26 


Wedding of Miss Mildred M. Francis, daughter of Mrs. Douglas Campbell, of No. 
115 East 82nd Street, to Arthur H. W. Lewis, in Chapel of St. Bartholomew's Church. 
Reception at Park Lane. 

Wedding of Miss Antoinette Clemens, daughter of Dr. and Mrs. James B. Clemens, 
of No. 10 East 71st Street. to Theodore Lang Baily, in Chapel of St. Bartholomew’s 
Church. 


"NE 28 


Opening Rockaway Hunting Club Polo Season, Cedarhurst, L. I. 
Wedding of Miss Elizabeth Gardner Blood, daughter of Mrs. S. William Blood, to 
Alfred Percy Walker, in Asheville, N. C. 


"NE 29 


Wedding of Miss Alice Muriel Post, daughter of Mr. and Mrs. Alison Wright Post, 
of No. 655 Park Avenue, to Harris Fahnestock, at Bernardsville, N. J. 











cA good typewriter for 


home use. Price complete 


CHILD’S 
TYPEWRITER 








$15.00 


PLAYTHINGS, Toys and Games 
for the home, for porch and the field 


GET OUR CATALOG 


MAYFAIR PLAYTHINGS STORE, 741 Fifth Avenue, New York 








Summer 
a la Sherry 


ERHAPS you are the 
harried parent of a June 
Bride? 
Sherry for wedding hospitality! 
ERHAPS some dear one 
plans a trip abroad? 


Say “Bon Voyage” with a Sherry 
Box or Basket! 


ERHAPS you are mov- 
ing to the country soon? 
Sherry Delicacies are delivered weekly 
to Summer homes! 


May we send you particulars about these things? 


300 Park Avenue 
Fifth Avenue at 58th Street 


The Waldorf-Astoria 
New York 








Special 

eM x 1 e/ S 
for 

Warm 


W eather 


Priced as moder- 
ately as $125 


Printed Chiffon Gowns 
Chiffon and 


Satin Coats 











Smartly designed by Bobé-Betty 
—and fashioned in the 
manner of the great 
Parisian couturiers. 
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| Near 53rd Street New York 
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MAIDS’ & NURSES’ 
UNIFORMS 


Send for Catalog H 


19 West 57th St.. N. Y. 


Telephone Plaza 2573 
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I2 EAST 54TH STREET, N. Y. 


Fel. Plaga .2240) 
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NEW STuTZ 


with SAFETY CHASSIS 


‘Why are 1923 cars worth 
so much less than 1924 cars ? 


HE market value of the average 1923 model is 

far below that of the 1924 model. Between the 
cars of those years there is a much greater difference 
in value than one year’s difference in date of produc- 
tion usually means. 


The answer, of course, is that 1924 saw the general 
adoption of four-wheel brakes and balloon tires, 
abnormally depressing the value of models not so 
equipped. We believe that history is beginning to 
repeat itself between the cars of 1926 conventional 


built on old conventional lines would suffer, just as 
that of 1923 cars has suffered in comparison with 
1924 four-wheel braking, balloon-tire equipped cars. 


Protect your investment for the future 


Today you are not purchasing an automobile for one 
year. You are looking to that investment as seriously 
as though it were an investment for income. 


Protect your investment by buying a car that will be 


chassis design and those of the years 
to come. 


The advanced engineering ushered 
in by The NEW STUTZ Safety 
Chassis, achieving a much lower 
center of gravity and thus accom- 
plishing greater safety and roadabil- 
ity, has set new standards. 


The basic changes in chassis con- 
struction, inaugurated by The NEW 
STUTZ and today exclusive in The 
NEW STUTZ, will probably be 
copied hereafter by manufacturers 
of other fine cars. 


This would mean that the market 
or trade-in value of those models 


























Body five inches nearer the ground 
—yet providing full road clearance and headroom 


Radically lowered center of gravity 
—giving greater safety, comfort and roadability 


Quiet, long-lived, worm-drive rear axle 


—permitting lowered body; it improves with use 


90 H. P. motor; with overhead camshaft 


—novel design; smooth, flexible, vibrationless 


New, non-leaking hydrostatic brakes 
—inherently equalized; quick-acting and positive 

















Six body styles, designed and constructed under the supervision of 
Brewster of New York. All closed bodies tically tilated 








modern and up-to-date two years 
from now. 


Even though you may not be able to 
get immediate delivery of a NEW 
STUTZ, remember that in buying 
this car today you are really getting 
an automobile that is years in 
advance of current conventional 
design. 


Is it not safer for you to perhaps 
wait for delivery, and secure this 
modern car, than to take the chance 
that your investment will be seri- 
ously depreciated a year hence? 


STUTZ MOTOR CAR COMPANY 
OF AMERICA, Inc. - - - Indianapolis 





PULL ROAD 
mm CLEARANCE 


SAFETY CHASSIS 




















ss 


This Sport Tour- ° 
ing, designed by 
Brunn, gives a 
newconceptionof 
open car beauty. 
It has many un 
usual refinements 
and conveniences. 


LINCOLN MOTOR 
COMPANY 


Division of 


Ford Motor Company 
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CREAM 


HINDS CREAM HE next time you’re on a motor We'll be glad to send you a 
trip, try this— sample bottle of Hinds Cream. 


in the pocket of your car Moisten a corner of your hand- _ Just fill in the coupon and mail it. 
kerchief with Hinds Honey and Try HINDS CREAM 


Tuck a bottle of 


Prevents sunburn Soothes skin 


Almond Cream. Go over your , sr 
: a a a Prevents windburn Softens cuticle 
face with 1t. N Ow, doesn t your Prevents chapping Makes powder cling to face 
Protects skin Smooths “catchy fingers” 


soft, f ? 
face feel soft, fresh and clean? = rier scar 
That’s an emergency use for — Cleanses shin Protects skin from alkali 


Hinds. pr OE 95 NA 
The regular way is to pat it on LEHN & FIN ye ee ve TS COMPANY 

every time you wash your face ate Seate os Seer ees ee ave be 

and hands—déefore you powder. 

Then wind, sun and dust can’t 

hurt your skin, because— Hinds | Send me a sample bottle of 

Cream protects, heals, soothes. Fle ere metre amg 
Hinds Cream is easy to apply: Name 

that is one reason it is such a Address 

popular base for powder. 








A.S. HINDS CO., Sole Distributors 
Bloomfield, N. J. 





Town, State. 























When there’s singing and 
dancing on the lawn—and the gay 


crowds swing to music under the 
lanterns and the canopy of trees 





No other cigarette in the world is like Camels. Camels contain the choicest 

Turkish and Domestic tobaccos. The Camel blend is the triumph of expert 

blenders. Even the Camel cigarette paper is the finest, made especially in 

France. Into this one brand of cigarettes go all of the experience, all of the 
skill of the largest tobacco organization in the world. 


—have a Camel! 


WHEN it’s a balmy evening with 
merry dancing on the lantern- 
studded lawn. And the sound of 
soft music and laughter bears 
along on the friendly breeze. 
When the world is young with 
youth and gay with age—have a 
Camel! 


For no other cigarette made 
was ever so joyous on carefree 
evenings. Camel is fair com- 
panion to busy days and glam- 
ourous, restful nights. You just 
can’t smoke enough Camels to 
tire the taste. Camels never 
leave a cigaretty after-taste. The 
choicest tobaccos that nature 
grows, blended to bring you 
their purest enjoyment, are rolled 
into Camels. Camels are the tried 
and found-true friend of millions 
of experienced smokers. 


So as you make merry with 
friends on this most enjoyable of 
nights. As you join the gay 
party outdoors when the work is 
done —taste then the kindliest 
smoke that ever came from a 
cigarette. Know the smoke en- 
joyment that becomes fuller and 
finer every hour, every year. 


Have a Camel! 















Our highest wish, if you do 
not yet know and enjoy Camel 
quality, is that you may try 
them. We invite you to com- 
pare Camels with any cigarette 
made at any price. 


R. J. Reynolds Tobacco Co. 


Winston-Salem, N. C 











Danporurr is a danger signal. If you have it you 
should do something about it. 


Perhaps you never knew it before, but dandruff is a 
germ disease. It spreads by infection from personal con- 
tact, as with the common use of combs and brushes. Chil- 
dren, for instance, are never troubled with dandruff until 
actually infected by some contact. 


Dandruff is a disease difficult to cure but easy to check. 
It has a tendency to reappear, unless properly treated, 
and often brings with it the possible loss of hair or actual 
baldness. 


The ideal treatment to combat dandruff conditions 
is the systematic use of Listerine, the safe antiseptic. 


We have received hundreds of unsolicited letters from 
Listerine users, who are most enthusiastic in their claims 
for what Listerine will do in this way. If you are troubled 
with dandruff you owe it to yourself to try it. 


The use of Listerine for dandruff is not complicated. 


DANDRUFF? 







Bottle Bacilli, the cause 
of Dandruff. Illustration 
Reproduced from Kazen’'s 
‘Diseases of the Skin.’’ 
C. V. Mosby, Publisher. 


Dandruff, known scientifically as Pityriasis 
Simplex Capitis, is a disease of the deeper 
rooted cells of the scalp. 

It may spread by infection through personal 
contact (combs, brushes, etc.). Many people, 
for instance, and especially children, are free 
from the disease until infected by actual con- 
tact with dandruff bacteria. 


Dandruff is a disease difficult to cure, but 
easy to check. 


Unless checked and properly treated it has a 
persistent tendency to reappear, and often in 
more virulent form, with possible loss of hair or 
even total baldness. 

The treatment to check dandruff requires 
constant cleanliness and the use of a suitable 
antiseptic solution to combat the disease and 





Do something about it! 


to heal the scalp. 





You simply douse it on your scalp, full strength, and 
massage thoroughly. The effect is antiseptic, cleansing 
and healing. And you will be amazed to see how this 
treatment, followed systematically, combats dandruff. 


Moreover, Listerine will not discolor the hair nor will 
it stain fabrics. 


Not only men but women have become devoted users 
of Listerine for this purpose—women, particularly, since 
bobbed hair has been in vogue and has made them more 
conscious of dandruff if it happened to be present. 


Try Listerine some evening when your scalp feels tired 
and itchy. Dandruff is probably causing the trouble 
Apply it generously and then massage vigorously. You 
will find it a stimulating tonic for the scalp, and in addi- 
tion to combating dandruff, you will find that it adds that 
luster and softness to the hair that is so important a part 
of being well-groomed.—Lambert Pharmacal Co., St. 
Louis, U.S. A. 


LISTERINE 


—and dandruff simply do not get along together 
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REFRIGERATION 





HETHER you entertain sim- 

ply or elaborately you will find 
Frigidaire a delightful aid to hospital- 
ity. Every dish served in your home 
will have a new richness of flavor, for 
Frigidaire preserves perfectly the 
original purity and freshness of all 
foods. And the Frigidaire freezing 
trays will not only provide a constant 
and ample supply of sparkling ice 
cubes, but will also freeze the most 


delicious of desserts. 








You will be delighted with the 
beauty of the new metal cabinet 
Frigidaires. They are finished in 
lustrous white Duco, trimmed with 


bright metal, lined with seamless, 
porcelain enamel. They are equipped 
with the same dependable mechanisms 
that are already giving complete 
satisfaction to more than one hundred 
and fifty thousand users. They are 
the best Frigidaires ever built—yet 
their prices are lower than ever before, 
and they may be purchased on the 
GMAC plan of deferred payments 


if desired 


Frigidaire 1s built by the world’s 
largest makers of electric refrigerators. 
It is backed by the financial and 

7 ™~ 
engineering resources of General 
Motors. It offers to you the greatest 
values in the field of electric refrigera- 
tion. 


We shall be glad to send you the 
Frigidaire catalogue, together with a 
beautiful book which illustrates prize- 
winning kitchens equipped with 
Frigidaire. Write for them today. 


DELCO-LIGHT COMPANY 


Subsidiary of General Motors Corporation 


Dept. U-18, DAYTON, OHIO 





DELCO-LIGHT COMPANY, 
Dept. U-18, Dayton, Ohio. 


Please send me the Frigidaire catalogue 
and a copy of the Frigidaire Book of Model 
Kitchens. 
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HE, quiet charm of simple lines and 

restrained color invites rest and repose 
in this delightful bedroom. Colonial in 
feeling, from its hooked rug to the sweep- 
ing Windsor curves of its Graceline beds, 
it revives the beauty of a famous period as 
setting for luxurious modern comfort. 


No craftsman’s chisel could refine the con- 
tours of the Graceline mouldings; no mate- 
rial on earth could add to their lifetime 
strength and service. Shown here in jade 


THE SIMMONS COMPANY: 


L, Yourfife 
/A isspent 
in Bed 


NEW YORK . 


S I 


GRACE LIN; 


Vatenme 


Shown below in color scheme C, the Salem 
is supplied in a choice of colors and rich 
Forestwood finishes. One of 28 GraceLine 
designs, priced $12.50* and up. 


* NOTE: Freight rates make prices 
slightly higher in the South and 


alse west of the Missouri River. 
— 
Pa 
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green to harmonize with the orange brown 
spreads and warm tan walls, Graceline beds 
may be had in a broad range of colors to 
suit every taste, as well as in the wonder- 
ful new Simmons Forestwood finishes. 


28 period and modern designs for your 
choice — all reasonable in price, all revela- 
tions in value. See them at your favorite 
store. With the Beautyrest super-mattress, 
$39.50,"and the 4cespring, $19.75," they give 
you finest sleep luxury at moderate outlay. 


CHICAGO . 





and BEDROOM FURNITURE 


© THE SIMMONS COMPANY, 1926 









ATLANTA . 


MONS 


Beds-Springs- Mattresses: Built for Sleep 




















Only SLEEP restores vitality 
“We do not live by days or years, but by the 
margin between what we expend of our vi- 
tality during the day and what we gain during 
the night,” writes Dr. Foseph Collins, Phy- 
sician to the Neurological Institute of New 
York, in his book, ** Sleep and the Sleepless.” 
“During the day, life flows out from us at 
every muscular or mentaleffort; during the night, 
it flows in with every sleeping inhalation.” 
7 A 7 
Through scientific research, Simmons is contrib- 
uting to the public’s knowledge about sleep, and 
is building equipment to induce sound sleep. 





SAN FRANCISCO 
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Look for this mark of 
value before you buy 





















for JUNE 1926 











Your meyage, entrusted to there. 


willtose nothing 
in the telling 


Cloury Show 


a 
New York, Paris 


A\nd at felecded Confectioners 
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FREQUENTLY you hear a man say, “If Fatimas 
were sold at fifteen cents everybody would 
smoke them.” No doubt, but that’s easier 
said than done. For without the finer tobac- 
cos, the subtle delicacy, made possible by a 


few cents more, Fatima would not be Fatima 


FATIMA 














“What a whale of a difference 
just a few cents make" 


Liccett & Myers Tosacco Co. 


























102 WET 101st STREET s NEW york cry 


Sallie 
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CREATIONS 
,gbles Bleu soyp i Ne dedi, 


SPECIAL OFFER 
Face Powder and trial "Vial of Parfum 
25 cts. Post Paid 

















THE REDISCOVERY OF SILVERPLATE 


IN LONG ago yesterdays, nobility ex- 
pressed its wealth in silver trenchers 
and wassail bowls, ewers and basins. 
Through the Renaissance, the Eliza- 
bethan, the Colonial periods comes 
this tradition of fine plate as the 
family’s pride. 

And this pride of possession is just 
as keen today when modern methods 
produce the finest plate for very mod- 
erate prices. “Well and tree” platters 
—richly decorated candlesticks—tea 
sets of International Silverplate, rep- 
resent beauty in the realm of necessary 
things. Substantial service — heavy 
plating, careful workmanship, designs 


in keeping with aristocratic loveli- 
ness are all guaranteed by the name 
International Silverplate. You will be 
proud of the way these International 
pitchers and dishes wear. Their shin- 
ing surfaces will catch the lights and 
shadows of your home for a lifetime. 

You will discover many things you 
need in International Silverplate Hol- 
lowware. In a wide variety of patterns, 
it is sold at the better stores. A valuable 
booklet, “Silverplate and Why it is 
Fashionable,” is yours for the asking. 
Send for booklet HW-37, Interna- 
tional Silver Company, Dept. E, 
Meriden, Connecticut. 


INTERNATIONAL SILVERPLATE 















































SALESROOMS: 
NEW YORK CHICAGO 


SAN FRANCISCO 








i INTERNATION \| 





CANADA: 
International Silver Company 
of Canada, Limited 
Hamilton Toronto 
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HARPER’S BAZAR 
















































Genuine Porcelain Enamel Inside and Outside 
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© ig TO.NOW porcelain exterior refrigerators have 
been expensive. 


Today BOHN builds them at little more cost than 
the old wooden box. 


Porcelain enamel for the exterior (either in white or 


The same Bou quality gray) is just as important to the immaculate appear- 
adopted by the Pullman ance of a refrigerator as white porcelain enamel is to 
Company for every din- the cleanliness of the interior. 

ing and buffet car on ; ; ; ; 
all American Railroads BOHN porcelain exterior refrigerators are displayed in 
is built into all BoHN progressive stores and by better class mechanical 
household refrigerators. refrigeration dealers everywhere. 


BOHN REFRIGERATOR COMPANY 


Thirty Years Building the Best 
SAINT PAUL, MINNESOTA 
OUR OWN RETAIL STORES 


5 East 46TH Street, New York 246 BoyLsTon STREET, BosToNn 227 NortH MICHIGAN BLvp., CHICAGO 
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Dont delay the pleasure of smoking 
Lucky Strike —learn now what 
‘It's Toasted” really means to you 


LUCKY STRIKE 


“IT’S TOASTED” 
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Made in Brooklyn by 








ANDREW GELLER 
has fashioned a now 
lizard-trimmed shoe 


ing novel intor 


Style Booklet 


on Request 


ANDREW GELLER | 


1656 Broadway 


New York 























Summer Modes 
of Slender Lines 


THE full-figured type of 
woman is denied no im- 
portant style nor smart, 
youthful line in the Lane 
Bryant collections of chic, 
Paris-inspired apparel for 
the new season. 
Sizes 36 to 56. 


fane Hryant 


26 W. 39th St., 21 W. 38th St., New York 
Hanover Place, nr. Fulton St., Brooklyn 


DETROIT ST. LOUIS 
BALTIMORE 


CHICAGO 
PHILADELPHIA 
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tj DIFFERENT 
for Bobbed Hair 


THERE is a tremendous difference 
in bobs. Some are wonderfully 
attractive and becoming, while 
others, well—which kind is yours? 

I wish you could picture the becoming 
kind I have in mind—the sort that makes 
men turn to admire. I can’t tell you what 
the color is, but it’s full of those tiny 
dancing lights that somehow suggest 
auburn, yet which is really no more 
actual color than sunlight. It’s onl 
when the head is moved that you pce 
the auburn suggestion—the fleeting glint 
of gold. 

You have no idea how much your 
bob can be improved with the “tiny tint” 
Golden Glint Shampoo will give it. If 
you want a bob like that I have in mind, 
buy a package and see for yourself. Ac all 
drug stores, or send 25¢ direct to J. W. 
Kos1Co., 632 Rainier Ave., Seattle, Wn. 


Golden Glint 


SHAMPOO 
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| eyes 


MARTHE 
Mollie 


Panter-Downes’ 





HARPER’S Bag, 


IS—PARIS! 


Story 


(Concluded from page 152) 


“‘T wish that my—my face—” 

“You look ravishing, my little one!” cried 
old Madame hastily. 

Against her will, but stubbornly deter- 
mined, the old lady put on her bonnet and 
set out. She ran André to earth at his home, 
and, without mincing words, came straight to 
the point. Marthe wished to see him. 

*“‘ She had an accident, as doubtless you have 
heard.” 

“Yes, I have just heard. I have been in 
America, and the news did not reach me there. 
I—I am sorry.” 

The bright old eyes searched his face. 

“You will come?” 

He appeared to hesitate, then nodded. 

“That is well,” said Madame Grosbleu 
with satisfaction. 

On the way there she asked him, with 
undisguised curiosity, ‘So you are not going 
to marry the Americaine?” 

“No. I—she was in love with some one 
sIse. She—how is Marthe?” 

“Still weak, as you may imagine. She will 
never dance again.” 

““Marthe—not dance again!” 

“No. It is impossible. Her face—M. de 
Vaubois, I implore you not to look startled 
when you see her face.” André was pale. 
In the little hall of the flat the old lady 
whispered: 

“In there. She is waiting. Be—be kind, 
if you can, mon ami.” 

He went in. Marthe was standing, sup- 
porting herself against the back of one of 
those absurd Louis Quinze chairs. Marthe, 
in the hat with the scarlet camellias. 
Marthe, with her poor, puckered face. . . . 

She said nothing. She made a little noise 
in her throat. André, the tears in his eyes, 
held out his arms to her. 


**Marthe— 
“Oh, André I am so happy! André, 
André—do you notice my hat? Isn’t it 


Scarlet camellias—our flowers— 


pretty? 
. André— 


THE FIR 
Paul Hervey 


He touched her cheek very ob 
finger-tips. = mihi 
ee ae face...” 

“T_T know. I did it on .” 

“Marthe!” —— 

“T meant to kill myself. There 
much to live for. You were gone you ! 
But /e bon Dieu laughed at me. ‘He = 
even allow me that. André, is jt — 
They won't let me have a glass to look 
it, —_ —_ — a little square of mim. 
an old bag of mine, and Deeped . 
and—” : , cag 

He was silent. He was thinkj 
strutting in the glare of the footlighis ~ 
and making fun, her little Painted far j 
witching in its gaiety, its impudence 

“T have to give up the theater natura 
And we are going to the little house by « 
sea—do you remember, André? How». 
was with its garden full of lupines! Bes 
lupines will all be dead now, I sup, > 

André de Vaubois, shaken out of hime 
for once by an agony of pity, made the ire 
and probably the last noble gesture of his i. 

“Marthe, will you marry me?” 

Her face quivered. She stared at him, : 
tears slipping down her cheeks, but . 
nothing. He slipped onto his knees rire 
side. by 

“We'll be married quickly, an n 
take you to the little house on the a 
if all the lupines are dead or not. Mars 
will you come?” = 

a André—” 

A little of the old coquetry, the fig 
vanity, flickered over her fae om 
“Isn’t it a pretty hat, André? §o chic 
spring-like! Does it become me, Andro 

“Marthe is—Paris,” murmured Ani: 

“What do you say, mon cher?” : 

“Tt is of no importance,” he murmur 
kissing the scarred face. . . . ; 

Paris, on tiptoe for the spring. Py 
forgetting tragedy in laughter, with * 
gallant spirit, its light heart, its scars, 


ST STEP 


Fox’s Story 


(Concluded from page 146) 


marriage license. Elton slipped it into his 
pocket, and said coldly: 

“We had better make our plans and dis- 
cuss the matter as soon as possible. We can 
be married this afternoon.” 

“As you like,” she answered with a little 


| yawn, and they drove back silently to the 


apartment. 

Elton sat down, and in a voice of affected 
cheerfulness, went into details of their 
prospective divorce. He agreed to bear the 
brunt of it. 

“Oh, will you really need artificial evi- 
dence?”’ she asked with a maddening smile. 
“Why not let me use what I have already?” 

He stared at her for a long moment, and 
then something snapped in his mind. He got 
to his feet, and seizing her by the shoulders, 
he began to shake her. She fought back, her 
blazing. Elton lifted that kicking, 
fighting, struggling girl in his arms, carried 
her into the other room, threw her down on the 
bed, and went out, locking the door. She 
beat upon it with her fists, and screamed. 

“Hold your tongue!”’ he said in a subdued 
voice, “or, by God! I’ll come in there.” 

Suddenly he wanted to kick himself. He 
felt foolish and melodramatic. He was sur- 


| prised when she fell silent. He went out of the 
| apartment and stayed away all day, tramping 


up and down, a prey to misery and despair. 
He would have to let her do as she chose, of 
course. He could not coerce her if she desired 
to be rid of him. All at once, when it was 
growing dark, he remembered that she had had 
nothing to eat. He rushed into a delicatessen 
and bought as much as he could carry. He 
and the Japanese servant put together a 
bachelor sort of dinner. 

With a tray in one hand he knocked at her 
door. She did not answer. His head whirled 
with nameless fears. He turned the key 
quickly and went in. She 
was lying face downwards, 
and her back was quivering 
with sobs that she choked in 
the pillow. He put down the 
tray beside her in thedimness, 
and raised her very gently. 













“See here, you must be hungry. I’m 
I didn’t mean. . . .” ; 

Little, low sobs shook her, but she tund 
her head away from him, and began to a 
slowly, daintily, like a kitten. He staniz 
her in the last stage of wretchednes, a 
did not trust himself to speak. Suddenly & 
laid down her fork, and began to cry silent) 
The tears slipped almost ludicrously dn 
—_ stained cheeks. She made no somiz 
all. 

Elton upset a pot of cocoa as he threv is 
arms around her. Kneeling with his bx 
against her breast he begged her to fog 
him. He heard her answer as from far am 
in a broken, desperate voice, begging hin’ 
forgive her. . . . 

It was an hour later that the thought o t 
marriage license occurred to Elton. Fir: 
moment his heart stood still with foreboi 
Of course, in any case, she would want top 
through some sort of ceremony now. 4 
that was what he wished, above all thing, ® 
avoid, not from any fancy of freedom a! 
impermanence, but from the very mre 
It seemed to him that marriage was thi 
step toward separation. It was temp= 
fate, in his case; it was a frank invitato® 
divorce. He remembered that the spé 
signed paper was in his overcoat and that 
overcoat was in the room where be 
imprisoned her. 

He went in stealthily and searched ee 
pocket, but the license had vanished. & 
searched rigorously once more. Now, the 
were several things that Lucy had neveré 
in all the time that he had known he. ¥ 
had never read his letters, nor gone throw! 
pockets. And yet he had a queer, 
suspicion that she had somehow guest # 
would attempt to destroy the license, 
had taken it and secreted it. As he sit 
there, troubled and coms 
his glance fell in one 
and a rush of humorous" 
swept through him. 

The fatal license, tom” 
harmless strips, ¥a8 
the waste-paper 
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WEAVES 


No more does Summer clothe herself in the leftovers of Spring. This year she burgeons forth in 
silks of marvelous beauty, created for herself alone. Cheney Brothers present new colors and 
new designs that adroitly mirror summer fashions and are universally becoming. They will be 


found everywhere—on the dance floor, in garden parties, in all the places where vacations are. 


Cheney Brothers 181 Madison Avenue at 34th Street - New York City 


DRY POINT BY ALEX RZEWUSKI, FASHIONABLE PORTRAIT-ETCHER OF WOMEN IN FRENCH SOCIETY 
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Way YOU SHOULD INSIST UPON A 


Fredencs Method 


permanent wave 







ECAUSE this is the method of permanent waving 


er used by practically all foremost masters of the 
: art, your hair should have the greater loveliness it 
aftords. 
Frederics is the perfected You will find the hair- 
method for hair of every dresser who uses this 
shade and texture, giving method to be the leading 
large soft waves of lus- expert in your communi- 
trous beauty. And be- ty. If you do not know 
cause it involves no risks, of a Frederics Method 
it does away with the _ shop, we will gladly send 
need for laboratory test- you on request the name 
ing. of one nearby. 
Write for a copy of this folder. It tells how to care 
correctly for your permanent wave. Tells, too, in 
Free! ==7—==] detail, why you should insist upon the Frederics 


Method. 


G. Freverics Inc 


55A West 37th Street, NEW YORK, N. Y. 
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x4 The Frederics Method 
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ro Takes Soap 
Out of My Hair 


A Boon to Women Who Wear Bobs—by Vilma Banky 








“Most beauty shops know 
what it does, and advocate it for 
the hair. 


“Do you ever feel your hair 
after an ordinary rinsing with 
plain water? It’s sticky. But 
I’ve found a new way that re- 
moves the stickiness. I now 
rinse with the juice of two Cali- 
fornia lemons in an ordinary 
washbowl of water followed by a 
clear water rinse. The curd, 
which soap always leaves after a 
shampoo, is gone entirely when 
you use this method. 


“Practically all moving picture 
stars in Hollywood employ it. 
And now millions of women who 
wash their hair at home are 
using it, I understand. 

“You'll do it too, when you 
have tried it, for it will improve 
your hair as much as anyone’s.”’ 


California lemons are richest 
in juice and best for the rinse 








“‘And see how much longer a 
curl or wave will stay, especially 
in a bob like mine. 





How To Do It 


Add the juice of two California lemons 
to an ordinary washbow!l of water (about 
$ qts.) and rinse with this, following with 
thorough rinse in plain water 
——_ ee ee eee ee 
California Fruit Growers Exchange 
Sec. 1306, Los Angeles, California 

Please send me free book “Lemon—the 
Natural Cosmetic,”’ telling how to use lemon 
for the skin, in manicuring, and in beautifying 
the hair 


Name 





Street 


Virma BANKY 
Well-Known Motion Picture Star 


City State 
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COURTESY OF SuREAU 
OF INFORMATION 


PRO-ESrana 
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A characteristic Spanish street in Granada, 


SPAIN 


By ROGER 
T IS the same Spain as it used to be in 
I the days of Don Quixote, and one would 
hardly be surprised if at the bend of the 
road one would suddenly come face to face 
with the sad-faced Knight and his faithful 
Sancho. The same vast and desolate scenery 
where they wandered in quest of adventure, 
the same dusty and arid plains with sunburnt 
roads stretching interminably before one with- 
out a tree or a wayfarer. 

It is no more Europe, and it is already 
almost Africa. One feels it in the colors, the 
scents, the appearance and the speech of the 
country people, when one meets them, which 
is not often. This may occur occasionally, 
so that at times one comes across a long line 
of mules tinkling the bells on their harness 
as they plod along, led by a very dark, very 
dignified man sedately sitting astride one of 
his beasts, wearing a pointed felt sombrero 
ornamented with large tassels, and a short 
tight-fitting jacket, for one does still see these 
typical Spanish costumes which have been 
worn for centuries by the peasants, especially 
far inland, near Salamanca. But this is not 
on our way to Madrid, and it is toward 
Madrid that we are going to-day. 

Occasionally one passes through a village, 
a poor hamlet whose century-old and tumbled- 
down dwellings seem to have been asleep for 
ages by the roadside. The stray dogs hardly 
rouse themselves to bark at the unusual 
presence of a stranger, and if it were not for 
the village inn, ‘La Rosada,” one might well 
believe oneself in the country of the Sleeping 
Beauty. 


DILAPIDATED _stage-coach, worm- 
eaten and lopsided, stands before the 
door of the inn; it is obvious that it has been 
in use ever since the days of Queen Christina. 
Mule drivers lie asleep on the ground of the 
shady courtyard, and from the interior of the 
inn comes the sound of voices, guitars, and 
tinkling glasses. The music is strange, with 
a halting and bizarre rhythm reminiscent of 
Arab tunes. Indeed, from the slightly, baroque 
architecture, the sonorous and rugged lan- 
guage, to the grave and dark faces of the in- 
habitants and their dignified and haughty 
bearing, everything in this country recalls 
the ancient and long-vanished civilization of 
the Moors, a civilization which in no way be- 
longs to Europe. This refers, of course, to 
the south of Spain, of Seville and Granada, 
but everywhere, at every turning, up in the 
north as well, one comes across traces of this 
Oriental influence, and I think that the real 
Spain is,to be found there, in the Spain of the 
Castilians, austere, bare, naked, with noble 
and melancholy lines, and the delicate, very 
delicate, colors which exist only in the 
countries that are close to the Mediterranean. 
After passing through Vitoria, where the 
Ambassadors of His Catholic Majesty used 
in the old days to greet the Ambassadors of 
the King of France, and through Burgos, 
where the sword of the Cid hangs in the 
Cathedral, one comes to that deserted and 
unending plain which is known as the Manche. 
In the distance one sees a chain of mountains, 
and suddenly on one of their peaks appears 
an extraordinary city with its Alcazar, its 
spires, its convents all reddened by the rays 
of the setting sun. It stands there as if 
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perched upon a vast thimble, silent and ald 
in the midst of the surrounding solitude, 4 
mountain torrent rushing at its feet, 

To your question, the Carabineers, with 
their three-cornered hats, who keep guard a 
the foot of the rampart, cry out, “Segovia!” 
The ancient city seen like this from a distane 
gives such an impression of fairyland aj 
chivalry that one dreads the thought of th 
inn where one must spend the night. Up 
necessarily so, as I found it passable except 
for the oil used by the cook in the food, 
which made it quite impossible to have any 
sort of a meal there. 


Froop being practically a negligible qua. 
tity, greater leisure is found to stoi 
along the quaint streets. They i 
have nothing in common with those of Ner 
York, and one can walk as leisurely as ox 
pleases. Hardly any passers-by are to ke 
seen, even fewer vehicles, everywhere th 
most dignified and aristocratic calm 

One wanders around the cobbled stres 
bordered by small workshops where ox 
catches glimpses of workmen working wit 
out undue hurry at their various trades, and 
by tiny shops devoid of customers, whid 
make one wonder how the shopkeepr 
manage to make their living in Segovia. 

A little farther on one comes across a mum 
ber of romantic old palaces with heavy 
barred windows. Through an open door ox 
catches a fleeting view of a garden wi 
statues and a woman’s white dress. Tha 
one reaches a narrow and lonely square, 
rounded on its four sides by low houses, wit 
closed shutters, as silent as the grave, sr 
mounted by great stone coats-of-arms. Om 
gets the impression that here is a stage-settiz 
prepared for an act of “Don Juan.” Butw 
Don Juan appears. Instead, comes a pes. 
then another, then three, then six, until 
place seems full of them. They are tall wd 
rather terrible faces, and as they stride alg 
their cassocks float darkly in the wind. Fr 
one is close to the Cathedral. 

Inside the building one sees here and ther 
women, their heads covered by s 
kneeling on little straw mats—there are ® 
seats in Spanish churches. More priests at 
tinue to come and go, anxious, busy, casi 
searching looks at you as they pass by. bb 
stinctively one imagines them still camp 
a rod on their shoulders and wearing pistes 
stuck in their belts. 


At a short distance, at the end of t 
town, one comes to the Alcazaf, the 
fortress, whose massive walls go down to th 
very bed of the torrent. From its 
one perceives all the surrounding country 
with its many convents, a few plowed fields 
and then, all around, the great plaia, # 
desert, stretching away until it merges m® 
the distant horizon. 5 
Suddenly the great silence surrounding 0 
is broken by the sound of bells. The ait § 
filled by their sonorous clamor oi 
voices descend into the empty squares ® 
the dark streets bordered by slumbens 
palaces. Distant and varied, they we 
call to each other from the belfries 4 
various churches, meeting for @ 
(Concluded on page 158) 
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The Trunk with Daors 
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~ WIN 1, eat DOORS make the Winship the most convenient of all trunks. No 
~ heavy, rug-mussing, back-straining halves to push apart. Stands square in a 


corner, open or shut. New “Compacked”™ 35-inch size, for modern short apparel, 
holds as many full-length garments as 45-inch trunks. Perfect for stateroom, will not 
tip over with ship's roll. Winship door construction means unequalled strength, pyiceg from 
durability and beauty as well as convenience. Write for booklet describing $50 to $500 
the complete line of Winship Wardrobes; also address of dealer nearest you. 


_ , W. W. WINSHIP & SONS, INC. 1922 Breecxer Street, UTICA, N. Y.  Cangontiosienenysitindinedy 
ili bitin Also makers of Utica CenterOpening Wardrobes at $40 and up 
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She Sensed the Depth of His Admiring Glances 








OW it thrilled her to note his new 

tenderness and interest. She felt at 
perfect ease for once; she knew she re- 
flected a feminine beauty heightened by 
a smooth, lovely skin, free from offending 
hair. 

Her good friend Janet had told her 
about the wonders of Del-a-tone. 

For nearly twenty years this perfect, 
effective, safe, easy-to-use hair remover 
has graced the toilet tables of discrim- 
inating beauty-seekers. Millions rely on 
it today. No other method will do. Del- 
a-tone is the aristocrat of depilatories— 
once used, experimenting is at an end. 


Try it—be convinced! 


You may test Del-a-tone (powder) or 
the new Del-a-tone Cream, without a 
cent of expense. 

Read the generous offer below. Send 
today for a liberal supply, or purchase 
at your favorite drug or department 
store. They all have it, or can get it, for 


Del-a-tone is needed and wanted. 


Apply Del-a-tone to arms, limbs, face, 
back of neck—large surfaces or small. 
After a few minutes, rinse off and all 
hair is gone. It will not return thicker 
or coarser. Notice how white and 
velvety smooth your skin is after using 
Del-a-tone. Prominent physicians and 


““He admired her 
hair-free skin”’ 


beauty experts recommend it because it 
is harmless, convenient and so resultful. 


Your Choice—Del-a-tone Cream 
or Del-a-tone (powder) 

The new Del-a-tone Cream is the only 
snow-white, fragrant hair-removing cream 
that removes hair in 3 minutes. Has the 
same wonder working qualities of old 
reliable Del-a-tone (powder). Demand 
Del-a-tone; shun substitutes. 


At drug and department stores or sent. 
prepaid, anywhere in U in plain 
wrapper for one dollar—a big economy. 
State whether you wish Del-a-tone or 
Del-a-tone Cream. 


THE DELATONE COMPANY 
Dept. 626, 721 No. Michigan Ave. Chicago, Ill. 


Removes Hair 


HARPER’S Baggy 
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(Concluded from page 156) 


a harmony of sound and then slowly diminish- 
irg their pealing until they are heard no more. 

It is six o’clock, and as if by magic the 
whole town wakes into life after its long 
slumber of the day. Every one turns out and 
congregates on the great square, the “Plaza.” 
It is the daily custom to go there in the 
evening, an old tradition which is faithfully 
adhered to. The same people who have met 
yesterday mect to-day, and will meet to- 
morrow, and for 365 days in the year they 
will continue in the same way to walk slowly 
under the arcades of the square, busy doffing 
their hats to one another, inquiring about their 
health, and exchanging the daily news. 
Heaven knows how well they must be ac- 
quainted by this time, and how meager their 
budget of news must be! But still the 
dignified old gentlemen debate warmly to- 
gether, the young officers show off proudly 
their new uniforms, and the sefioritas en- 
deavor to find a new interest in glancing from 
afar at the same young men whom they have 
seen the day before! 

Love affairs are long and engagements 
longer still, here. In Spain, any self-respect- 
ing family always starts by saying “No.” 
Though eligible in every respect, a suitor is 
never considered satisfactory to begin with. 
Hence the habit of those distant courtships 
where the young people worship indefinitely 
from afar, as they are not allowed to meet or 
speak to one another. They can only ex- 
change impassioned glances and try to send 
and receive secret love letters in the approved 
style of the lovers of some of Moliére’s plays. 
These customs were in use two centuries ago 
and still prevail to-day. 

Another charming custom is the one by 
which one pays one’s court to the lady of one’s 
choice by standing beneath her window. Not 
always with a guitar, for the windows, though 


unless some star, a_ well-known g 


dancer, comes from Barcelona or 
Every one has heard of Raquel Me 


few people know about Pastora Imnpest a 


yet, though I don’t understand g 
Spanish, I never missed one of her 


y 


- 


ances, such was the admiration I felt for 


talent and her beauty. 
life of this Pastora. 
waif, she began early 
all the pleasure haunts of Seyj 


A real roma 
A gypsy and af 
as a child to be gam 


2 


without any lover being attributed | 


One day she met a tforero, a 


self, and fell madly in love with him. 


being gypsies, they married. No 


couple could be found, and the future 


to hold nothing but happiness for 


insane conviction that she was bringin! 


bad luck and that he would be killed 


bull-fight, suddenly took hold of her 
He fled, went away forever, 


byword all over Spain. Though she 


singing and was the darling of the pul 
never forgot her forero, and I really thin 


remained always the only man in her 


leaving th 
fortunate Pastora half crazy with. 
Pastora’s despair at his desertion bes 


unusual example of love and fidelity, 


be found often in our countries, 


UCH is the life of the people, the life 
streets. Above it, nearly immediate 


be found what is generally known as 


7 


a group formed by a powerful, exdi 


ceremonious aristocracy, an e 
Court dignitaries and respectable d 
who, though rarely leaving the og 
their fireplaces, have great social imp 


and are not chary of their criticisms 


manners of the present generation. 
These old families live’ in great st 
numerous liveried servants, many ¢ 


DEL-A-TONE 


CREAM or POWDER 


and all the dignity of those whose @ 
are mostly passed in contact with the 
ereigns. 


iron-barred, are often low, and it is attractive 
on beautiful moonlight nights to stand close 





Send for 10c Size FREE 


Try Del-a-tone or Del-a-tone Cream with our compliments. 
State which you prefer. We will be pleased to send a 10 cent 
package free on request in plain wrapper. Write today! 
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Send for booklet and questionnaire. 10% 
discount on all regular preparations for June. 


Direct or by mail from V. Darsy and at the 
following shops: San Francisco, the White 
House and the Palace Hotel Beauty Salon; 
Cleveland, Halle Brothers; Chattanooga, 
Miller Bros. Co.; Houston, Shepherd's. 


V.DARSY 


17-A West 49th Street, New York 
54 rue du Faubourg St. Honoré, Paris 


Young Eyes? 
Which Are Yours? 


? 


Old Eyes? 


NE glance at your eyes classifies you 

as young or old. And eyes attract 
first. For the immediate impression of 
youth, Madame, keep the skin about your 
eyes fresh and unwrinkled. Your eyes 
cannot look young in a setting that is 
puffy, lined—old! 


CREME. DE. L'INFANTE—Originated for the 
Infanta Eulalia of Spain. A marvelous summer 
cream, it counteracts the parching action of wind 
and sun prevents wrinkles, tan and sunburn. 
$1.50, $2 (less June discount). 


CREME DU DR. DYS—Immediately refreshing 
to a dry skin. An efficacious skin food for both 
night and day use. $1.25, $2.50 (less June dis- 


count). 


DARSY SAMPLER—Contains 10 generous trial 
sizes of Dr. Dys’ rejuvenant French cleansing 
cream, skin food, sachets, eyelash grower, astrin- 
gent, rouge, powder. Extraordinary value. $2 net. 








S=\\ Will You Be a 


Representative 
of Harper's Bazar? 


OMEN OF CULTURE can make that extra money that seems always 
to be needed and, certainly, always to be welcome, by acting as local 
representatives in their communities for Harper’s Bazar. 
The one requirement is that you have a telephone of your own; for the 
work is carried on in your own home, over your own telephone. 
We furnish you with a list of past readers of Harper’s Bazar as well as 


likely readers. 


Harper’s Bazar, as you know, is one of the smartest magazines published 
and that is why, no doubt, so many discriminating women are now acting, 
with great success, as its representatives. For full particulars write to 


MARGARET DUNBAR 


Care of HARPER'S BAZAR - - 








- 119 West 40th St., New York 











and whisper sweet words into the willing ears 
of one’s sweetheart, and such a sight is very 
frequently seen. Passions are faithful and 
violent in Spain. 


UCH is the way one lives in Segovia and 

in most of the provincial towns of Spain, 
in Salamanca, Burgos, or Toledo where the 
inhabitants live entrenched behind their walls 
and sheltered as though in an oasis in the 
midst of the desert. At times the railway 
station is conveniently placed not too far from 
the town. This is a great attraction, as in 
this case officers, sefioritas, and the notables 
of the town go and idle on the platforms to 
watch the arrival of the Sud-Express. It 
only stops four or five minutes, but this is 
enough for them to catch a brief glimpse of 
new faces, unknown personalities, which 
breaks, for a few moments, the monotony of 
their secluded lives and enables them, as they 
turn slowly homeward, to discuss wonder- 
ingly the incomprehensible vagaries of those 
foreigners who do not seem content to remain 
quietly at home. 

One is not so easily astonished in Madrid, 
of course, but still, notwithstanding its 
tramcars, its subways, and its modern build- 
ings, the town has remained also very typi- 
cally Spanish. I do not mean in its outward 
aspect, which is not at first very striking, 
but in its customs, its mode of life and in its 
atmosphere of gaiety and thoughtlessness so 
characteristic of southern towns. There 
again is no relation with cities like New York, 
London, or even Paris. What strikes one 
directly in Madrid is its good-natured appear- 
ance, and a certain tinge of provincialism, 
which contrasts pleasantly with the sophisti- 
cation of other capitals. One does, alas, see 
motor-cars, but one sees also little donkeys 
carrying their loads in an old-fashioned man- 
ner, and peasants with sandals bringing their 
wares from the near-by countryside. 

In the morning, except for the city sweepers, 
not a soul is in the streets. Madrid begins to 
wake up toward noon, when the cafés fill up 
with their ordinary habitués, good folk who will 
sit there all day, watching through the open 
windows the passers-by, and discussing the 
fall of the last cabinet. In the evening, as a 
matter of course, crowds of people. Along 
the rue de Seville, where celebrated matadors 
walk in pairs, wearing their short jackets and 
tight trousers and with their little pigtails 
turned up under their sombreros, it is difficult 
to circulate, so thick is the crowd. In the rue 
d’Alcala the sidewalks are black with idlers. 
They all look in the same direction and seem 
to be waiting for something to happen, 
whether it be a military parade, a religious 
procession, or the coming of the King—who 
can say! But nothing, absolutely nothing, 
ever seems to happen, and the curious part is 
that this does not seem to astonish them in 
the least and they will go on until late into 
the night enjoying the fresh air, sitting in the 
crowded cafés, vaguely hoping for some such 
event which will never occur! 

The theaters are few and the shows poor, 


If their doors are opened to} 


and this does not always happen, it is 
worth while to enter them, for you are: 


shown a most gracious and cordial hospi 


In some of these big palaces such 
Duke of Alba’s or the Medina-Celi’s, 
covers wonderful artistic treastires, t 
and paintings such as are di 
found anywhere else except in 
Admire, but mind you don’t ad 
much, or your host might feel that ¢ 


as it is understood in Spain, would 


“This article is 
It is yours.” And 


him to tell you: 
taste, sefior. 


behave unpardonably if you took rhe 


away under your arm. All aq 
custom and etiquette. 

Never forget that the Court is 
next door. A Court which is one 
oldest in Europe, a Court of the B 
with all its pomp, its ceremonials, 
changeable traditions, and with 
fluence and the prestige which it 
exercises on the rest of the town. 
flatter myself that I saw this Cou 
quarters, but I will always remember: 
pression I got one day when I 
Jesuit chapel on the occasion of se 
festival. All the Spanish grand 
gala uniforms were there. albe 
the church, giant footmen with 
wigs, blue, yellow, and amaranthine 


y 


covered with braid, stood by the ¢ vn 
a sound was to be heard. Suddenly 


order, fifes anddrums. The King! 
up the aisle under a magni 
carried by six dignitaries. A few 
hind him came the Queen. Then 
sounded again, playing a curious old 
tune as dainty as a minuet me 
Queen Mother made her appeé 
another little tune for the arm 
Infants. Indeed all this looked 
and becoming. 

But it is not only in church 


a) 


His Majesty. Alfonso XIII. likes tom 


touch with his people, to mingle 
and to speak with the humblest of 
do not think that any sovereign 
better how to say the right word at) 
time or to smile graciously at the 
moment. 


VERY one recalls the terrible tra 
occurred on the King’s and Quet 

ding-day when a bomb was thrownatt 
coach, killing all those around 
lously sparing the young co! . 
morning at ten o’clock Alfonso ati 
an open motor, persuading his you 
to sit beside him. No guards, 003 
not even a chauffeur. The King @ 
motor himself and drove slowly ali 
town to greet his people. 4 

Undoubtedly the King of Spaiit} 
who knows his profession, and 
its technique not a few fine 2 
Perhaps it is due to his characten 
that the country has, in the last 
taken many a progressive step. 
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